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To THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 
His very ona the 


Lord of WALDEN, &r. 


| INE Honourable Lord : 

T7 having tran{lated, ſome 
five or fix Years ago, the 
Hiſtory of Don Quixote, 
out of the SPaziſh Tongue 
a into Engliſh, in the ſpace 
of torty Diya: being ther eunto more than 
half enforced, thro' the Importunity of 
a very dear Friend, that was deſirous to 
underſtand the Subject: After J had gi- 

ven him once a View thereof, I caſt it 
aſide, where it lay long time neglected 
in a Corner, and fo little regarded by 
me, as I never once ſer Hand to review 
or correct the ſame. Since when, at 
the Entreaty of others my Friends, 1 


A 2 „ 


DEDICATION: 


Was content to let it come to light, con- 


ditionally, that ſome one or other would 


peruſe and amend the Errors eſcaped; 
my many Affairs hindering me from un- 


dergoing that Labour. Now I under- 


ſtand by the Printer, that the Copy was 


preſented to your Honour ; which did 
at the firſt ſomewhat diſguſt me, be- 


cauſe as it muſt paſs, I fear much, it 
will prove far unworthy, either of your 
noble View or Protection. Yet ſince it 


is mine, tho' abortive, I do humbly en- 


treat, that your Honour will lend it a 

tavourable Countenance, thereby to ani- | 
mate the Parent thereof to produce in 
time ſome worthier Subject, in your 
Honourable Name, whoſe many rare 
Virtues have already render'd me ſo 
highly devoted to your Service, as I will 
ſome Day give very evident Tokens of 
the ſame; and till then I reft 


Tur Honovuk's 


moſt affetionate Servitor, 


THOMAS SHELTON: 


6 FüR 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


GEORGE 


Marqueſs BUCKINGHAM, 


Viſcount V illiers, 
Baron Of Whaddon, 


Lord High-Admiral of England ; Juſtice. i in 


Eyre of all His Majeſty's Foreſts, Parks, and Chaſcs 

beyond Trent, Maſter of the Horſe to His Majeſty, 
and one of the Gentlemen of His Majeſty's Bed-cham- 
ber, Knight of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, 
and one of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable Privy- 
Council of England and Scotland. 


Right Noble Lond, 


OUR humble Servant hath 

obſerv'd in the multitude of 
| 3 Books that have paſs'd his 
88 Hands, no ſmall variety of 
Dedications, and thoſe ſeve- 


| cally ſorted to their Preſenter”s Ends ; 


ſome, for the meer Ambition of Great. 
A 3 Names; 


DEDIGATTITO N. 
Names; others, for the Deſire or Need 
of Protection; many, to win Friends, 
and ſo Favour and Opinion; but moſt, 
for the more ſordid Reſpect, Gain. This 
humbly offers into your Lordſhip's Pre- 
fence with none of theſe Deformities; 
but as a baſhful Stranger, newly arriv'd 
in [z2/f, having originally had the 
Fortune to be born commended to a 
Grandee of Spain, and, by the way of 
Tranſlation, the Grace to kiſs the Hands 
of a great Lady of France, could not 
deſpair of leſs Courteſie in the Court of 


your Lordſhip's Delight ; his Study be- 


Retirement from publick Affairs, which 
ſo many, ſo unrealonably, even to Mo- 
leſtation trouble, 


By him wwho moſt truly honours, 


and humbly profeſſes all Duties 


to your Lordſhip, 


= AS Ed.D LOUNT- 


Great Britain, than to be receiv'd of 


ing to {weeten thoſe ſhort Starts of your | 
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THE 


| Author's Preface 
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= 2 EADER. 


| 70 U may [! believe me (gentle Rea- 
F en I der) without ſwearing, that J could 6 
VE CE wilingly deſire this Bock (as a Child of 

il Underſtauding) tobe the moſt beautiful, 
— gallant, and diſereet, that might poſſibly 
be imagined. But I could not tranſgreſi the Order of 
Nature, wherein every Thing begets his like: Which 
being ſo, what could my ſteril and ill till d Wit in- 


gender, but the Hiſtory of a dry tonſted and humo- 


rous Son, full of various Thoughts and Conceits' 
never befere imagined of any other; much like one 
Who was ingendred within ſome noiſom Priſon, - 
where all Diſcommodities have taken Poſſeſſion, and 

A 4. al 


The AuTnom's Preface 
all doleful Noiſes made their Habitation ? Seeing 
that Reſt, 47.49% Places, Amenity of the Fields, 


the Chearfulneſs of clear Sky, the murmuring Noiſe 


of the chryſtal Fountains, and the quiet Repoſe of the 
Spirit, are great Helps for the miſt barren Muſes 
to ſhew themſelves fruitful, and to bring into the 


 Wirld ſuch births as may enrich it with Admiration 


and Delight. It oft-times befalls that a Father hath 
a Child both by Birth evil. ſavoured, and quite de- 
void of all Perfection; and yet the Love that he 
bears. him is fuch, as it caſts a Mask cver his Eyes, 
which hinders his diſcerning of the Faults and Sim- 
plicities thereof, and makes him rather deem them 
Diſcretions and Beauty, and ſo tells them to his 
Friends, for witty Jeſts and Conceits. But I (tho 
in Shew a Father, yet in Truth but a Step-father to 
Don Quixote) will not be born away by the violent 
Current of the modern Cuſtom now-a-days, and 
therefore entreat thee, with the Tears almoſt in mine 
Eyes, as many others are wont to do ( moſt dear 
Reader) to pardon and diſſemble the Faults which 
thou ſhalt diſcern in this my Son; for thou art nei- 
ther his Kinſman nor Friend, and thou haſt thy Soul 
in thy Body, and thy Free-will therein as abſolute as 
the beſt, and thou art in thine own Houſe, wherein 
thou art as abſolute a Lord, as the King is of his 
Subfidies, and thou knoweſt well the common Proverb, 
that under my Cloak a Fig for the King, al 


. which doth exempt thee, and makes thee free from 


all Reſpect and Obligation; and fo thou mayeſt 
boldly ſay of this Hiſtory, whatſoever thou 42 5 
8 think 


to the Rr AD x: 
think good, without Fear either to be controuled 
EY for the Evil, or rewarded for the Good that thou- 

ſhalt ſpeak thereof. „ 
| I would very fain have preſented it unto thee 
1: pure and naked, without the Ornament of a Preface, 
or the Rabblement and Catalogue of the wonted- | 
Sonnets, Epigrams, Poems, Elegies, &c. which are- 
wont to be put at the Beginning of Books. Fir I 
dare ſay unto thee, that (altho* it coſt me ſome 
Plains to compoſe it) yet in no Reſpect did it equa- 
| : lize that, which I took to make this Preface, which 
thou doſt now read. I took oftentimes my Pen in 
gee my Hand to write it, and as often ſet it doun 
1 again, as not knowing what 1 ſhould write; and be- 
ing once in a Muſe, with my Paper before me, my. 
| Pen in mine Ear, mine Elbow on the Table, and mine 
| » Hand on my Cheek, imagining what I might write, 
there entered a Friend of mine unexpectedly, who: 
| was a very diſcreet and pleaſantly witted Min; 
who, ſeeing me ſo penſative, demanded of me the 
Reaſon of my muſing; and not concealing it from him; 
ſaid, that I: bethought myſelf on my: Preface I was: 
to make to Don Quixote's Hiſtory, which did ſo 
much trouble me, as I neither meant to make any at 
all, nor publifh the Hiſtory of the Acts of ſo noble 
a Knight. For how can Jcbuſe (quoth I) but bet © 
much confounded at that which' the old Legiſlator” 
LL ' (the valgar ) will ſay, when. it ſees; that after i be 
+ End of ſo many Years (as are ſpent fence I firſt ſlept 
4 


_—— 
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| = the Bo ſom 'of Oblivion) J. come out loaden with » 


The AvTruor's Preface | 
as a Kex, void of Invention, barren of good Phraſe, . 
poor of Conceits, and altogether empty both of 
Learning and Eloquence ; without Quotations on the 
Margins, or Annotations in the End of the Bock, 
wherewith I. ſee other Books are ſtill adorned, be they 
never ſo idle, fabulous, and prophane ; fo full of 
Sentences of Ariſtotle and Plato, and the other Crew 
of the Philoſophers, as admires the Readers, and 
makes them believe that theſe Authors are very learned 
and eloquent. And after, when theycite Plutarch or 
Cicero, what can they ſay, but that they are the 
Sayings of Kt. Thomas, or other Doctors of the 
Church; obſerving herein ſo ingenious a Method, as 
in one Line they will paint you an enamoured Gul, 
and in the other will lay you down a little ſeeming 
devout Sermon, ſo that it is a great Pleaſure and De- 
light to read or hear it? All which Things muſt. le 
wanting in my Book, for neither have I any Thing 
to cite in the Margin, or note in the End, and much 
leſs do I know what Authors I follow, to put them at 
the Beginning, as. the Cuſtom is, by the Letter of the 
A. B. C. beginning with Ariſtotle, and ending in 
Xenophon, or in Zoylus or Zeuxis. Altho' the 
ne das a Railer, and the other a Painter, fo like- 
wiſe ſhall my Book. want Sonncts at the Beginning, 
ut, lenſt ſuch Sounets wheſe Authors be Dukes, Mar- 
 queſſes, Earls, Biſhops, Ladies, or famous Poets. 
Alths' if I would demand them of tub or three Ar- 
rificers of mine Acquaintance, I know they world , 
make me ſome ſuch, as thoſe of the moſt renowned / 
. 


{ 


compare with them. 


FFF 


| to the Rx ADE x: 

in Spain would in no wife be able to equal er 

Finally, good Sir, and my very dear Friend, 
(quoth 1) I do reſolve that Sir Don Quixote re- 
main intombed among the old Records of the Man- 
cha, until Heaven ordain ſome one to adorn him 
with the many Graces that are yet wanting; for 1 
find myſelf wholly unable to remedy them, through © 
mine Inſufficiency and little Learning; and alſo be- 
cauſe J am naturally lazy and umwilling to go” 


ſearching for Authors to ſay that, which I can ſay 


well enough without them. And hence proceeded 


the Perplexity and Extaſy wherein you found me* 


plunged. My Friend hearing that, and ſtriking 
himſelf on the Fire-head, after a long and loud 
Laughter, ſaid, In good Faith, Friend, I have now : 
at laſt delivered myſelf of a long and intricate Er- 
ror, wherewith I was poſſeſſed all the Time of our 


Acquaintance ; for hitherto J accounted thee ever to ' 


be diſcreet and prudent in all thy Actions, but now + 


I fee plainly, that thou art as far from that I took. 
thee to be, as Heaven is from the Earth 

How is it pefſible, that Things of ſo ſmall mos - 
ment, and fo eaſy to be redreſſed, can have Force to 


fuſpend and ſwakow up Jo rite a Wit as yours hath | 


over the greateſt Difficulties that- can be propounded. 
This proceeds not in good ſooth from Defect of Wil, - 
but from Superfluity of Sloth, and Penury of Diſ- 
courſe; wilt thou ſee whether that I ſay be true or 
na? Liſten hen attentively a while, and thou ſhalt 2 
| A 5 6 -- | | perceive & 


The Aurnon's Preface 
Perceive how in the Twinkling of an Eye, I will con- 
found all the Difficulties, and ſupply all the Wants, 
which do ſuſpend and affright thee from publiſhing: 
to the World, The Hiſtory of thy famous Don 
Quixote, the Light and Mirrour of all night- 


 hood-Errant. 


Say, I pray thee, auoth I ( hearing what he had 


ſaid): Aſter what Manner doft thou think torepleniſh 
the acuity of my Fear, and reduce the Chaos of 
my Confufion to any Clearneſs and Light? And he 


replied, The firft Thing whereat thou ſtoppeſt, of 


Sonnets, Epigrams, Eclogues, &c. (which are wan=- 


ting for the Beginning, and ought to be written by, 


Save and noble Perſons ) may be remedied, if thou. 


thyſelf wilt but take a. little Pains to compaſs them, 


and thou may ft aſter name them as thou pleaſeſt, 


and father them on Preſter Fohn of the Indians, 
or the Emperor of Trapiſonde, whom I know 
were held to be famous Poets; and ſuppoſe they 
were not, but that ſome Pedants and preſumptuous 
Fellows would backbite thee, and murmur, againſt 
this Truth, thou needeſt not weigh them tuo 
Kraus; for alibo they could prove it to be an 
Uatruth, yet cannot they cut off thy. Haud for. 


tt. 2 | 

Al touching Citations in the Margin, and Au- 
thors, out of, whom thou mayeſt collect Sentences 
aud Sayings, to inſert in thy Hiſtory, there is 
nothing elſe to be done, lut to bob into it ſome 


Latin Sentences, that thou knoweſt already by rite, 
o mayeſt get eaſily with. a little Labour. As for ex- 
COTS. | | | ample, 


* 
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to the R RAD R. 
ample, when thou treateſt of Liberty and Thraldom, 


thou may ſt cite that, Non bene pro toto libertas 
venditur auro; and pneſentiy quote Horace, or 


he whoſoever elſe that ſaid it, on the Margin. If 


———————— 


thou ſhouldſt ſpeak of the Power of Death, have 


preſently Recourſe r0 that of, Pallida mors æquo 
pulſat pede pauperum tabernas, Regumque 


turres. Fef the Inſtability of Friends, thou haſt at 


Hand Cato freely offering his Diſtichon. Donec 


eris fœlix, multos numerabis amicos. Tem- 


pora ſi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. If of Riches, 


Quantum quiſque ſua nummorum ſervat in 
arca, Tantum habet & fidei. of Love, Hei 


mihi quod nullis amor eſt medicabilis herbis ! 
Aud ſo with theſe Latin Authorities and other ſuch 


like, they will at leaſt account thee a good Gramma- 


ian, and the being of ſuch a one is of no little 
Honour and Profit in this our Age. As touching 


the Addition of Annotations in the End of thy Book, 


thou mayt boldly - obſerve this Courſe : If thou 


nameſt any Giant in thy Book, procure that it be 


the Giant Goliah, and with this alone (which al. 
moſt will coſt thee nothing) thou haſt gotten a fair 


Annotation; for thou may ſi ſay, The Giant Golias 


or Goliat was a Philiſtine, whom the Shepherd 
David /lew with the Blow of a Stone, in the Vale 


of Terebintho, as is recounted in the Bio of 
Kings, in the Chapter whereiu thou ſhalt find it 


Wr1tten.. 


The Au TRHOR“s Preface | 
Aſter all this, to ſhew that thou art learned in 
humane Letters, and a Coſmographer, take ſome Oc- 
caſian to make Mention of the River Tagus, and 
thou ſhalt preſently find thyſelf ſtored with another 
nuotable Notation, ſaying, The River Tagus was 
ſo called of a King of Spain; it takes its Begin- 
ning from ſrich a Place, and dies in the Ocean 
Seas, kiſſing firſt the Walls of the famotis City of | 
Lisbon; and ſome are of Opinion, that the 1 
Sands thereof are of Gold, &c. I thou wilt treat ' 
of Thieves, I will recite the Hiſtory of Cacus to | 
thee, for I know it by Memory. If of Whores or q 
Curtezans, there thou haſt: the Biſhop of Mondon- 
nedo, who will lend thee Lamia, Layda and 
Flora, whoſe Annotation will gain thee no ſmall 
Credit. If of cruel Perſons, Ovid will tender 
Medea. of Inchanters or Witches, Homer 
hath Calypſo, and Virgil, Circe If of valo- 
rous Captains, Julius Cæſar ſhall lend himſelf in 
his Commentaries to thee, and Plutarch ſhall give 
thee a Thouſand Alexanders. If thou doſt treat 


ETC 
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of Love, and haſt but two Ounces of the Thuſ- , 
cane Language, thou ſhalt encounter with Lion | 
the Hebrew, who will repleniſh thy Veſſels with 4 
Store in that Kind; but if thou wilt not trauel ; 


for it into ſtrange Countries, thou haſt here at 
Home in thy H;uſe Fonſeca, of the Love of 
God, wherein is d:ciphered all that either thou, 


or the moſt ingenious C:pacity can defire to learn E 
of that Sulje:# In Concluſion, there is nothing 
elſe to be doue, but that. thou only endeavour to , 


= 
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5 to the READ B R. 
name thoſe Names, or to touch thoſe Hiſtories in 
thine own, which I have here related, and leave 


the adding of Annotations and Citations unto me: 
for I do promiſe thee, that- I will both fill up the 
Margin, and alſo ſpend four or five Sheets of Ad- 


vantage at the End of the Book. 2, 
Now us come to the Citation. of Authors, 


which other Books have, and thine wanteth ; the 
Remedy hereof is vtry eaſy; for thou needeſt do 
noug ii elſe but ſeek out à Book that doth quote them 
all, from the Letter A. until Z. as thou ſaidſt thy- 
ſelf but even now, and thin ſhalt ſet that very 
ſame Alphabet to thine own Book. Fr alth the 


little Neceſſity that thou hadſt to uſe their Aſſi- 


ſtance in thy Work, will preſently convict thee. of 


Falſhood, it makes no matter, and perhaps there may 
not a few be found ſo fimple, as to believe that 
thou haſt holp thyſelf in the Narration of tb 
moſt ſimple and fincere Hiſtory, with all their Au- 
thorities. And th that large Catalogue of Au- 
thors do ſerve to none other Purpoſe, yet will it at 


leaſt give ſome. Authority to the Book at the firſt 

Bluſh; and the rather, becauſe none will be ſo 

mad as to ſtand to examine whether thou doſt fol- 
lou them or no, ſeeing. they can gain nothing by 


the Mutter. Tet, if I do not err in the Confiderati- 


on of ſo weighty an Affair, this Book of thine needs 


none of all theſe Things, foraſmuch as it is only un 


Tveftive againſt. Bools of Knighthood, a Subject 


whereof Ariſtotle never dreamed, Saint Baſil 


ſaid nothing, Cicero never heard. any Mord. 


Ne 


. The AurHOn's Preface 

Nor do the Punctualities of Truth, nor Ob ſerva- 
tions of Aſtrology fall within the Sphere of ſuch 
fabulous Feſtings. Nor do Geometrical Dimen- 
„ions impart it any ihing, nor the Confutation of 
Arguments, uſurp d by Rhetorick; nor ought it to 
preach unto any the Mixture of holy Matters with 
prophane (a Motley wherewith no Chriſtian well 

ſhould be attired) only it hath need to help itſelf with 
Imitation; for by how much the more it ſhall excel} 
therein, by ſo much the more will the Work be 


eſteem d. And fince that thy Labour doth aim at 


uo more, than to diminiſh the Authority and Accep- 
tance that Books of Chivalry have in the World, 
and among the Vulgar, there's no Occaſion why 
thou ſbould'ſt go begging of Sentences from Philoſs- 
phers, Fables from. Poets, Orations from Rhetori- 
cians, or Miracles from the Saints, but only endea- 
w0ur to deliver with fignificant, plain, honeſt, and 
well-order d Words thy jovial and cheerful Diſ- 
courſe, expreſſing as near as thou may ſt poſſibly thy 
Intention, making thy Conceits clear, and not intri» 
cate or dark : And labour alſo that the melancholy 
Mare, by the reading thereof, may be urg'd io 
Laughter, the pleaſant Diſpoſition encreas'd, the 
Simple not cloy d, and that the Judicious may ad- 
mire thy Invention, the Grave not deſpiſe it, the 
Prudent applaud it. In concluſion, let thy Projelt 
be to overthrow the ill. compiled Machina and 
Bull of theſe Knightly Books, abhorred by many, 
but applauded by more; for if thou bring this to 
paſs, thou haſt atchiev d not a ſmall matter. 


to the REA DER. 
I liſtned with very great Attention to my Friend's 
Speech, and his Reaſons are ſo firmly imprinted in 
my Mind, as without making any Reply unto them, I 
approved them all for good, and framed my Preface 
of them. Mperein (ſweet Reader) thou mayſt per- 
ceive my Friend's Diſcretion, my Happineſs to meet 
with ſo good a Counſellor at ſuch a pinch, and thine 
own Eaſe, in finding ſo plainly and ſincerely rela- 
ted, the Hiſtory of the famons Don Quixote of the 
Mancha, of whom it is the common Opinion of all 
the Inhabitants bordering on the Fields of Montiel, 
that he was the moſt chaſte, enamour'd, and valiant 
Knight that hath been ſeen, read, or heard of theſe 
many Ages. I will not endear the Benefit and Ser- 
vice I have done thee by making thee acquainted 
with ſo noble and honourable a Knight, but only 
do defire, that thou gratifie me for the Notice of the 
famous Sancho Panca, his Squire : in whom, in 
mine Opinion, are decipher d all the Squire-like 
Graces diſperſed through the vain rout of Knightly 
Books. And herewithal I bid thee farewell, and do 
not forget me, Vale. 
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Written by Xpigbts-Erraut, Ladies, 
Squrres, and Horſes, in the Praiſe 
of Don Quixote, his Dame, his 
Squire, and Steed. 5 


Dee eee eee ee eee 


AuAp s e Gaule, in Praiſe of Don 


Quixors. 


Ho that my doleful Life didſt imitate, 
When abſent, and diſdain'd it befel, 
Devoid of Joy, I a repentant State 


Did lead, and on the Poor Rock's Top did dwell, 


Thou that the Streams, ſo often from thine Eyes 


Didſt ſuck, of ſcalding Tears diſguſiful Brine : 4 
And without Pewter, Copper, Plate likewiſe, | 4 
Waſt on the bare Earth oft conſtrain'd to dine: — 


Live of one Thing ſecure eternally, 
That whilſt bright Pyæhus ſhall his Horſes ſpur 
Through the fourth Sphere's dilated Monarchy, 
Thy Name ſhall be renowned, near and fur. 


And as *mongſt Countries, thine is beſt alone, 4 
80 ſhall thine Author, Peers on Earth have none. A 
DO 4 


sd 5085 * 8888 


Don BELI ANIS , Greece, to Do 
QuixoTE of the Mancha. 


I Pore, I hack'd, aboliſh'd, ſaid and did 
1 More than Knight-Errant elſe on Earth hath done: 
I dext*rous, valiant, and ſo ſtout beſide, 
Have thouſand Wrongs reveng'd, millions undone. 
I have done Acts that my Fame eternize: 
In Love I courteous and ſo peerleſs was, 
Giants, as if but Dwarfs, I did deſpiſe; _ 
And yet no Time of Love-plaints I let paſs, 
I have held Fortune proſirate at my Feet, 
And by my Wit ſeiz'd an. Occaſions top, 
Whoſe wand'ring Steps I led where I thought meet, 
And tho* beyond the Moor my ſoaring Hope 
Did crown my Hap with all Felicity, 
Yer, Great Quixote, do I ſtill envy thee, 


55 


Toe Knight of the Sun, AL H EB o, to 
Do Qu rxork. 


Y Sword could not at all compare with thine, 
Spaniſh Alphebo ] full of Courteſie; 
Nor thine Arm's Valour can be match'd by mine, 
Tho' I was fear d where Days both ſpring and die. 
| Empires 


6 


4 
i 
j 
16 


Empires I ſcorn'd, and the vaſt Monarchy 
Of th* Orient ruddy ( offer'd me in vain) 
I left, that 1 the Soveraign Face might ſee 
Of my Aurora, fair Claridiane, 

Whom, as by Miracle I ſurely lov'd; 

So, banifh'd by Diſgrace, even very Hell 
Quak'd at mine Arm, that did his Fury tame : 


But thou, IIluſtrious Gothe, Quixote ! haſt prov'd 


Thy Valour for Dulcinea's ſake ſo well, 
As both on Earth have gain'd Eternal Fame. 


CESSES SSS cee 


ORLAN DO FuR1050, Peer of France, 


to Don QUIXOTE of the Mancha. £ 


H O' thou art not a Peer, thou halt no peer, 
Who might'ſt among ten thouſand Peers be one; 
Nor ſhalt thou never any Peer have here, 
Who, ever conquering, vanquiſh'd waſt of none. 


| Quixote, I'm Orlando ! that Caſt-away 


For fair Angelica, croſs'd remoteſt Seas, 
And did ſuch 'Trophies on Fame's Altar lay, 
As paſs Oblivion's Reach, many Degrees, 
Nor can I be thy Peer, for Peerleſneſs 
Is to thy Proweſs due, and great Renown, 
Altho' I loſt, as well as thou, my Wit; 
Yet mine thou may'ſt be, if thy good Succeſs 
Make thee the proud Moor tame, a Schite that crown 
Us Equals 3 in and Loving Fit. 
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SoLis DAN to Do» QuixoOTE of 
Ihe Mancha. 


| M the Ravings that are ſet abroach, 


And rumble up and down thy troubled Brain; 
Vet none thine Act, Don Quixote, can reproach, 
Or thy Proceedings tax as vile or vain. 
Thy Feats ſhall be thy faireſt Ornament 
(Seeing Wrongs t' undo thou goeſt thus about) 
Altho' with Blows a thouſand times y-ſhenr 
Thou wert well nigh, yea, e'en by the Miſcreant Rout, 
And if thy fair Dulcinea ſhall wrong, 
By Miſregard, thy fairer ExpeQation, 
And to thy Cares will lend no liſt'ning Ear, 
Then let this Comfort all thy Woes out-wear, 
That Sancho fail'd in Broker's Occupation, 
He fooliſh, cruel ſhe ; thou, without Tongue. 


The 
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e 


5 The Princeſs O RIAN A of Great Britain 
to Lady DULCINE A de Toboſo. 


_ 7 YT Appy thoſe which, for more Commodity 
H And Eaſe, Dulcinea fair could bring to paſs, 
That Greenwich where Toboſo is might be, 


[ [ And London chang'd where thy Knight's Village WAS. 
| ſ | Happy ſhe that might Body and Soul adorn 

A; With thy rich Livery, and thy high Deſire; 

E if 


[ | And ſee thy happy Knight, by Honour born, 


| | In cruel Combat broaching out his Ire. 

g But happieſt ſhe, that might ſo cleanly ſcape 
f From Amadis, as thou haſt whilome done 
4 From thy well-manner'd Knight, courtcous Quixote 
3 O]! were I ſhe, I'd envy no one's Hap, 
i And had been merry when 1 moſt did mone, 
f And ta en my Pleaſure wichout paying Shot, 
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n ALINE, AMADIS of Gaule*s Squire, 
to SCH PAN ca, Dox QUIXOTE' s 
reno | 


Al L famous Man ! whom Fortune hath ſo bleſt, 
When firſt in Squire-like Trade it thee did place, 

As thou didſt ſoft and ſweetly paſs Diſgrace 
E're thou thereof the threatning Danger wiſt. 


The Shovel or Sickle little do reſiſt 


The wand'ring Exerciſe ; for now's in grace 
Plain Squire-like Dealing, which doth quite deface 
His Pride, that would the Moor borc with his Fiſt, 
'Thine Aſs I jointly envy and thy Name, 
And eke thy Wallet I do emulate, 
An Argument of thy great Providence, 
Hail once again; who, cauſe ſo good a Man, 
'Thy Worths our Spaniſh Ovid does relate, 
And lovely chaunts them with all Reverence, 


eee 


No. 
Ba. Thy want of Barley and Straw, what does it mean : 
No. That of my Lord a Bit I cannot get. 

Da. Away, Sir Jade! you are ill-mannered, 


4 Dialogue between BARBIE CA, Horſe 
tothe Cid, a famous Conqueror of Spain, 


and ROZINANT E. Don Quixote's 
Oey 


Ba. He haps it, Rozinante, thou art ſo lean? 
Becauſe I travel ſtill, and never eat, 


Whoſe Aſs's Tongue your Lord does thus abaſe, 
Ro: If you did ſee how he's cnamoured, 
You would conclude, that he's the greater Aſs, 


Ba. Is Love a Folly ? (Roz.) Sure it is no Wit. 


Ba. Thou art a Metaphyſician. (Roz,) For want of Meat. 


Ba. Complain upon the Squire. (Roz.) What profits it? 


Or how ſhall I my woeful Plaints repeat, 
Since, tho' the World imputes Slowneſs to me, 
Vet greater Jades my Lord and Sancho be 
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oe. 3 the Renvuned Don Quixote of the Mancha. 


HERE lived, not long ſince, in a val 
Village of the Mancha, the Name wheres 
of I purpoſely omit, a Gentleman of their 
calling, that uſedto pile up in their Halls 
old Launces, Hafberts, oxriops, 4 and 
ſuch other Armours and, Weap ons. He 
as belides Maſter of an ancient Tatger a 55 Stallion, 
28nd a ſwift Greyhound. His Pot conſiſted daily of ſfome- 
1 hat more Beef than Mutton; a Galli mawfry each 
b Jight, . and Eggs on Saturdays, L. Lentils on Fri- 
1 Vol, L B days, 


1 


conſume three parts of his Rents : The reſt and rem- 
nant thereof was ſpent on a Jerkin of fine Puke, a pair 
of Velvet Hoſe, with Pantofles of the ſame, for the 


Holidays, and one Suit of the fineſt Veſture; for there- 


Withal he honour'd and ſet out his Perſon for the Work- 


days. He had in his Houſe a Woman; ſervant of about 


ſome Forty years old, and a Niece not yet Twenty, 


and a Man that ſerved him both in Field and at Home, 
and could ſaddle his Horſe, and likewiſe manage a2 
Pruning: hook. The Maſter himſelf was about Fifty © 
years old, of a ſtrong Complexion, dry Fleſh, and a 
wither'd Face. He was an early Rifer, and a great 
Friend of Hunting, Some affirm that his Sirname was 
is ſome Vari- FM 
ance n, the Authors that write his Life) altho it 

may be gather d by very probable Conjectures, that ge t 
was call'd Lutxana. Yet all this concerns our hiſtorical In 
Rclation but little . let it then ſuthce, thar in the Nar- 1 | 


Luixada or Gueſxda (for in this the 


ration thereof we will not vary a jot from the Truth. 


You ſhall therefore wit, that this Gentleman above 


days, and now andthen a lean Pigeon on Sundays, did q 


us 4% 
xs 
r 
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named, the Spirts that he was idle (which was the lon- 


ger part of the Year) did apply himſelf wholly to the 
reading of Books of Knight Ix 
Guſts and Delights, as he almoſt wholly negleRed the 
adminiſtration 7? 

of his Houſhold Affairs. And his Curioſity and Folly 


Excrciſe of Hunting, yea, and the very 


„ and that with ſuch 0 


came to that paſs, that he made away many Acres of 


arable Land, to buy him Books of that kind; and 
therefore he brought to his Houſe as many as ever he 2 
could get of that Subject: And among them all, none 
pleaſed him better than thoſe which famous Felicia 
of Silua compoſed : For the Smoothneſs of his Proſe, 
with now and then ſome intricate Sentence medled, 
ſeem'd to him peerleſs; and princi 12 when he did 
8 allenge, that 
Knights ſent to Ladies, or one to another: where, in 
many places, he found written — the Reaſon of the 
Unreaſonableneſs, which againſt my Reaſon is wrought, 


read the Courrings, or Letters of C 


doth fo wenkey my Reaſon, as with all Reaſon 1 40, 
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lid L - juſtl complain on your Beauty. And alſo wheu he read 
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n- — the high Heavens, which with your Divinity do for- 
air tify you divinely with the Stars, and make you Deſerve- 
the  reſs of the Deſerts that your Greatneſs deſerves, Sc. 

With theſe and other ſuch Paſſages the poor Gentleman 
rk- grew diſtracted, and was breaking his Brains Day and 

8 Night, ro underſtand and unbowel thgir Senſe, An end- 
ty, _ leſs Labour! for even Ariſtotle himſelf would not under- 
me, ſtand them, tho' he were again reſuſeitated only for that 


ze a bk. urpoſe. He did not like ſo much the Unproportionate 
ifty lows that Don Belianis gave and took in Fight; for, 


4 
da as he imagin'd, were the Surgeons never ſo cunning that 
reat cured them, yet was it impoſſible but that the Patient's. 
was Face, and all his Body, muſt remain full of Scars and 
ari- Tokens: Yer did he praife notwithſtanding, in the Au- 
it thor of that Hiſtory, the Concluſion of his Book, with 
t he the promiſe of the endleſs Adventure; and many times 
ical hhe himſelf had a defice to take Pen and finiſh it exactly 
Nar- as it is there promiſed ; and would doubtleſly have per- 

3 [ that ſurely with happy Succeſs, if other 
Dove more urgent and continual Thoughts had not difturb'sd 


JE "3:8 
hy” 38 form'd 1t, an 


lon- 7X him. , | | ; . 
the Many times did he fall at variance with the Curate 


of his Village (who was a learned Man, graduated in 
d the 5 Ciguenca) touching who was the better Knight, Palme- 
ation rin of England, or Amadis de Gaule: But Maſter M- 
2 cholas the Barber of the ſame Town would affirm, that 
es of none of both arriv'd in Worth to the Knight of the Sun, 
and and if any one Knight might paragon with him, it was 
r he infallibly Don Galaor, Amadis de Gaule's Brother, whoſe 
none Nature might fitly be accommodated to any thing ; for 
lician he was not fo coy and whining a Knight as his Bro- 
ther, and that in Matters of Valour he did not abate 
im an Ace. | in. 
ze did In Reſolution, he plunged himſelf ſo deeply in his 
that xeading of theſe Books, as he ſpent many times in the 
re, in Lecture of them whole Days and Nights; and in the 
of the end, thro' his little Sleep and much Reading, he dry'd up 
his Brains in ſuch ſort, as he loſt wholly his Judgment? 


His Fantalie was filled with thoſe things that he read of 
1 7 Ra- 
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4 De HISTORY T Book I. 
Enchantments, Quarrels, Battels, Challenges, Wounds, 
Weoings, Loves, Tempeſte, and other impoſſible Follies. 


And theſe Toys did ſo firmly poſſeſs his Imagination 0 

With an infallible Opinion, that all that Machina of 1 

dreamed Inventions which he read was true, as he ac- |, 
counted no Hiſtory in the World to be ſo certain and ſin-H t 
i c.rcre as they were. He was wont to ſay, that the Cid . 
i Ruydiaz, was a very good Knight, but not to be compa- 
il red to the Knight of the burning Sævord, which wth 
"Fi one thwart Blow cut aſunder two fierce and mighty 
io Giants. He agreed better with Bernardo del Carpio, Þ 
* becauſe he flew the enchanted. Rowland in Ronce ſuales. 
. He likewiſe liked of the ſhift Hercules uſed when hñůÿe 
uw ſmother'd Anteon, the Son of the Earth, between his 
10 Arms, He wege the Giant Morgant marvellouſly, be- 
0 cauſe, tho' he was of that monſtrous Progeny, who are 


affable and courteous. But he agreed beſt of all witg 
 Reinauld of Mount Alban; and moſt of all then, when 
he faw him ſally out of his Caſtle to rob as many as 
ever he could meet: And when moreover he robb'd the 
Idol of Mahomet, made all of Gold, as his Hiſtory re- 
counts: and wnuld be content to give his old Woman, 
yea, and his Nicce alſo, for a good Opportunity on the 
'Traytor Galalon, that he might lambskin and trample 
him into Powder. | a 
Finally, his Wit being wholly extinguiſh'd, he fel! it 
Into one of the ſtrangeſt Conceits that ever Mad- man h 
ſlumbled on in this World, to wit, it ſeem'd unto him 
very requiſite and behoveful, as well for the Augmenta- 7 P 
t on of his Honours, as alſo for the Benefit of the Com- ay 
monwealth, that he himſelf ſhould become a Knight- 2 
Frrant, and go throughout the World with his Horſe 3 ſx 
and Armour to ſeck Adventures, and practiſe in Perſon a 
all that he had read was vſed by Knights of yore; re- fi 
venging of all kinds of Injuries, and offering himſelf to g 
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+ .4 famous Captain of the Spaniſh Nation. 


M Occaſions and Dangers; Which being once happily at- 
= chieved, might gain him eternal Renown. The poor 


= mought, and then perceiv'd a great Defect they had; for 
they wanted an Helmet, and had only a plain Morrion: 
But he by his Induſtry ſupply'd that Want, and framcd 
with certain Papers palted together, a Beaver for his. 
Morrion. True it ie, that to make tryal whether his 
== palicd Beaver was ſtrong enough, and might abiqe the- 
Adventure of a Blow, he out with his Sword and gave 
it a Blow or two, and with the very firſt did quite undo 
his whole Week's Labour: The Facility wherewithal it 
woas difloly'd liked him nothing; wherefore to aſſure 
= himſelf better the next time from the like Danger, he 
made it anew, placing certain Iron Bars within it, in fo 
artificial a manner, as he reſted at once ſatisfied, both. 
with his Invention, and alſo the Solidity of the Work; 
and without making a ſecond Trial, he deputed and held 
it in Eſtimation of a moſt excellent Beaver. Then did 
he preſently viſit his Horſe, who tho' he had more Quar- 
ters than Pence in a Sixpence, thro' Leanneſs, and moro 
> Faults than Gonellas, having nothing on him but Skin 
and Bone; yet he thought that neither Alexander's Bu- 
2 cephalus, nor the Cid's Horſe Balieca, were in any re- 
ſpect equal to him. He ſpent four Days deviſing him 
zrſon a Name: For (as he reaſon'd to himſelf) it was not 
re- flit that ſo famous a Knight's Horſe, and chiefly being ſo 
1f to good a Beaſt, ſhould want a known Name; and there- 
fore he endeavonr'd to give him ſuch a one, as ſhould 
both declare what ſome time he had been, before he 
pertained to a Knight-Errant, and alſo what at preſent 
2 x he was; For it ſtood greatly with Reaſon, ſeeing his 
„o BY and 
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6 The Hisrorr of Book J. 
Lord and Maſter chang'd his Eſtate and Vocation, that 


he ſhould alter likewiſe his Denomination, and get a 
new one, that was famous and altiſonant, as becomed BH 


1 the new Order and Exerciſe which he now profeſs'd : 3% 


And therefore, after many other Names which he fra- 7 
med, blotted out, rejected, added, undid and turned * 
again to frame in his Memory and Imagination, he 
finally concluded to name him f Rozinante, a Name in 
1 bis Opinion lofty, full, and ſignificant of what he had 
50 been when he was a plain Jade, before he was exalted 
| to his new Dignity ; being, as he thought, the beſt 
carriage Beaſt of the World. The Name being thus gi- 
ven to his Horſe, and ſo to his Mind, he reſolv'd to 
| eb himſelf a Name alſo, and in that Thought he la-. 
our'd other eight Days; and in concluſion call'd him- 
felf Don Quixote; whence (as is ſaid) the Authors of 
this moſt true Hiſtory deduce, that he was undoubtedly 
named Quixada, and not Queſadi, as others would 
t 
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Wil Lave it. And remembrin at the valorous Amadis 
1 was not fatisfied only with the dry Name of Amadis, 7 
0 but added thereunto the Name of his Kingdom and 435 
Ii Country, to render his own more undoubted, terming 
1 ini ſelf Amadis de Gaule; ſo he, like a good Knight, ; 
106 would add to his own, that alſo of his Province, and call 

10 himſelf Don Quixote of the Mancha; wherewith it ap- 
8 E that he very lively declared his Lineage and 
i 2ountry, which he did honour by taking it for his Sur- 

{hi name. | 3 SS | 

ly His Armour being ſcoured, his Morrion transformed 
= into an Helmet, his Horſe named, and himſelf confir- 
WE med with a new Name alſo ; he forthwith bethought 


himſelf, that now he wanted nothing but a Lady, on 
whom he might beſtow his Service and Affection; for 


_ — — —— — — — — * 


18 the Knight-Errant that is Loveleſs reſembles a Tree that 
7 wants Leaves and Fruit, or a Body without a Soul: 
#i — 


ik 1.4 Horſe of Labour or Carriage, in Spaniſh, is cad 
Wi led Rozin, and the word Ante ſignifies Before; ſo that © 


4 
14 ; a . ., 73h * 
Hil Rozinante is 4 Harſe that ſometime was of Carriage. 
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And therefore he was wont to ſay, If I ſhould for my 
Sins, or by good hap encounter there abroad with ſome 
= Giant (as Knights-Errant do ordinarily). and that F 
2 ſhould overthrow him with one Blow to the Ground, 
or cut him with a Stroke in two halves, or finally over- 
come, and make him yield ro me, would. it not be very 
expedient to have ſome Lady, to whom I might preſent. 
him? And that he entring in her Preſence to kneel be- 
fore my ſweet Lady, and ſay unto her with an humble 
and ſubmiſſive Voice: Madam! I am the Giant Caracu- 
ſliamdbro, Lord of the Iſland called Malindrania, whom 
the never · too· much - praĩſed Knight Don Quixote de la 
Mancha hath overcome in ſingle Combat, and hath com- 
manded to preſeut my ſelf to your Greatneſs, that it may 
> pleaſe your Highneſs to diſpoſe of me according unto 
Jour liking. O! how glad was our Knight when he 
had made this Diſcourſe to himfelf, bur chiefly when 
hae had found out one, whom he might call his Lady! 


wn: For, as tis imagin'd, there dwelled in the next Village 


unto his Manor, a young handfom Wench, with whom 


he was ſome time in love, altho', as is underſtood, the 
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Of the firſt Salley that Don Quixote made t0 fe ek 


ies that he would better, and the Debts he would ſa- 
_-Creature with his Intention, he unſcen of any, upon a 


the warmeſt of uh) arm'd himſclf Cap-a-pee, mounted 
on Rozinante, laced on his ill contriv'd Helmet, embra- 


ſes; but his Follies prevailing more than any other 


fixated him, As touching white Armour, he reſolv'd 
r | 


Vo 
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CHAP. IL 


Adventures, 


1 HIN G8 being thus order'd, he would defer the 
1 Execution of his Deſigns no longer, baing ſpur'd 
on the more vehemently by the Want which he 
eſtcem'd his Delays wrought in the World, according 


to the Wrongs that he reſoly'd to right, the Harms he 
meant to redreſs, the Exceſſes he would amend, the Abu- 


ri:fie. And therefore, without acquainting any living 


certain Morning, ſomewhat before Day ( being one of 


ced his Target, took his Launce, and by a Poſtern- door | 4 wy 
of his baſe Court iſſued out to the Field, marvellous o- 


cund and content to ſee with what Facility he had com- ol 


menced his good Deſires, But ſcarce had he ſalley'd to A = 
the Fields, when he was ſuddenly allanlted by a terrible bw 
Thought, and ſuch a one as did well-nigh overthrow 


his former good Purpoſes; which was, he remember'd 


that he was not yet dubb'd Knight, and therefore by 
the Laws of Knighthood neither could nor. ought to 
combat with any Knight. And tho” he were one, yet 
ought he to wear white Armour, like a new Knight, 


. 


by force of Arm, me 2, 
 'Theſe Thoughts did make him ſtagger in his Purpo- 


without any Device in his Shield, until he did win it __ 


Reaſon, he purpog'd to cauſe himſelf to be Knighted by 
the firſt he met, to the Imitation of many others that 
did the ſame, as he had read in the Books which di- 
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with the firſt Opportunity to ſeour his own ſo well, tha 
they ſhould reſt whiter than Ermins: And thus he pa- 
ified his Mind, and proſecuted his Journey, without 
*Zchuſing any other Way than that which his Horſe 
pleas'd, believing that therein conſiſted the Vigour of 
a Fahl Adventures, Our burniſh'd Adventurer travel- 
ling thus onward, did parly with himſelf in this manner: 
tic Who doubts in the enſuing Ages, when the true Hi. 
te ſtory of my famous Acts ſhall come to light, but that 
te the wiſe Man who ſhall write it will begin it, when 
tc he comes to declare this my firſt Salley ſo early in the 
ec Morning, after this manner? Scarce had the ruddy 
e Apollo ſpread over the Face of the vaſt and ſpacious 
e Earth, the golden Twiſts of his beautiful Haws, and 
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ee ſcarce had the little enamell d Birds with their naked 
te Tongues ſaluted, with ſweet and mellifiuons Harmony, 


A 


0 the Arrival of Roſie Aurora; æoben abandoning ber 
e jeaious Husband's ſoft Couch, ſpe ſpews her ſelf to 
ec mortal Wights thorough the Gates and Windows of 
te tho Manchegal Horizon. When the famous Knight 
ee Don Quixote of the Mancha, abandoning the ſlothful 
= Plumes, did mount upon his renowned Horſe Rozi- 
x nante, and began to travel through the ancfent- and 
te known Fields of Monteil“ (as indeed he did); and 
following ſtill on with his Diſcourſe, he ſa'd, © O! hay- 
tee py the Age, and fortunate the Time, wherein my fa— 
9 25 e mous Feats ſhall be reveal'd, Feats worthy to be gra: 


fs 


7 and Memory. And, thou wiſe Enchanter, whoſoever 
thou beeſt, whom it ſhall concern to be the Chroni- 
cler of this ſtrange Hiltory, I defire thee not to forget 

my good Horſe Wei mine cternal and inſcpara- 
ble Companion in all my Journeys and Courſts, ” 
And then, as if he were verily enamour'd, he ſaid, 
O Princeſs Dylcinea, Lady of this captive Heart, 
much Wrong haſt thou done me by diſmiſſing me, and 
reproaching me with the rigorous Dectee and Com- 
IX nandment not to appear before thy Beauty: I pray 
IF thee, lweet Lady, daiga me to remember thee of thys 


1 5 por 


Affair, and that which I have found written in the An- 


and marvellouſly preſt by Hunger, and looking about 


that did addrefs him to the Porch, if not to the Palace 


fall. There ſtood by chance at the Inn. door two Wo- 


aſmuch as our Knight-Errant eſteem'd all which he 
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cc poor ſubjected Heart, that for thy Love ſuffers ſo many 
6c Tortures. And with theſe Words he inſerted a 
thouſand other Ravings, all after the ſame manner that 
his Books taught him, imitating as near as he could 
their very Phraſe and Language, and did ride there. 
withal ſo flow a pace, and the Sun did mount ſo fwift- 
Iy, and with fo great Heat, as it was ſufficient to melt 
his Brains if he had had any left. 4 
He rravel'd almoſt all that Day without encountering it 
any thing worthy the Recital, which made him to fret 
for Anger; for he defired to encounter preſently ſome 
one upon whom he might make trial of his invincible WW 
Strength, Some Authors write, that his firſt Ad ven- 
tyre was that of the Lapicean Straits; others, that of 
the Wind-mills ; but what I could only find out in this 


nals of the Mancha, is, that he travel'd all that Day 
long, and at Night both he and his Horſe were tired; 


him, on every fide, to ſee whether he could diſcover any 
Cafile or Sheepfold, wherein he might retire himſclf 
for that Night, and remedy his Wants, he perceiv'd an 
Inn, near unto the Highway wherein he travel'd ; which 
was as welcome a Sight to him as if he had ſeen a Star, 


; 


2 
. 
7 
1 
* 


of his Redemption. Then ſpurring his Horſe, he hy'd . 
all he might towards it, and arriv'd much about Nigbt Oy 


men, Adventurers likewiſe, which travel'd toward Se- by 
ville, with certain Carriers, and did by chance take up i 
their Lodging in that Inn the ſame Evening; and for- 


thought, ſaw, or imagin'd, was done or did really paß, 
in the very ſame form as he had read the like in his J 
Books; forthwith as ſoon as he eſpy'd the Vent, he 
feign'd to himſelf that it was a Caſtle with four 'Turrets, 7 Bs 
whereof the Pinacles were of glittering Silver, without 
omitting the Drawbridge, deep Foſs, and other Adbe. & 
ren:s belonging to the like Places: And approaching by 
little and little to the Vent, when he drew near at 1,08 6 
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Poeok I. Dan g UIXT OTE. tn 
hecking Rozinante with the Bridle, he reſted a while, 


any , Fo ſee whether any Dwarf would mount on the Battle- 
d 2 , nents, to give Warning with the Sound of a Trumpet, 
hat BY Khat ſome Knight did approach the Caſtle ; but ſeeing. 
uld BE Rhey ſtaid fo long, and alſo that Rozinante kept a coil 
ere. 0c go to his Stable, he went to the Inr-door, and there 


ift- pbeheld the two looſe Baggages that ſtood at it, whom 
nelt = He preſently ſuppos'd to be two beautiful Damſels, or 
lovely Ladies, that did ſolace themſelves before the Ca- 
file Gates. And in this Space it befel by chance, that a 
pertain Swincherd, as he gather'd together his Hogs, 
Slew the Horn, whereat they are wont to come toge- 
cher; and inſtantly Don Quixote imagin'd it was what 
ihe defir'd, to wit, ſome Dwarf who gave Notice of his 
Arrival; and therefore with marvellous Satisfaction of 
Mind he approached to the Inn and Ladies; who be- 
holding one arm'd in that manner to draw fo near witlr 
His Launce and Target, they made much haſte, being 
greatly affrighted, to get to their Lodging. But Don 
Quixote perceiving their Fear by their Flight, lifting 
5 his paſted Beaver, and diſcovering his wither'd and 
duſty Countenance, did accoſt them with gentle Demea- 
nour and grave Words in this manner: Let not your 
{Ladiſhips fly, nor fear any Outrage, for to the Order of 
Knight hood which I do profeſs, it toucheth nor apper- 
Faineth not to wrong any body, and leafs of all ſuch 
orthy Damfels as your Preſences denote you to be, The 
*Wenches look'd on him very earneſtly, and did ſearch _ 
with their Eyes for the Viſage, which his ill-faſhion d 
Beaver did conceal ; But when they heard themſelves 
Ferm'd Damſels, a thing fo far from their Profeſſion, 
ey could not conſtrain their Laughter, which was ſo 
== foud, as Don Quixote waxed aſham'd thereat, and there- 
b Fore ſaid to them, Modeſty is a comely Ornament of the 
Beautiful, and the 1 Laughter that ſprings from 
=» 1# light Occaſion muſt be reputed great Folly : But I do 


ret, Wot object this unto you to make you the more aſhamed, 
a. 


thou r that you ſhould take it in ill part; for my Deſire is 
Adhe- , one other than to do you all the Honour and Service I 
ig bY Way. This he ſpake unto them in ſuch uncooth Words 
| 5 „ Mi | as 
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as they could not underſtand him, which was an Oc- 


the Bounds of Reaſon, if the Inn.keeper had not come 'Y 
out at the inſtant ; being a Man who, by reaſon of his 


of his Merriment ; but fearing in effect the Machina 
and Bulk, contriv'd of ſo various Furnitures, he deter- _ 


in abundance. Don pps noting the Lowlineſs of 


Inn keeper ſeem'd unto him) anſwer'd, Any Thing | 
(Sir ]] Conftable ) may ſerve me, for mine Arms ave 


Hoſt thought he had call'd him a Caſtellano or Conſta- 
ble, becauſe he eſteem'd him to be one of the: ſincere 

and honeſt Men of Caſtille, whereas he was indeed an 
- Andaluſian, and of the Commark of S.Lucar's ; no leſs 


Opportunity to hold you baking tbis Twwelve-month more, 


was with great Difficulty and Pain, as one that had 


niſh Tongue either a Conſtable of a Caſtle, or one born 


5 * 75% %% 
* 9 - 12 


* 


caſibn, join'd with his own Uncomelineſs, to encreaſe MB 
their Laughter and his Wrath, which would have paſs d 1 


exceeding” Fatneſs, muſt needs have been of a very 
peaceable Condition ; who beholding that counterfeit 
Figure, all arm'd in ſo unſuitable Armour, as were his 
Bridle, Launce, Target, and Corſlet, was very near to 
have kept the Damſels company in the pleaſant Shews 


min'd to ſpeak him fairly, and therefore began to him a 


In this manner: If your Worſhip (Sir Knight) do ſeek 1 


for Loaging, ” ang may chalk your ſelf a Bed, for there's 1 
none in this Inn, wherein you ſhall find all other things 


the Conſtable of that Fortreſs (for ſuch the Inn and 


«4 3 3 3 
e eee -e, 0 , N 


mine Ornaments, and Battels mine Eaſe, &s, The >; 


than Cacus, nor leſs malicious and crafty than a Stu- 
dent or Page; and therefore he anſwer'd him thus: 
If that be ſo, your Bed muſt be hard Rocks, and your 
Sleep a perpetual Watching : And being ſuch, you may 
boldly akeht, and ſhall find certainly here Ocea ſion and 


for One Night. And ſaying fo, laid Hand on Don 
Quixote's Stirrup, who did forthwith alight, though it 


ö — 


Here the Spaniſh is Caſtellano, that is in the Spa- 
in Caſtille. 
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k I. Book IJ. Don QUIXO T E. rh 
| Oc- 1 not eaten all that Day one crumb; and then he re- 
reaſe queſted the Hoſt to have ſpecial Care of his Horſe, ſay- 
aſs'd ing. He was one of the beſt Pieces that ever eat Bread. 


:ome 7 The Inn keeper view'd and review'd him, to whom he 
did not ſeem half ſo good as Don Quixote valued him; 
very 1 and ſetting him up in the Stable, he turn d to ſee what 
rfeit his Gueſt would command, who was a diſarming by 


e his both the Damſels (which were by this time reconciled 
ar to to him) who, tho' they had taken off his Breaſt- plate 
ews and Back- parts, yet knew they not how, nor could any 
bins ways undo his Gorget, nor take off his counterfeit Bea- 
eter- | ver, which he had faſten'd on with green Ribbons; 
him and by reaſon of the Knots were ſo 1ntricate, it was 
ſeek _ requiſite they ſhould be cut, whereunto he would not 
res in any wiſe agree, and therefore remain'd all the Night 
ings with his Helmet on, and was the ſtrangeſt and plea- 
s of | | fanteſt Figure thereby that one might behold. And as 
and he was a diſarming ( imagining thoſe light Wenches 
Ming 1 that help'd him to be certain principal Ladies and 
are Dames of that Caſtle) he ſaid unto them with a very 
The good Grace, Never was any Knight ſo well attended 
iſta- on, and ſerv'd by Ladies, as was Don Quixote; when 
dere he departed from his Village, Damſels attended on him, 
an and Princeſſes on his Horſe. O Rozinante | for (Ladies) 
leſs that is the Name of my Horſe, and Don Quixote de la 
Stu- _ Mancha is mine own: For altho' I meant at the firſt 
is: not to have diſcover'd my ſelf, until the Acts done in 
ou: your Service and Benefit ſhould manifeſt me, yet the 
nay © Neceſſity of accommodating to our preſent Purpoſe the 
ans old Romance of Sir Launcelot, has been an Occaſion that 
ore, you ſhould know my Name before the right ſeaſon ; 
Jon but the Time will come wherein your Ladiſhips may 
it command me, and I obey; and then the Valour of 
1d mine Arm ſhall diſcover the Deſire I have to do you 
Service. f . ZN 
— The Wenches being unaccuſtom'd to hear ſuch Rhe- 
| trorical Terms, anſwer'd never a Word to him, but on- 
Pa- ly demanded, whether he would eat any thing? That 
orn 8 1 would, reply'd Don Quixote, foraſmuch as I think 
8 ubs taking a little Meat would be very behoveful for 
nod ff.. cr an 
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14 The His TOR Te Book J. 
me. It chanced by hap to be on Friday, and therefore 
there was no other Meat in the Inn than a few Pieces 
1 of a Fiſh call'd in Caſtille, Abadexo; in Andaluſia, 
. - Bacallao ; and in ſome Places Curadillo, and in others 
Wt!  Truchuela, and is but Poor Fohn, They demanded of 
W || him therefore whether he would eat thereof, giving it 
ji the Name uſed in that place of Truchuela, or little 
1 Trout; for there was no other Fiſh in all the Inn to 
I | - preſent unto him but ſuch. Why then (quoth Don | 
1 Quixote) bring it in, for if there be many little Trouts, 
I - -they may ſerve me inſtead of a great one; it being all 
1 one to me to be paid my Money (if I were to receive 
LM | any) in eight ſingle Reals, or to be paid the ſame in 
„ one Real of eight. And moreover, thoſe little Trouts 
14 are 3 like unto Veal, which is much more delicate 
1 Fleſh than Beef; or the Kid, which is better than the 
Goat: But be it what it liſt, let it be brought in pre- 
| ſently, for the Labour and Weight of Arms cannot be 
100 well born without the well fupplying of the Guts. 
114 Then was there ſtrait laid a Table at the Inn Door, 
1 that he might take the Air; and the Hoſt brought him 
| a Portion of evil-water'd and worſe-boil'd Poor Fohn, 
and a Loaf as black aud hoary as his Harneſs: But 
the only Sport was to behold him eat; for, by reaſon 
|. his Helmet was on, and his Beaver lifted, he could put 
nothing into his Mouth himſelf, if others did not help 

him to find the way; and therefore one of thoſe Ladies 
Nerv'd his turn in that: But it was altogether impoſſi- 
. ble to give him Drink after that manner, and would 
. have remain'd ſo for ever, if the Inn-keeper had not 
1 bored a Cane, and ſetting the one end in his Mouth, 
| | n down the Wine at the other: All which he ſuf- 
er'd moſt patiently, becauſe he would not break the 
163 KRibbons of his Helmet. And as he fate at Supper, 
Nh: there arriv'd by chance a Sow.gelder, who, as ſoon as he 
BA came to the Inn, did ſound four or five times a Whiſtle 
| [ . of Cane, the which did confirm Pon Quixote, that he 
. was in ſome famous Caſtle, where he was ſerv'd with 1 
Ws Muſick, and that the Poor Fobn was Trouts, the Bread 
Wh of the fineſt Flower, the Whores Ladies, and the Inn- 
Ce Inn e W ee | keeper * 
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| Book 1. Don QUIXOTE. 15 
Keeper Conſtable of the Caſtle : Wherefore he accoun- 
ted his Reſolution and Departure from his own Houſe 

very yell employ'd. But that which did moſt afflict 
him, was, that he was not yet dubb'd a Knight, foraſ- 
x much as he was fully | rſwaded, that he could not law- 
fully enterprize, or follow any Adventure, until he re- 
ceiv'd the Order of Knighthood. eee 
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c HAP. III. 


TVherein is recounted the pleaſant Manner ol ſerdd 
in the Knighting Don Quixote. 


A ND being thus toſs'd in Mind, he made a ſhort 
A beggarly Supper; which being finiſh'd, he cal- 
led for his Hoſt, and ſhutting the Stable Door 
very faſt, he laid himſelf down upon his Knees in it 
before him, ſaying, I will never riſe from the place 
where I am, valorous Knight, until your Courteſy ſhall. 
grant unto me a Boon that I mean to demand of yon, 
the which will redound unto your Renown, and alſoto 
the Profit of all human Kind. The Inn-keeper ſeeing + 
his Gueſt at his Feet, and hearing him ſpeak thoſe Words, 
remain'd-confounded, beholding him, not knowing what 
he might do or ſay, and did ſtudy and labour to make 
him ariſe ; but all was in vain, until he muſt have pro- 
miſed unto him, that he would grant him any ift 
tbthat he ſought at his hands. I did never expect leſs 
= Creply'd Don Quixote) from your great Magnificence, 
1 my Lord ; and therefore I ſay unto you, that the Boon 
which I demand of you, and that hath been granted 
unto me by your Liberality, is, that to-morrow in the 
> Morning you will dub me a Knight; and this Night 
l will watch mine Armour in the Chapel of your Calile, 
and in the Morning, as J have ſaid, the reſt of my De- 
lires ſhall be accompliſh'd, that I may go in due man- 
185 ner 
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| ner throughout the four Parts of the World to ſcek 
#þ | Adventures, to the Benefit of the Needy, as is the Duty 
4 of Knighthood and of Knights-Errant, as I am, whoſe 
11 Deſires are wholly inclined and dedicated to ſuch At- 
N 1 chievements. The Hoſt, who, as we noted before, was 
a great Giber, and had before gather d ſome Arguments 
hi of the Defect of Wit in his Gueſt, did wholly now per- 
If ſuade himſelf that his Suſpicions were true, when he 
1 heard him ſpeak in that manner: And, that he might 
1 have an Occaſion of Laughter, he reſolv'd to feed his 
oh Humour that Night, and therefore anſwer'd him, That 
11 he had very great Reaſon in that which he deſir'd and 
1 ſought; and, that ſuch Projects were proper and natural 
\'F to Knights of the Garb and Worth he ſeem'd to be of; 
9 and, that he himſelf likewiſe, in his youthful Vears, had 
. follow'd that honourable Exerciſe, going thorough di- 
| vers Parts of the World to ſeek Adventures, without 
either omitting the * Dangers of Malaga, the Ifles of 
. Riaran, the Compaſs of Seville, the f Quickſilver-houſe 
Of Segovia, the Olive: field of Valentia, the Circuit of 
WE Granada, the Wharf of S. Lucar, the ꝓ Potro or Cowlt 
| 3B of Cordova, and the little Taverns of Toledo, and ma- 
1 ny other places, wherein he practis d the Dexterity of 
I | his Hands, doing many Wrongs, ſolliciting many Wi- 
1 dos, undoing certain Maidens, and deceiving many Pu- 
(1 pils, and finally making himſelf known and famous in 
WE | all the 'Tribunals and Courts almoſt of all Spain, and 
1 / that at laſt he had retired himſelf to that his Caſtle, 
Ss -where he was ſuſtain'd with his own and other Men's 
© | Goods, entertaining in it all Knights-Errant, of whatſo- 
ever Quality and Condition they were, only for the great 
Affection he bore towards them, and to the end they 
might divide with him part of their Winnings, in re- 


* Percheles, Azogueſo. + The Potro of 
Cordova is 4 certain Fountain whereon ſtands a Pega- 
ſus, and to that Fountain reſort a number of Cone y- 
catching Fellows, as to Duke Humphry at Paul's. 
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eompence of his Gooa-will. He added beſides, That 
there was no Chapel in his Caſtle, wherein he might 


ty Vatch his Arms, for he had broken it down to build it 
ſe up anew: But notwithſtanding he knew very well that 
t- in a Caſe of Neceſſity they might lawfully be watch'd in 
as any other place, and therefore he might watch them that 
© Night in . baſe Court of the Calile ; for in the Mor- 
rj ning, an't pleas' d God, the Ceremonies requiſite ſhould 
ne pe done in ſuch ſort, as he ſhould remain a dubb'd Knight 
ht n fo good faſhion as in all the World he could not be 
us better d. He demanded of Don Quixote, whether he had 
at | Fany Money? who anſwer'd, That he had not a Blank, 
id for he had never read in any Hiſtory of Knights-Errant, 
al Fthat any one of them ever carried any Money. To this 
f; nis Hoſt reply d, That he was deceiv'd; for admit that 
id #Hiſtories made no mention thereof, becauſe the Authors 
li- of them deem'd it not neceſſary to expreſs a Thing ſo 
ut | Fmanifeſt, and needful to be carried, as was Money and 
of | Felean Shirts; it was not therefore to be credited that they 
ſe had none; and therefore he ſhould hold for moſt certain 
of and manifeſt, that all the Knights-Errant, with the Story 
= I Fof whoſe Acts ſo many Books are repleniſh'd and heap'd, 
a- | Fhad their Purſes well lined for that. which might befal, 
of and did moreover carry with them a little Casket of Oint- 
' g ments and Salves, to cure the Wounds which they recel- 
u- g ved; for they had not the Commodity of a Surgeon to 
in cure them, every time they fought abroad in the Fields 
id fand Deſarts, if they had not by chance ſome wiſe En- 
e, | Fehanter to their Friend, who would preſently ſuccour 
's Mhem, bringing unto them, in ſome Cloud through the 
o- | FAir, ſome Damſel or Dwarf, with a Vial of Water of 
at | Jo great Virtue, as taſling one Drop thereof, they re- 
y p main as whole of their Sores and Fonds, as if they 
e- Mad never receiv'd any; but when they had not that 
© Wenefi, the Knights of Times paſt held it for a very 
— | feommendable and ſecure Courſe, that their Squires ſhould 
of | | ah rovided of Money, and other neceſſary 'Things, 
a- aas Lint and Ointments for to cure themſelves : And 
„ i hen it befel that the like Knights had no Squires to 


Prtend upon them (which happen d but very ſeldom) 
| MEE 


then would they themſelves carry all thiis Proviſion be- * 11 


5 Wallets, which could ſcarce be rcely”d;'as: a T ning of ; a Tz 
very great Conſequence : For if it wer gt. upon ſuch 


Don Quixote promis'd to accompliſh all that he had 


— — 
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hind em en their Horſes, in ſome digt and ſubti le Bp 


an Occaſion, the Carriage of Wallets was'not very tole- 
rable among Knights-Errant. And in this reſpe& he 
did adviſe him, ſeeing he might yet command him as one 
that by receiving the Order of Knighthood at his hands, 


| ſhould very ſhortly become his Godchild, that he ſhould © 4 


not travel from thenceforward without Money, and o- 
ther the Preventions he had then given unto him; and 


he ſhould perceive himſelf how behoveful they would 


prove unto im, when he leaſt expected it. 


counſePd him to do, with all Punctuality; and ſo Order 
was forthwith given how he ſhould watch his Arms in 
a great Yard that lay near unto one fide of the Inn ; 
erefore Don Quixote gathering all his Arms together, J 
laid them on a Ciſtern that ſtood near unto a Well; and 
buckling on his Target, he laid hold on his Launce, and 
walk'd up and down before the Ciſtern very demurely ; 
and when he began to walk, the Night likewiſe began 
to lock up the Splendour of the Day. The Inn-keeper 


In the mean ſeaſon recounted to all the reſt that lodg & 


in the Inn the Folly of his, Gueſt, the watching of his 
Arms, and the Knighthood which he expected to receive. 
They all admir'd very much at ſo ſtrange a kind of Fol- 
ly, and went out to behold him from afar off, and ſaw 7 
that ſometimes he pranced to and fro with a quiet G- 
ſture; other times leaning upon his Launce, he look d 
upon his Armour, without beading any ether Thing Fj 
fave his Arms, for a good fpace. 5 _ 
The Night being ſhut up at laſt wholly, but with | 
ſuch elearneſs of the Moon, as it might well compare hi 
with his Brightneſs that lent her her Splendour, every 74 
thing which our new Knight did, was eaſily perceiv d 
by all the Beholders. In this Seaſon one of the Car- 7 


riers that lodg'd in the Inn reſolv'd to water his Mules, 
and for that purpoſe twas neceſſary to remove Don e 
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ch in approach, ſaid unto him with a loud Voice, O 
| 


i ben ! whoſocyer thou beeſt, bold Knight, that comeſt to 
ng of 
fach BY 


** 


1.2% 
— tg 
4 
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1 ouch the. Armour of the moſs valorous Adventurer that 
pover girded, Sword, look well what thou doſt, and touch 
tole- ebem not, if thou meane ſt not to leave thy Life in Pay- 
ct he ent of thy Preſumptiou. The Carrier made no ac- 
s ONC **ZFÞount of thoſe Words (but it were better he had, for it 
ands, "would have redounded to his benefit) but rather laying 
ould "Hold on the Leatherings, threw the Armour a pretty 
d o- off from him; which being perceiv'd by Don 
and | "© »ixote, he lifted up his Eyes towards Heaven, and ad-. 
/ould =Wreſling his Thoughts (as it ſeem'd) to his Lady Dulci- 
Fea, he ſaid, 4f me, dear Lady, in this firſt dange- 
Fous Aﬀront and Adventure offer d to this Breaſt thas 
s enthralled to thee, and let not thy Favour and Pro- 
gection fail me in this my firſt Trance. And uttering 
* "Theſe and other ſuch Words, he let ſlip his Target, and 
lifting up his Launce with both his Hands, he paid the 
*ZCarrier ſo round a Knock therewithal on the Pate, 
as he overthrew him to the Ground in ſo evil taking, 
ely; as if he had ſeconded it with another he ſhould not 
egan gave needed any Surgeon to cure him. This done, he 
Per gather'd up his Armour again, and laying them where 
They had 5 before, he walk'd after up and down 
N = 3 with as much Quietneſs as he did at the 
. Pr | FLY 44 | 
But very ſoon after, another Carrier, without knowing 
ſaw That had happen'd (for his Companion lay yet in a 
Trance on the Ground) came alſo to give his Mules 
Water, and coming to take away the Arms, that he 
might free the Ciſtern of Incumbrances, and take Wa- 
ger the eaſier; Don 83 ſaying nothing, nor im- 


$3 
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5 mer's Noddle, for he broke it in four places. All he 
5 People of the Inn, and amongſt them the Hoſt likewiſe 
 Fparr'd at this time to the Noiſe ; Which Don Quixote 


Don = embracing his Target, and laying Hand on 
eing Sword, 


he ſaid, O Lady of all Beanty, Courage, 


and 


2 We HisrT nr Book I. 
and Vigour of my wveakned Heart, it is nom bigh time Wl"! 
that thou do convert the Eyes of thy Greatneſs to this thy e 
captive Knight, who doth expect ſo marvellous great an Min 
Adventure, Saying thus, he recover'd as he thought 
ſo great Courage, that if all the Carriers of the World 
had aſſail'd him, he would not go one Step backward, MX 
The wounded Mens Fellows, ſeeing them ſo evil ve 
dight, from afar off began to rain Stones on Don ah 
Quixote, who did defend himſelf the beſt he might 1 
with his Target, and durſt not depart from the Ciſtern, 
| left he ſhould ſeem to abandon his Arms, The Inn- 
keeper cry'd to them ts let him alone, for he had al- th 
ready inform'd them that he was mad, and ſo ſuch a one LE hi 
would 'ſcape ſcotfree altho' he had ſlain them all. Don 
Quixote likewiſe cry'd out louder, terming them all 
Diſſoyal Men and Traytors, and that the Lord of the 
Caftle was a treacherous and bad Knight, ſeeing he 
conſented that Knights-Errant ſhould be ſo baſely uſed; ſa 
and that, if he had not yet receiv'd the Order of Knight- i 
hood, he would make him underſtand his Treaſon: 
But of you baſe and raſcally Kennel (quoth he) I make | 
no reckoning at all: Throw at me, approagh, draw near, | 
and do me all the Hurt you may, for you ſhall ere long 
perceive the Reward you ſball carr * this your Mad- 
neſs and Outrage. Which Words he ſpoke with ſo 
reat Spirit and Boldneſs, as he ſtruck a terrible Fear 
into all thoſe that aſſaulted hin:: And therefore, mo- 
ved both by it and the Inn-keeper's Perſuaſions, they WM 
left off throwing Stones at him, and he permitted them WM 
to carry away the wounded Men, and return'd to the 
guard of his Arms, with as great Quietneſs and Gravity 
as he did at the beginning. "Jo 
The Inn-keeper did not very much like theſe Tricks 
of his Gueſt, and therefore he determin'd to abbreviate, 
and give him the unfortunate Order of Knighthood W 
forthwith, before ſome other Diſaſter befel: And with 
this Reſolution coming unto him, he excuſed himſelf 
of the Inſolencies thoſe baſe Fellows had uſed to him) 
without his Privity or Conduct, but their Raſhneſs, as 
he ſaid, remain'd well chaſtis d. He added how he 0 5 
8 e 6 | | a 
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A :cady told unto him, that there was no Chapel in his 
Caſtle, and that for what yet reſted unperfected of their 


| 5 emaining of ary”. Knighted, conſiſted chiefly in Blows 
RFof the Neck and 8 


night Arms, which with only two Hours watch might be 

fulfilled; how much more after having watch'd four, 
Inn- as he had done? All this Don Quixote believ'd, and 
d al- therefore anſwer'd, That he was moſt ready to obey 
2 one him, and requeſted him to conclude with all the Brevi- 

ty poſſible: For if he ſaw himſelf Knighted, and were 
once again aſſaulted, he meant not to leave one Perſon 
alive in all the Caſtle, except thoſe which the Con- 
. 


ſale. 
he would put this his Deliberation in execution, brought 
out a Book preſently, wherein he was wont to write 


in his Inn, for their Beaſts: And with a Butt of a Can- 


accompanied by the two. Damſels above-mention'd, he 
came to Don Quixote, whom he commanded to kneel 
5 upon his Knees, and reading 1n his Manual (as it ſeem- 
ed ſome devout Oration) he held up his Hand in the 


3% 
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ricks muring ſomething between the Teeth as if he pray'd). 


rate, This being done, he commanded one of the Ladies to 
hood gird on his Sword, which ſhe did with a ſingular good 

Grace and Dexterity; which was much, the Matter 
being of it ſelf ſo ridiculous, as it wanted but little to 
make 2 Man burſt for Laughter at every Paſſage of the 
| Ceremonies : Bur the Proweſs which they had already 
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ſtable ſhould command, whom he would ſpare for his 

Tne Conſtable being thus adyertiſed, and fearful that 
down the Accounts of the Straw and Barley which he 
== deliver'd from time to time, to ſuch Carriers as lodg'd 


7 ale which a Boy held lighted in his Hand before him, 


WE >chcld in the new Knight did limit and conſtrain their 
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Delight. At the girding on his Sword, the good Lady 
faid, God make you a fortunate Knight, and give you Wi 
good Succeſs in all your Debates, Don Quixote deman. 2 , 
ded then how ſhe was call'd, that he might thencefor- 
ward know to whom he was ſo much obliged for the 
Fayour receiv'd? And ſhe anſwer'd with great Buxom- 
neſs, That ſhe was named Toloſa, and was a Butcher's 
Daughter of Toledo, that dwelt in Sancho-Beneras Street, 
and that ſhe would ever honour him as her Lord. Don 
Quixote ö her, for his ſake, to call her 
ſelf from thenceforth the Lady Toloſa; which ſhe pro. BY 
mis'd him to perform. 'The other Lady buckled on his = / 
Spur, with whom he had the very like Conference; 
and asking her Name, ſhe told him, ſhe was call'd | 
Molinera, and was Daughter to an honeſt Miller of 
Antequera. Here likewiſe our Knight entreated to call 
her ſelf the Lady Molinera, proffering her new Services | 
and Favours. The new and never-ſeen-before Ceremo- 
nies being thus ſpeedily finzſh'd, as it ſeem'd with a 
Gallop, Don Quixote could not reſt until he were moun- WW 
ted on Horſeback,” that he might go to ſeek Adven- N 
tures ; wherefore cauſing Rozinante to be inſtantly ſad- 
dled, he leap'd on him, and embracing his Hoſt, he 
ſaid unto him ſuch firange Things, gratifying the Fa- 
your he had done him in dubbing him Knight, as it is 
impoſſible to hit upon the manner of recounting them 
right. The Inn-keeper, that he might be quickly rid of 
him, did anſwer his Words with others no leſs Rheto- 
rica], but was in his Speech ſomewhat briefer : and 
without demanding any thing of him for his Lodging, 
| he ſuffer'd him to depart in a fortunate Hour. E: 


1 TY 0 * «3 2 pede 
— i 7 * = > 
N > * s 1 
8 * n It 
8 = Sat oh apt 8 . 
„ ed . . 
. e 1 
8 85 n 
on 6 A by . . 


* — * 
2 Sn Rs — 2 8 Us 
r 
— 


Fd 


ELLE 
2 
. 


d 
— 


1 7 
7 e, 5 e - 
© e ? 
e 8 ANI, 
2 = —— M—- 
Fg &., > "A "Vo 20 2 


eee 


— — 


2 o 
> > 02d 


* 
— 
) 
«4 


73 
LONLOR 
85 CHAP. IV. ; 

of that which beſel to our Knight after he had de- 
23 parted from the Inn. 5 5 


2 wh SF 
= 


__ and Squirely Function, 


== thoſe of one that complain'd, to iſſue out from the 
{ thickeſt of the Wood that ſtood on the Right-hand : 
Ayd ſcarce had he heard thera, when he ſaid, I render 
infinite Thanks to Heaven for the Favour it doth me, by 
= proffering me ſo ſoon Occaſions wherein I "2 accompliſh 
= the Duty of my Profeſſion, and gather the Fruits of my 
good Deſires : Theſe Plaints doubtleſly be of ſome diſtreſ- 
= fed Man or Woman, who needeth my Favour and Aid. 
Then turning the Reins, he guided Rozinante towards 
dhe place from whence he thought the Complaints ſal- 


1 d; and within a few Paces after he had enter'd into 
dhe Thicket, he ſaw a Mare ty'd unto an Holme mn, 
nn 255 jjͤö; os th an 
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the middle upward, of about the Age of Fiſteen Vears, 


and was he that cry'd ſo pitifully: And not without 


Cauſe; for a certain Countryman of comely Perſonage 
did whip him with a Girdle, and accompanied every Blow 
with a Reprehenſion and Counſel, for he ſaid, The Tongue 


muſt peace, and the Eyes be wary : And the Boy anſwer'd, 
I <vill never do it again, good Maſter; for the Paſſion of 
God, I will never do it again; and 1 promiſe to have | 


more care of your Things from henceforth. 

But Don Quixote viewing all that paſſed, ſaid with 
an 'angry Voice, Diſcourteous Knight, it is very un- 
comely to ſee thee deal thus with one that cannot 
defend himſelf : Mount therefore on Horſeback, and 
take thy Launce (for the Farmer had alſo a Launce 
Jeaning to the very ſame Tree whereunto his Mare 
was ty d) for I vill make thee know, that it is the 
Uſe of Cowards to do that which thou doſt. The other 
beholding ſuch an Antick to hover over him, all la- 
den with Arms, and brandiſhing of his Launce to- 


| wards his Face, made full account that he ſhould be 


flain : and therefore he anſwer'd with very mild and 
ſubmiſſive Words, ſaying, Sir Knight, the Boy which 
IT chaſtiſe is mine own Servant, and keepeth for me a 
| Flock of Sheep in this Commark, who is grown ſo neg- 
ligent, as he loſeth one of them every othey Day, and 
becauſe I correct him for his Caveleſneſs and Knawery, 
he ſays I do it through Covetouſneſs and Pinching, as 
meaning to defraud him of his Wapes ; but before 
Cod, and in Conſcience, he belies me. © What! the 
& Lye in my Preſence, raſcally Clown (quoth Don 
te Quixote)? by the Sun that ſhines on us, I am about 
ce to run thee thorow and thorow with my Launce, 
te baſe Carl; pay him inſtantly, without more reply- 


“e ing, or elſe by that God, which doth manage our 


“ Sublunary Affairs, I will conclude thee, and anni- 
« hilate thee in a Moment: Looſe him forthwith.” 
The Countryman hanging down of his Head, made no 
Reply, but looſed his Servant, of whom Don Quixote 
demanded, how much did his Maſter owe unto him? 


He 


Book I. 


and to another was ty'd a young Youth all naked from 


Wen a9 . 


hed 
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e ſaid, Nine Months Hire, at Seven Reals a Month. 
Don Quixote made then the Account, and found that all 


amounted to Sixty-one Reals, and therefore commanded 


clie Farmer to pay the Money preſently, if he meaned 


not to die for it. The fearfuf Countryman anſwer'dg 


That by the Trance wherein he was then, and by the 
# Oath he had made (which was none at all, for he ſwors 
not) that he ow'd not ſo much; for there ſhould be 


deducted out of the Account three pair of Shoos he had 

iven unto him, and a Real for twice letting him 
blood, being ſick. All is well, quoth Don Quixote; 
ce but jet the Price of the Shoos, and letting blood, go 
& for the Blows which thou haſt given him without any 
« Deſert; for if he have broken the Leather of thoſe 
“ Shoos thou haſt beſtow'd on him, thou haſt likewiſe 
cc torn the Skin of his Body; and if the Barber took a- 
& way his Blood, being ſick, thou haſt taken it out, he 
ce being in health; fo as in that reſpe& he owes thee no- 
ce thing.” The Damage is, Sir Knight, replied the Boy's 
Maſter, that I have no Money here about me: Let An- 
drew come with me to my Houſe, and I will pay hin 
his Wages, one Real upon another. I go with him 
(quoth the Boy)! Evil befal me then: No, Sir, I never 
meant it, for as ſoon as ever he were alone, he would 
flay me like S. Bartholomew. He will not dare to do 
it, quoth Don Quixote, for my Command is ſufficient to 
make him reſpect me; and fo that if he will ſwear to me 


| to obſerve it by the Order of Knighthood which he 


hath receiv'd, I will ſet him free, and aſſure thee of 


the Payment. Good Sir, quoth the Youth, mark well 


what you ſay, for this Man my Maſter is no Knight, 
nor did ever receive any Order of Knighthood ; for he 
is Fohn Haldudo, the rich Man, a Dweller of Quinta- 
nar, That makes no Matter, quoth Don Quixote; for 
there may be Kraghts of the Hajdudos; and, what is 
more, every one is Son of his Works. That's true, 
quoth Andrew: But of what Works can this my Maſter 
be Son, ſeeing he denies me my Wages, and my Swear 
and Labour? I do not deny thy Wages, Friend Andreavy 
quoth his Maſter; do me but the pleaſure to come with 
„ eo 


we - I 
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Stripes as | 
- (quorh he) for the Righter of Wrongs, and thou ſhalt 


is Theron wi Hat 


me, and I fear by all the Orders of Knighthood that 
are in the World, to pay thee as I have aid, one Real 


upon another, yea, and-thoſe alſo'perfuni'd. For the 


1 chank thee, quoth Don uixote, give it 
c him in Reals, and with that I will reſt ſatisfied; and 


cc ſee that thou fulfilleſt it as thou haſt ſworn : If not, I 


cc ſwear again to thee by the ſame Oath, to return and 


cc ſearch thee, and chaſtiſe thee, and I will find thee 
cc out, tho* thou didſt hide thy ſelf better than a Lizard : 
ce And if thou defireſt to note who commands thee this, 
cc that thou may'ſt remain more firmly oblig'd to ac 


t compliſh it, know that I am the valorous Don Quixote 
cc of the Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, and Undoer 
cc“ of Injuries, and fo farewel: And do not forget what 
* thou haſt promis'd and fworn, on pain of the Pains | 


om them, The Country-man purſuing him with his 
Eve, and perceiving that he was paſt the Wood, and 
quite out of Sight, he return'd to his Man Andrew, and 
aid to him, Come to me, Child, for I will wa. thee 


what I owe thee, as the Righter of Wrongs hath left 


me commanded. That I ſwear, quoth .4ndrew, and you 


ſhall deal diſcreetly in fulfilling that good Knight's Com- F 


mandment, who I pray God may live a thouſand Years : 
For ſeeing he is ſo valorous and ſo juſt a Judge, I ſwear 
by Rocque, that if you pay me not, he ſhall return and 


execute what he promis d. I alſo do ſwear the ſame, # 
quoth the Farmeg, but in reſpect of the great Affection 


bear unto thee, 
the Payment: And catching the Youth by the Arm, he 
ty'd him 3 to the Oak, where he gave him ſo many 
e left him for dead. Call now, Mr. Andrew 


ſee that he cannot undo this, altho re e it is not 
yet ended to be done; for I have yet a Deſire to flay 


thee alive, as thou didſt thy ſelf fear. Notwithſtanding 


all theſe Threats, he unty'd him at laſt, and gave him 


Leave to go ſeek out his Judge, to the end he might exe- 
cute the Sentence pronounc'd. Andrew departed ſome- 3 
'E j ont 


cc already pronounc'd.” And ſaying theſe Words, he 
nh oZinante, and in ſhort Space was got far off | 
v9 


will augment the Debt, to encreaſe } 
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what diſcontent, ſwearing to ſearch for the valorous Don 
auixote of the Mancha, and recount unto him Word for 
Word all that had paſs'd, and that he ſhould pay the A- 
buſe with Uſury: But, for all his Threats, he departed 
weeping, and his Maſter remain'd behind lavghing and 
Win this manner the valorous Don Quixote redreſs'd that 
Wrong: Who glad above meaſure for his Succeſs, accoun- 
ting himſelf to have given a moſt noble Beginning to his 
d. Feats of Arms, did travel towards his Village with very 
15, great Satisfaction of himſelf, and ſaid in a low Tone 
ic MZ theſe Words enſuing : „ Well may'ſt thou call thy ſelf 
ne cc happy above all other Women of the Earth, O (above 
er g all Naeh beautiful Dulcinea of Toboſo, ſince thy 
at 4 good Fortune was ſuch, to hold ſubject and proſtrate 
ns e to thy Will and Deſire fo valiant and renown'd a Knight 
he as is, and ever ſhall be, Don Quixote of the Mancha, 


oft „ who, as the Worid knows, receiv'd the Order of Knight- 
1 7 < hood but yeſterday, and hath deftroy'd to-day the grea- 
3 © < teſt Outrage and Wrong that want of Reaſon could 
F 


ee form, or Cruelty commit. 'To-day did he take away 
c the Whip out of that pitileſs Enemy's Hand, which did 
„ ſo cruelly ſeourge without occaſion the delicate Infant.” 
And now he came to a Way which divided it ſelf in- 
= to four; and preſently theſe thwarting croſs Ways pre; 
= ſented themſelves to his Imagination, which oft. times 
held Knights-Errant in ſuipence which Way they 
& ſhould take; and, that he might imitate them, he {ſtood 
© MF ful a while, and after he had bethought himſelf well, 
mn he tet ſlip the Reins to Noxinante, ſubjecting his Will 


ie to that of his Horſe, who preſently purſued his firſt De- 
10 ſign, which was to return Home unto his own Stable: 
* And having travel'd ſome two Miles, Don Quixote diſ- 
V I cover a great Troop of People, who, as it was after 
q known, were certain Merchants of Toledo, that rode 


towards Murcia to buy Silks; they were ſix in number, 
and came with their + Nuitaſoles, or Shadows of the 


8 
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e- + 4 Thing made like a Canopy, and is uſed by Tra- 
. 8 _vellers to keep away the Sun. Sp hg 
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Sun, four Serving-men on Horſe-back, and three Lac- 
| keys. Scarce had Don Quixote perceiv'd them, when 
he ſtrait imagin'd them to be a new Adventure; and 
becauſe he would imitate as much as paſlible the Patila- 
$5 which he read in his Books, he repreſented this to i 

zunſelf, to be juſt ſuch an Adventure as he ſu pos'd to 
atchieve: And ſo, with comely Geſture and Hardineſs, þ 
Jerthng himſelf well in the Stirrups, he ſet his Launce | 
into his Reſt, and embraced his Target, and placing; 
himſelf in the midſt of the Way, he flood a waiting 
when thoſe Knaghts-Errant ſhould arrive, for now he 
zudg'd and took them for ſuch ; And when they were 
Jo ncar as they might hear and ſee him, he lifted up his i 

Voice, and ſaid, Let all the World ſtand, and 70 no 
further, if all the World will not confeſs, that there is 
not in all the World a more beautiful Damſel than the 

Empreſs of the Mancha, the peerleſs Dulcinea 1 To- 

boſo. The Merchants ſtay'd at theſe Words, to behold 
the marvellous and ridiculous Shape of him that ſpake Þþ 
them, and by his Faſhion and them join'd, did incon- MW 
tinently gather his Folly and Diſtraction, and notwith- {@-- 
fianding would leiſurely behold to what tended that? 
Confeſſion which he exacted of them; and therefore 
one of them, who was ſomewhat given to gibing, and 
was withal very diſcreet, ſaid unto him, Sir Knight, 
we do not know that good Lady of whom you fpeak ; | 
Mew her therefore to us, and if ſhe be ſo beautiful as 
you affirm, we will willingly, and without any Com. 
pulſion, confeſs the Truth, which you now demand of 
us. If 1 did ſhew her to you, reply'd Don Quixote, 

what Maſtery were it then for you to acknowledge a 

Truth ſo notorious ? The Conſequence of mine Affairs 
conſiſis in this; that without beholding her, you do be- 
lieve, confeſs, ſwear, and defend it; which if you re- 
Fuſe to perform, I challenge you all to Battel, proud 
and. unreaſonable Folk, and whether you come one by 
one (as the Order of Knighthood requires) or all at once, 
as is the Cuſtom and diſhonourable Practice of Men of 
your Brood, here will I expect and await you all, truſt} 

ing in the Reaſon which I have on my fide, Sir Knight, | 

e. 
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reply'd the Merchant, I requeſt you in all theſe Princes 
Waines, as many as we be here, that to the end we ma 

not burthen our Conſciences, confeſſing a Thing whicll 
we never beheld nor heard, and chiefly being ſo preju- 
dicial to the Empreſſes and Queens of the Kingdoms of 
Alcarria and Eftremadura, you will pleaſe to ſhew us 
ſome Portraiture of that Lady, alcho' it be no bigger 


chan a Grain of Wheat; for by one Thread we ma 
judge of the whole Clue, and we will with this Favour 
reſt ſecure and ſatisfied, and you. likewiſe remain content 
and appaid. And I do believe moreover, that we are 
already ſo inclined to your ſide, that altho' her Picture 

| ſhew'd her to be blind of the one Eye, and that ſhe ran 


Fire and Brimſtone at the other, yet we would notwith- 
ſtanding, to pleaſe you, ſay in her favour all that you 


© liſted. There drops not, baſe Scoundrels, quoth Don 


Quixote, all enflam'd with Colour, there drops not, I 


& Tay, from her that which thou ſay'ſt, but Amber and Ci- 
vet among Bombaſe ; and ſhe is not blind of an Eye, or 
| crook-back'd, but is ſtreighter than a Spindle of Guada- 

rama: But all of you together ſhall pay for the great 

= Blaſphemy thou haſt ſpoken againſt ſo immenſe a Beauty 


as is that of my Miſtreſs, And ſaying fo, he abaſed his 


Z Launce againſt him thut had anſwer'd, with ſuch Fury 


and Anger, as, if good Fortune had not ſo ordain'd it, 
that Rozinante ſhould ſtumble and fall in the midſt of 


i the Career, it had gone ill with the bold Merchant. 


| Rozinante fell in fine, and his Maſter reel'd over a good 


Piece of the Field; and tho' he attempted to arife, yer 
was he never able, he was ſo incumbred by his Launce, 
Target, Spurs, Helmet, and his werghty old Armour. 
And in the mean while that he ſtrove to ariſe, and could 


not, he cry'd, File not, cowardly Folk; abide, baſs 
| People; for I he not here thro' mine own Fault, but 
| thro! the Defe& of my Horſe, | 


One ofthe Lackeys which came in the Company, and 


ſeem'd to be a Man of none of the beſt Intentions, hear- 


ing the poor oyerthrown Knight fpeak ſuch inſolent 
Words, could not forbear them, without returning him 


nn Anſwer on his Ribs; and with that Intention ap- 
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proaching to him, he took his Launce, and aſter he had 
roken it in pieces, he gave Don Quixote ſo many Blows 


with one of them, that in deſpite. of his Armour he threſh- 
ed him like a Sheaf of Wheat. His Maſters cry d to him, 
commanding him not to beat him ſo much, but that he 
ſhould leave him; but all would not ſerve, for the Youth Þ 
was angry, and would not leave off the Play until he had 


voided the reſt of his Choler; and therefore running 


for the other Pieces of the broken Launce, he broke em 
all on the miſerable fallen Knight, who for all the Tem- 
_ peſt of Blows that rain'd on him, did never ſhut his 

13 but threatned Heaven and Earth, and thoſe | 


* Murderers, for ſuch they ſeem'd to him. The Lackey 


tired himſelf at laſt, and the Merchants follow'd on 


their War, carrying with them - Occaſion enough of 
'Talk of the poor belabour'd Knight ; who, when he ſaw 


| himſelf alone, turn'd again to make trial whether he 


might ariſe ; but if he could not do it when he was 


w hole and ſound, how was ir poſlible he being ſo bruis'd 
and almoſt defiroy'd? And yet he accounted himſelf very 
happy, perſuading himſelf that his Diſgrace was proper 


and incident to Knights-Errant, and did attribute all 
the Fault to his Horſe, and could in no wiſe get up, all 


bis Body was ſo f bruiſed and loaden with Blows, 
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herein is proſecuted the former Narration of our 


Knigbt s Mis fortune. 


B T ſeeing in effect that he could not ſur himfelf, 


he reſolv'd to have recourſe to his ordinary Reme- N 


dy, which was, to think on ſome Paſſage of his 


Hiſtories; and in the inſtant; is Fats to has 
Memory, that of Valdovinos, and the M. 
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tua, then, when Carlato had left him wounded in the 
Mountain. A Hiſtory known by Children, not hidden 
to young Men, much. celebrated, yea, and believ'd by 
many old Men, and is yet, for all that, no more au- 
thentical than are Mahomet's Miracles. This Hiſtory, 


as it ſeem'd to him, was moſt fit for the Trance wherein 


he was, and therefore he began with Signs of great 
Pain to tumble up and down, and pronounce with a 
languiſhing Breath the ſame that they teign the wounded 


Knight to have ſaid in the Wood : 


Where art thou, Lady dear, that griev'ft not at my Smart? 
Or thou doſt it not know, or thou diſloyal art. 


And after this manner he did proſecute the old Song un- 


til theſe Verſes that ſay, O noble Marquis of Mantua, 


my carnal Lord and Uncle! And it befel by chance, that 


at the very ſame time there paſs d by the Place where he 
lay a Man of his own Village, who was his Neighbour, 
and return'd after having carried a Load of Wheat to the 
Mill; who beholding a Man ftretch'd on the Ground, 


he came over to him, and demanded what he was, and 


what was it that caufed him to complain ſo dolefully ? 
Don Quixote did verily believe that it was his Uncle 
the Marquis of Mantua, and ſo gave him no otber An- 
Fwer, but only follow'd on in the Repetition of his old 
Romance, wherein he gave him Account of his Misfor- 
tune, and of the Love the Emperor's Son bore to his 
Spouſe, all in the very ſame manner that the Ballad 
recounts it. The Labourer remain'd much aſtoniſh'd, 
hear ing thoſe Follies: and taking off his Viſor, which 
with the Lackey's, Blows. was. broken all to pieces, he 
wiped. his Face that was full of Duſt ; and ſcarce had 


he done it when he knew. him, to whom he ſaid, Maſter 
Quixad. (for fo he was probably call d when he had 


his Wits, before. he left the State of a ſta d Yeoman to 
become a wandering Knight) who bath uſed: you after” 
this manner ? But he continued his Romance, anſwer- 


ing out of it to every Queſtion that was. put to him. 
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beſt he could, to ſte whether he had any Wound, but he 
could fee no Blood, or any Token on him of Hurt: 
Afterward he endeavour'd to raiſe him from the Ground, 
which he did at laſt with much ado, and mounted him 
on his Aſs, as a Beaſt of eaſieſt Carriage. He gather'd 

then together all his Arms, and left not behind ſo much 
as the Splinters of the Launce, and ty'd them all together 

upon Rozinante, whom he took by the Bridle, and the 


Aſs by his Halter, and led them both in that Equipage £ 


fair and eaſily towards his Village, being very penſative 
to hear the Follies that Don Quixote ſpoke.  _ 

And Don Quixote was no leſs melancholy, who was 
ſo beaten and bruiſed, as he could very hardly hold him- 
elf upon the Aſs; and ever and anon he breath'd forth 
ſuch grievous Sighs, as he ſeem'd to fix them in Heaven; 
which moy'd his Neighbour to entreat him again to de- 
clare unto him the Cauſe of his Grief, And it feems 
none other, but that the very Devil himſelf did call to 
his Memory Hiſtories accommodated to his Succeſſes : 
For in that inſtant, wholly forgetting Valdovinos, he re- 
member' d the Moor Abindaraex; then; when the Con- 
fable of Antequera, Roderick Narvaez, had taken him 
and carried him Priſoner to his. Caſtle. So that when 
His Neighbour turn'd again, to ask of him how he did, 
and what ail'd him, he anſwer'd the very ſame Words 


and Speech that Captive Abencurraſe ſaid ro Nardabz, 
Juſt as he had read them in Diana of Montemayor, where 


the Hiſtory is written, applying it ſo properly to his 

Purpoſe, ci the nerds. detect * the 
to hear that Machina of Follies; by which he collected 
that his Neighbour was diſtracted, and therefore he hy'd 
as faſt as poſſible he could to the Village, that fo he 
might free himſelf from the Vexation that Don @wixote's 

rolix Diſcourſe gave unto him. At the end whereof 
the Knight ſaid, Don Roderick of Narvaez, you ſhall 
underſtand, that this beautiful Xari/a, of whom I ſpoke, 
38 now the fair Dulcinea of Toboſo, for whom I have 
done, I do, and will do ſuch famous Acts of Knight- 

hood, as ever have been, are, and ſhall be ſeen in all the 
World, To this his Neighbour anſwer d, Do not you 
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ew almoſt mad for Anger, 
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e Sir, (Sinner that I am) how I am neither Don 


oderick de Narvaez, nor the Marquis of Mantua, but 
Peter Alonſo your Neighbour ? Nor are you Valdovinos, 
nor Abindaraez, but the honeſt Gentleman Mr. Quixada. 
I know very well who I am, quoth Don Quixote, and - 
alſo I know that I may not only by thoſe whom Ihave 
named, but alſo all the twelve Peers of France, yea, 
and the nine Worthies, fince mine Acts ſhall ſurpaſs all 
thoſe that ever they did together, or every one of them 
apart, . 15 | 

F Vith theſe, and ſuch other Diſcourſes, they arriv d 
at laſt at their Village about Sun- ſet; but the Labourer - 
awaited until it waxed ſomewhat dark, becauſe Folk + 
ſhould not view the Knight ſo ſimply mounted. And 


went to Don Quixote's great Friends; to whom the old 
Woman of the Houſe ſaid in a lamentable manner, 
What do you think, Maſter Licenciate Pero Perez (for 


| fo the Curate was eall'd) of my Maſter's Misfortune ? 


Theſe fix Days neither he nor his Horſe have appear'd, 
nor the Target, Launce, or Armour : Unfortunate Wo- 
man that I am ! I do ſuſpect, and I am as ſure it is true 
as that I ſhall die, how thoſe accurſed Books of Knight- 
hood which he hath, and is wont to read ordinarily, have 
turn'd his Judgment; for now I remember that I have 
heard him ſay oftentimes ( ſpeaking to himſelf) that he 
would become a Knight-Errant, and go ſeek Adventures 
throughout the World. Let ſuch Books be recommended 

to Satan and Barrabas, which deſtroy'd in this ſort the 
moſt delicate Underſtanding of all the Mancha. His © 
Niece affirm'd the ſame, and did add, Moreover you 
ſhall underſtand, good Maſter Nicholas (for ſo hight the 


Barber) that it many times befel my Uncle to continue 


the Lecture of thoſe unhappy Books of Difventures two 
Days and two Nights together; at the end of which, 
throwing the Book away from him, he would lay Hand 
on his Sword, and would fall a flaſhmg of the Walls, 
and when he was wearied, he would ſay, that he had 
flain four Giants as great as four Towers, and the Sweat 
that drop'd down, thro' the F 
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fay, was Blood which guſh'd out of thoſe. Wounds which, 


he had receiv'd.in the Conflict; and then would he quaff 
off a great Pot - full of Water, and ſtrait he did become 
whole and quiet, ſaying, That Water was a moſt pre- 
cious Drink, which the wiſe Man Eſguife, a groat Enehan- 
ter or Sorcerer, and his Friend, had brought unto him. 
But I am in the Fault of all this, who never adyertis'd: 
you both of my Uncle's raving, to the end you might 
have redreſs'd it e're it came to theſe Terms, and burnt 
all thoſe excommunicated Books, for he had many as, 
deſerv'd the Fire as much as if they were; heretical, That 


do I likewiſe affirm, quoth Maſter Curate, and in ſooth | 


_ to-morrow. ſhall not paſs over us without making a pub- 


lick Proceſs againſt them, and condemn them to be burne 


in the Fire, that they may not miniſter Occaſion again; 


to ſuch as may read them, to do that which I fear my 


good Friend hath done, Z 

The Labourer and Don Quixote ſtood hearing all 
that which was ſaid, and then he perfectly underilood 
the Diſeaſe of his Neighbour; cre he began to- 
cry aloud, Open the Dcors. to Lord Valdovinas, and to 
the Lord Marquis of Mantua, who comes very fore 


wounded and hurt, and to the Lord Moor 4bindavaez,. 


whom. the valorous Roderick of Naruaez ) Conſtable of 


Antequera) brings as his Priſoner, All the Houſhold | 


ran out, hearing theſe Cries, and ſome knowing their 
Friend, the others their Maſter and Uncle, who had 
not yet alighted from the Aſs, becauſe he was not able, 


they ran to embrace him; but he forbade them, ſaying, 


Stand ſtill, and touch me not, for I return very. ſore 


wounded and hurt, thro' Default of my Horſe : carry 


me to my Bed, and (if it be poſſible) ſend for the wiſe 
Urganda, that ſhe may cure and look to my Hurts. See, 
in an ill Hour (quoth the old Woman ſtraitway) if my 
Heart did not very well foretell me on which Foot my 
Maſter halted: Come up in good time, for we ſhall 
know how to cure you well enough, without ſending: 
for that Urganda you have mention'd, Accurſed: may. 


th: ſe Books of Knighthood be, which have brought you 


to ſuch a tate, With that, they bore. him up » Me 
f | © 55 


Bed, and ſearching; for his Wounds, could not. find any: 
and then he ſaid, All was but, Bruiſing, by reaſon of a 
eat Fall he had; with his Horſe — as he 
ught with. ten Giants, the moſt! unmeaſurable and 
boldeſ that might be found in ne 
Hearken, quoth the Curate, we have alſo Giants in the 
Dance; by mine Honeſty, Iwill burn them all before: 
to- morrow at Night. Then did they ask a thouſand. 
Queſtions. of Don Quixote; but he would anſwer to none 
of em, and only requeſted them to give him ſome Mear, 
and ſuffer him to fleep, ſeeing Reſt was moſt behoveful 
for him. All which was done, and the Curate inform d 
himſelf at large of the labouring Man, in what. ſort he 
had found Don Quixote; which he recounted to him, 
and alſo the Follies he ſaid, both at. his finding and 
bringing to Town; which: did kindle more earneſtly the 
Licentiate's Deſire to do what he had refoly'd. the next 
Day, which was, to call his Friend the Barber, Maſter 
Nicholas, with whom he came to Don Quixote's Houſc. 


" WH, 8 2 ee. W// 8 ＋ N ＋ 4 : 2 N ＋ WWH/ N22 2 by "_ WH; *. N x! x 
72575... 


: TOTS JT 
Of, the pleaſant and curious Search,. made by the 
Curate and the Barber, of Don. Quixote's: 
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* HJ LE he ſlept ſbundly, the Curate ſought for 
y * the Keys of the Library, the only Authors of 
his Harm; which the Gentleman's Niece gave. 
unto him very willingly. All of them enter'd in bo it,, 
and among the reſt the old Woman, wherein they found. 
more than a hundred great Volumes, and thoſe very” 
well bound, beſide the ſmall ones. And as ſoon as the: 
old Woman had ſeen them, ſhe departed very haſtily our: 
of the Chamber, and eftſoons return'd with a3 great 
ſpeed, with. a Hely-water Pot and a. Sprinkler in her- 
F | > C. 6, Handb, 
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265 De HISTORY 
this Chamber all about, leſt there ſhould lurk in it 
ſome one Enchanter of the many which- theſe Books 

contain, and cry quittance with us for the Penalties we 


mean to inflict on theſe Books, by baniſhing them out 


of this World. The Simplicity of the good old Woman 
cauſed the Licenciate to laugh; who commanded the 
Barber to fetch him down the Books from their Shelves, 


done by one, that he might peruſe their Arguments, for 


it mig happen ſome to be found which in no ſort de- 
ſerv'd 


d to be chaſtis d with Fire. No, reply'd the Niece, 


no, you ought not to pardon any of 'em, ſeeing they 


Have all been Offenders; tis better you throw em all 


| Into the baſe Court, and there moke a Pile of them, 
and then ſer them a-fire; if not, they may be carried 


Into the Yard, and there make a Bonfire of them, and 
the Smoak will offend no body. The old Woman ſaid | 


as much, both of thera thirſted ſo much for the Death 


of theſe Innocents; but the Curate would not conde- 
end thereto, until he had firſt read the Titles at the 


Finne pts ene gpg ws 
The firſt that Maſter Nicholas put into his Hands 


was that of Amadis of Gaule, which the e e be 
Il others 
without ſome Myſtery; for, as Fhave heard told, this 


a while, ſaid, This comes not to me firſt of 


is the firſt Book of Knighthogd that ever was printed in 
Spain, and all the others have had their Beginning and 
Original from this; and thercfore methinks that. we 


mult condemn him to the Fire without all Remiſſion, | 
as. the Dogmatizer and Head of ſo bad a Sect. Not ſo, 
fie, quoth the Barber, for I have heard that it is the 


very beſt contriv'd Book of all thoſe of that Kind, and 
therefore he is to be pardon'd as the only compleat one 

of his Profeſſion. "That's true, reply'd the Curate, and 
for that Reaſon we do give him his Life for this time: 
Let us fee that other which hes next unto him, It is, 
qnoth the Barber, 7 he Adventures of Splandian, Ama- 
dis of Gaule's lawytully-begotten Son: Vet, on mine Ho- 
nour, reply'd the Cutate, his Father's Goodneſs ſhall 
nothing avail him; take this Book, old Miſtreſs and 
2 N open- 


and, and ſaid, Hold, Maſter Licenciate, and ſprinkle 
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opening the Window, throw it down into the Yard, and 
let it lay the Foundation of our Heap for the Fire we 
mean to make. She did what was commanded with 
great Alacrity, and ſo the good Splandian fled into the 
Yard, to expect with all Patience the Fire which he was 
threatned to abide. Forward, quoth the Curate, This 
that comes now, ſaid the Barber, is Amadis of Greece; 
and, as I conjecture, all thoſe that lie on this fide are of 

the ſame Lineage of Amadis. Then let them go all to 
the Yard, quoth the Curate, in exchange of — 
Queen Pintiquineſtra, and the Shepherd Darinel, wi 
his Eclogues, and the ſubtile and intricate Diſcourſes of 
the Author, which are able to entangle the Father that 
engender'd me, if he went in form of a Kmght-Errant. 
I am of the ſame Opinion, quoth the Barber. And I 
alſo, ſaid the Niece. Then tree it is ſo, quoth the old 
Wife, let them come, and to the Yard with them all. 
They were render'd all up unto her, which were many 
in number; wherefore, to ſave a Labour of going up 
and down the Stairs, ſhe threw em out at the Win- 
dow. . „ eee 
What Bundle is that, quoth the Curate? This is, 
anſwer d Maſter Nicholas, Don Olivante of Laura. The 
Author of that Book, quoth the Curate, compos'd like- 
wiſe The Garden of Flowers; and in good ſooth I can 
ſcarce reſolve which of the two Works is trueſt, or, to 
ſpeak better, is leſs lying: Only thus much I can de- 
termine, that this muſt go to the Yard, being a. Book 
fooliſh and arrogant. This that follows ie Floriſmarte 
of Hircania, quoth the Barber, Is Lord Floriſmarte 
there (then reply'd the Curate) ? Then by mine Ho- 
neſty he ſhall briefly make his Arreſt in the Yard, in 
deſpight of his wonderful . and famous Adventures; 
for the Drought and Harſhneſs of his Stile deſerves no 
greater Favour. To the Yard with him and this other 
(good Maſters.) With a very good Will, Sir, quoth 
old Mumpſimus; and ſtraitway did execute his Com- 
wandment with no ſmall Gladneſs. This is Sir Platyy 
(quoth the Barber.) It is an ancient Book, reply's the 
| Curate, wherein .I find nothing meriting „ 
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him without any Reply keep company. with: the. reſt . 
Forthwith it was done. hen was another Book. 
open'd, and tliey ſay the Title thereof to be Xnigbi of 


the Croſs, For the Holy Title which this Book bear- 
eth, quoth the Curate, his Ignorance might be pardon'd; 
but it is a common Say ing, Ihe Devil lurks behind. the 
Croſs, wherefore let it go to the Fire. The Barber ta- 


king another, Book, faid, This is T he Mirrour of Knigbi- 
Hood. 1 know his Worſhip well, quoth the Curace. 
There goes amang.thoſe Books I ſee, the Lord Raynald 
of Montalban, wich his Friends and Companions, all of 
them greater Thieves than + Cacut, and the twelve 
Peers of France, with the true Hiſtoriographer Turpin, 
1 am in truth about to condemn them only to Exile, 


foraſmuch as they contain ſome Part of the famous Poet. 
Matthew Boyardo's Invention; out of which. the Chri- 


lian Poet Ludovic Arioſto did likewiſe weave the Work, 
which if I can find among theſe, and that he ſpeaks not 
his own. native Tongue, [']] uſe him with no Reſpe ct; 


but if he talks in his own Language, I will put him, 
for Honour's ſake, on my Head, If that be fo, quoth 
the Barber, I have him at Home in the Italian, but can- 
not underſtand him. Neither were it goed you ſhould. 
underſtand him, reply'd the Curate; And here we would 


willingly have excus'd, the good Captain that tranſlated 
it into Spaniſh from that Labour, or bringing it into 


| Spain if it had pleas'd hamfelf; for he hath depriv'd it 


of much natural Worth in the Tranſlation; a Fault 
incident to all thoſe that preſume to tranſla: e Verſes out 
of one Language into another: For tho' they employ 


all their Induſtry and Wit therein, they can never ar- 


rive to the height of that primitive Conceit which they 


bring with them in their firſt Birth. J ſay therefore, 


that this Book, and all the others that may be found 


in this Library to treat of French Affairs, be caſt and 
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Lief that uſed to ſteal Cattle, and pull em back- 


ward by iheir. Tails, that none might trace em, 
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depoſited in ſome dry Vault, until we may determine 
with more Deliberation what we ſhould do with them; 
always cxcepting Bernardo de! Carpie. which muſt be 


there among the reſt, and another call'd Roxceſualles ; - 


for theſe two coming to my Hands, ſhall be render'd uy 
to thoſe of the old Guardian, and from her's into the 


Fire's, without any Remiſſion. All which was confirm'd 


by the Barber, Who did ratify his Sentence, holding it 
for good and; diſcreet, becauſe he knew the Curate to be 
fo. virtuous, a Man, and fo great a Friend of the Truth, 
as he; would ſay. nothing contrary to it for all the Goods 
of the World. n 5 987 
And then opening another Book, he ſaw it was Pak 


merin de Oliva; near unto. which {tood another, enti- 


tled, Palmerin of England; which the Licenciate per- 
ceiving, ſaid, Let Oliva be preſently rent to pieces, and. 
burnt in Lich ſort, that even the very Aſhes thereof may 
not be found: And let Palmerin of England be preſer- 


ved, as 2 Thing rarely delectable, and let ſuch another 


Box as that which Alexander found among Darius 's 


Spoils, and deputed to keep Homer's Works, be made 


for it; for, Goſſip, this Book hath ſufficient Authority 
for two Reaſons, the firſt, becauſe of it ſelf it is very 
good, and excellently contriv'd; the other, foraſmuch 
as che Report runs, that a certain diſcreet King of Por- 
tugal was the Author thereof. All the Adventures of 
the Caſtle of Miraguarda are excellent and artificial, 
the Diſcourſes very clear and courtly, obſcrving ever- 
more a Decorum in bim that ſpeaks, with great Propriety 
and Conceit: 'Therefcre I ſay, Maſter Nicholas, if you 

think good, this and Amadis de Gaule may be preſerv'd 
from the Fite; and let all the reſt; without further 
Search or Regard, periſh, In the Devil's Name do. not 
fo, gentle Goflip (reply'd the Barber) for this which I 


hold now in my Hand is the famous Don Bellianis, 


What he } quoth the Curate, the ſecond, third, and 
fourth Part thereof have great need of ſome Rhubarb. 
to purge his exceſſve Choler; and we mult moreover 
take out of him all that of the Caſtle of Fame, and o- 
ther, Impertinegces of more conſequence, Therefore we 
47 We MT oy os Ws | Suck | g1vg, 
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= The His ToxYof Book I. _ 
[ give him a Ferminus Ultramarinus, and as they ſhall be 1 
KB corrected, ſo will we uſe Mercy or Juſtice towards ſump 
I! them: And in the mean ſpace, Goſſip, you may keep reſt 1 
= them at your Houſe, but permit no Man to read them. Book 
1 I am pleas d, quoth the Barber, and being unwilling to derſia 
WM tire himſelf any more by reading of Titles, he bade the ther, 
old Woman to take all the great Volumes and throw 'em iO 
l Into the Yard , 'The Words were not ſpoken to a Mome oat 
| or deaf Perſon, but to one that had more Deſire to burn chat 
| them, than to weave a Piece of Linnen, were it never N 
= ſo great and fine: And therefore taking eight of them | com! 
| together, ſhe threw them all out of the Window : and Fiel. 
returning the ſecond time, thinking to carry away a And 
- many at once, one of them fell at the Barber's — 
eet, who deſirous to know the Title, ſaw that it was Thi 
| be Hiſtory of the famous Knight-Tyrant the White, es 
Good God | quoth the Curate with a loud Voice, 1s Sue 
Tyrant the White here? Give me it, Goſſip, for I make Dia 
account to have found in it a Treaſure of Delight, and bur 
a copious Mine of Paſtime. Here is Don r _ 
of: Montalban, a valiant Knight, and his Brother Tho- alſe 
mas of Montalban, and the Knight Fonſeca; and che Pre 
1 Combat which the valiant Petriante fought with Alano, | ry 
| and the witty Conceits of the Damſel Plazerdemivida, "ihe 
with the Love and Guiles of the Widow Repoſada, and * 
| of the Empreſs enamour'd on her Squire Ipolizo, I ſaß [ les 
unto you, Goſſip, that this Book is, for the Stile, one | 1; 
of the beſt of the World: In it Knights do eat, and Wet 
| drink, and ſleep, and die in their Beds naturally, and W 
| | make their Teſtaments before their Death; with many lat 
3 other Things, which all other Books of this Subject do 10 
| . want ; Yet, notwithſtanding, if I might be Judge, the 4 
Author thereof deſerv'd, becauſe he purpoſely penn d and 7 
writ ſo many Follies, to be ſent to the Galleys for all the po 
Days of his Life. e x 5 
Carry it Home and read it, and you ſhall ſee all thar 8 
I have faid thereof to be true. I believe it very well, 0 
gquoth the Barber; but, What ſhall we do with theſe t 
little Books that remain? Theſe, as I take it; ſaid the A 


, | Te 
| Curate, are not Books of Knighthood, but of Poetry; 
OY i Boo Pi Di... 


* wo x 
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Book IJ. Don OUIXOTE. 


and opening one, he perceiv'd it was The Diana of 


Monte mayor, and believing that all the reſt were of that 
ſtamp, hè ſaid, Theſe deſerve not to be burnt with the 
reſt, for they have not, nor can do ſo much Hurt as 
Books of Knighthogd;being all of em Works full of Un- 
ther. 3 . a” 
O good Sir! quoth Don. Quixote's Niece, your Reve- 


derſtanding and Conceits, und do not prejudice any o- 


* 


rence ſhall likewife do well'to have them alſo burnt, leſt 


that mine Uncle, after he be cured of his Knightly Dif- 
eaſe, may fall by reading, of theſe in an Humour of be- 
' coming a Shepherd, and ſo wander thro' the Woods and 
Fields, ſinging of Roundelays, and playing on a Croud. 


And what's more dangerous than to become a Poet, 


which is, as ſome ſay, an incurable and infectious Diſeaſe? 
This Maiden fays true, quoth the Curate, and *tw1ll not 


be amiſs to remove this Stumbling- block and Occaſion 


out of our Friend's Way: And ſince we begin with the 


Diana of Montemayor, I am of Opinion that it be not 
burnt, but only that all that which. treats of the wiſe 
Felicia, and of the enchanted Water, be taken away, and 
alſo all the longer Verſes, and let him remain with his 
Proſes, and the Honour of being the beſt of that Kind. 


This that follows, quoth the Barber, is the Diana call'd 


the Second, written by him of Salamanca; and this o- 
ther is of the ſame Name, whoſe Author is Gil Polo. 


Let that of Salamanca, anſwer'd Mr. Parſon, augment 


the Number of the Condemn d in the Yard, and that of 


Gil Polo be kept as charily as if it were Apollo's own 
Work; and go forward ſpeedily, good Goſſip, for it grows 
late, This Book, quoth the Barber, opening of another, 
is The twelve Books of the Fortune of Love, written by 
Anthony Lofraſo the Sardinical Poet. By the Holy Or- 
ders which I have receiv'd, quoth the Curate, fince' 4- 
pollo was Apollo, and the Muſes Muſes, and Poets Poets, 
was never written ſo delightful and extravagant a Work 
as this; and that, in his Way and Vein, it is the only 
one of all the Books that have ever iſſued of that Kind 
to view the Light of the World ; and he that hath not 
read it, may make account that he hath never read Mat- 


The:HTs Torv.of Book l. 


ter of TU 7 : Give it to me, Goſhp, for I do prize 


more the finding of it, than I would the Gift of a Caf- 
ſock. of the beſt Sattin in Florence, And ſo with great 
Joy he laid it aſide, and the Barber proceeded, ſaying, 

Theſe that follow be 7 he Shepherd of Iberia, The Nympbs 
of Enares, and The Recluiming of Fealouſies; then there 


38 no more to be done, but to deliver them up to the ſe- 


cular Arm of the old Wife; and do not demand the Rea- 
ſon, for that were never to make an end. This that 
comes is, The Shepherd of Filida. That is not a Shep- 
herd, e the Curate, but a very compleat Courtier, 
let it be preſerv'd as a precious Jewel. This great one 
that follows is, ſaid the Barber, entitled, The Treaſure 


of divers Poems, If they had not been ſo many, reply'd 


the Curate, they would have been more eſteem'd : Tis 


neceſſary that this Book be carded and purg'd of certain 


baſe Things, that lurk. among his high Conceits. 


| | Let him be kept, both becauſe the Author is my very 


eat Friend, and in regard of other more heroical and 
lofty Works he has written. This is, ſaid the Barber, 


The Heng Lopez Maldonado. The Author of : 
W 


that Work is | e my great Friend, reply'd the Par- 
ſon, and his. Lines, x app ng by himſelf, do raviſh 


the Hearers, and ſuch is the Sweetneſs of his Voice, 


when he ſings them, it doth enchantthe Ear: He's ſome- 


what prolix in his Eclogues, but that which is good is 
never ſuperfluous : Let him be kept among the choiceſt. 


But what Book is that which lies next unto. him? The 
Galatea of Michael Cernantes, quoth the Barber. That 


Cernantes, ſaid the Curate, is mine old Acquaintance 


this many a Lear, and I know he is more practis'd in 
Misfortunes than in Verſes: His Book hath. ſome good 
Invention in it; he intends. and propounds ſomewhat, 
but concludes nothing; thereſore we muſt expect the 
Second Part, which he hath promis'd, perhaps his Amend - 
ment may obtain him a general Remiſhon, which until 


then is deny d him; and whilſt we expect the Sight of 


his ſecond Work, keep this Part cloſely impriſon d in 


your Lodging. 1 am very well content to do ſo, good 


Goſſip, ſaid the Barber, and here chere come zhree t ge- 


ther, 


n 


— 


ther, The Auracana of Don Alonſo de Ercilla, The Au- 
ſtrianda of John Ruffo, one of the Magiſtrates of Cordo- 
va, and The Monſerrato of Chriſtopher de Virnes, a Var 
lentian Poet. All theſe three Books, quoth the Curate, 
are the beſt that are written in Heroical Verſe in the 


Cafilion Topgye, and may compare with the molt famous 
e 


of [taly: Reſerve them, as the richeſt Pawns that Spain 
enjoyeth of Poetry. The Curate with this grew weary 


to ſee ſo many Books, and ſo he would have all the reit 


burnt at all Adventures, But the Barber, e're the Sen- 


tence was given, had open'd by chance one entitled, 


The Tears of Angelica. I would have ſhed thoſe Tears 
my ſelf, ſaid the Curate, if I had wittingly cauſed ſuch 
a Book to be burnt ; for the Author thereof was one of 
the moſt famous Poets of the World, not only of Spain; 


and was moſt happy in the Tranſlation of certain Fables 


of Ovid. 


M ee e eee en 
SHA u 


Don Quixote made from his 2 ſetk Ad- 
ventures. e eee 


began to cry aloud, faying, Here, here, valo- 


the Force of your valiant Arme, for 1he Courtiers begin to 
bear away the be ſt of the Tourney, The Folk:repairing 
to this Rumour and Noiſe, was; an Occaſion: that any 


farther Speech and Viſitation of the Books was omitted, 


and therefore tis to be ſuſpected that The Carolea, and 
Lion of Spain, with the Acts of the Emperor Charles 
the Fifth, written by Don Levis, d Auila, were burnt, 
without being ever ſeen; or heard; and perhaps if the 


der ſo rigoraus a Sentence. 


Curate had Len them, they ſhould not have paſs d un: "4 


When. 


1 hz 'HILE they were W Don Quixots 
un, Knights, hers it is. needful that you ſhe, 
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brought, and after 


af IO n Book I. 
When they all arriv'd to Don Quixote's Chamber, he 
was riſen already out of his Bed, and continued ſtill his 
Outeries, cutting and flaſhing on every fide, being as 
broadly awake as if he never had flept. Wherefore ta- 
king him in their Arms, they return'd him by main force 


into his Bed: And after he was ſomewhat quiet and 
ſettled, he ſaid, turning himſelf to the Curate, In good 


ſooth, Lord Archbiſhop Turpin, 'tis a great Diſhonour 


to us, that are call'd The twelve Peers, to permit the 


Knights of the Court to bear thus away rhe Glory of 


the Tourney without more ado, ſeeing that we the Ad- 


venturers have gain'd the Prize thereof the three fore- 


moſt Days. Hold your Peace, good Goſſip, quoth the 
Curate, for Fortune may be pleas'd to change the Suc- 
ceſs, and what is loſt to-day, may be won again to-mor- 
row; look you to your Health for the. preſent, for you 
ſeem at leaſt to be very much tired, if beſides you be not 


ſore wounded, _ 


* Wounded ! No, quoth Don Quixote, but doubtleſs I 
am ſomewhat bruis d; for that Baſtard Don Rowland 


hath beaten me to Powder with the Stock of an Oak- 
Tree, and all for Envy, becauſe he ſees that I only dare 


A eh my ſelf to his Valour: but let me be never again 
call d 


I'd Raynold de Montealban, if he pay not dearly for 
it, as foon as I riſe from this Bed, in deſpight of all his 
Enchantments, But, I pray you, call for my Breakfaſt, 
for I know 'twill do me much good, and leave the Re. 
venge of this wwe to my charge, Preſently Meat was 

he had eaten he fell aſleep, and they 
remain'd aſtoniſh'd at his wonderful Madneſs® 


That Night the old Woman burnt all the Books that 
The found in the Houſe and Yard; and ſome there were 


burnt that deſerv'd for their Worthineſs to be kept up 
in everlaſting "Treaſuries, if their Fortunes and the La- 
zineſs of the Searchers had permitted it: And fo the 


| Proverb was verified in them, that the Fuft pays ſome- 


times for Sinners, One of the Remedies which the Cu- 
rate and Barber preſcrib'd for that preſent, to help their 


Friend's Diſeaſe, was, that they ſhould change his Cham- 


ber, and dam up his Study, to the end that when be 


aroſe, 


Book I. Don OQUIX OT E. 45 
aroſe, he might not find them; for perhaps by removin 
the Cauſe, they might alſo take away the Effect: And 
moreover they bade them to ſay, That a certain En- 
chanter had carried them away, Study and all; which 
Device was preſently put in practice. And within two 
Days after, Don Quixote got up, and the firſt thing he 
did, was to go and viſit his Books; and ſeeing he could 
not find the Chamber in the ſame Place where he had left 
it, he went up and down to find it: Sometimes he 
came to the Place where the Door ſtood, and felt it with 
his Hands, and then would turn his Eyes up and down 
here and there to ſeek it, without ſpeaking a Word; but 
at laſt, after Deliberation, he ask d of the old Woman 
the Way to his Books ; ſhe, as one well ſchool'd before 
that ſhe ſhould anſwer, faid, What Study, or what No- 
thing is this you look for? There is now no more Stu- 
dy nor Books in this Houſe, for the Devil himſelf car- 
Tied all away with him, It was not the Devil, ſaid his 
Niece, but an Enchanter, that came here one Night 
upon a Cloud, the Day after you departed from hence; 
and alighting down from a Serpent upon which he rode, 
he enter d into the Study, and what he did therein I 
know not ; and within a while after, he fled out at the 
Roof of the Houſe, and left all the Houſe full of Smoak ; 
and when we accorded to fee what he had done, we 
could neither ſee Book or Study ; Only thus much the 
old Woman and I do remember very well, that the 
naughty old Man, at his departure, ſaid with a loud 
Voice, That he, for hidden Enmity that he bore to 
the Lord of thoſe Books, had done all the Harm to the 
. Houſe, that they might perceive when he was depar- 
ted-; and added, 'That he was named The wiſe Munia- 
ton, Freſtron you would have ſaid, quoth Don Qvixote. 
I know not, quottythe old Woman, whether he hight 
Freftron or Friton, but well I wot that his Name ended 
jn ton. That is true, quoth Don Quixote, and he is a 
very wiſe Enchanter, and my great Adverſary, and 
looks on me with a ſiniſter Eye, for he knows by his 
Art and Science, that I ſhall in time fight a ſingle Com- 
bat with a Knight his very great Friend, and overcome 
„FF W 


and therefore he labours to do me all the Hurt he may; 
and I have ſent him word, that he ſtrives in vain to 


diyert or ſhun that which is already by Heaven de- 


creed. Who doubts of that, quoth his Niece? but 1 
pray you, good Uncle, ſay, What Need have ydu to 
thruſt your ſelf into theſe Difficulties and Brabbles? 
Were it not better to reſt you quietly in your own 


Houſe, chan to wander thorow the World, ſearching 
Bread of + blaſted Corn, without once conſidering how 
many 3 to ſeek for Wool, that return again 


ſhorn themſelves ? O! Niece, quoth Don Quixote, 
how ill doſt thou underſtand the atter ? Before I per- 
mir my ſelf to be ſhorn, I will pill and pluck away the 


Beards of as many as ſhall dare or imagine to touch 


but only an Hair of me. To theſe Words the Women 
would make no Reply, becauſe they ſaw his Choler en- 
Fifteen Days he remain d quietly at Home, without 


giving any Argument of ſeconding his former Vanities, 
In which time paſs'd many pleaſant Encounters between 

him and his two Goſſips, the Curate and Barber, up 5 
that Point which he defended, to wit, that the World 
needed nothing ſo much as Knights-Errant, and, that the 


Errantical Knighthood ought to be again rene wid there- 
in. Maſter Parſon would contradict him ſometimes, 


and other times yield unto what he urg'd ; for had they 
not obſery*d' that manner of proceeding, twere impoſſi. 
ble to bring him to any Conformity. In this Space 
Don Quixote dealt with a certain Labourer, hisNeigh+ © 
bour, an honeſt Man (if the Title of Honeſty may be 


given to the Poor) but one of a very ſhallow Wit; in 


KReſolution he ſaid ſo much to him, and perſuaded him 
ſo earneſtly and made him ſo large Promiſes, as the 
poor Fellow determin'd to go away with him, and 
| n as his Squire. Don Are among many o- 
ther Things, bade him to diſpoſe himſelf willingly to de- 
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him in Battel, without being able to be by him aſſiſted, 


part 


Dr FAR * 4 


Book I. Don QOUIXNOTE 47 
part With him, for now and then ſuch an Adventure 
might preſent it ſelf, that in as ſhorr ſpace as one would 
take up a couple of Straws an Iſland may be won, and 
he be left as Governour thereof. With rheſe and ſuch- 
like Promiſes Sancho Panca (for ſo he was call'd) left 
his Wife and Children, and agreed to be his Squire. 
Afterward Don Quixote began to caſt Plots how to 
come by ſome Money, which he atchiev'd by ſelling 
one Thing, pawning another, and turning all upſide 
down. At Jaſt got a pretty Sum, and plated 
himſelf with a B 

Friend, and patching up his broken Beaver again as 


well as he could, he advertis'd his Squire Sancho of the 


Day and Hour wherein he meant to depart, that he 


might likewiſe furniſh himſelf with that which he 


thought needful ; but, above all Things, he charg'd him 


to provide himſelf of a Wallet; which he promis'd to 


erform, and ſaid, 'That he meant alſo to take a very 
good Aſs, which he had of his own, becauſe he was not 
wont to travel much a-foot. In that of the Aſs Don 
Quixote ſtood a while penſive, calling to mind whether 

ever he had read, that ever any Knight-Errant carried 
his Squire Aſſiſhly mounted, but he could not remember 
any Authority for it: Yet notwithſtanding he reſolv'd, 


that he might bring his Beaſt, with Intention to accom- 


modate him more honourably when Occaſion were offer'd, 


by diſmounting the firſt diſcourteous Knight they met 


from his Horſe, and giving it to his Squire: He alſo 


furniſh'd himſelf with Shirts, and as many other Things 


as he might, according unto the Innckeepet's Advice. 


All which being finiſh'd, Sancho Panca, without bid- 


ding his Wife or Children farewel ; or Don Quixote, his 
Niece and old Servant, they both departed one Night 


out of the Village unknown to any Perſon living; and 


they travel'd ſo far that Night, as they were ſure in the 


Morning not to be found, altho' they were purſued. 


Sancho Panca rode on his Beaſt like a Patriarch, with 


his Wallet and Bottle, and a marvellous Longing to ſee 
himſelf Governour of the Ifland which his Maſter had 


ww 


Promis d unto him. 
p Don 


uckler, which he had borrow'd of a 
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48 Tie HisSTroxy of Book l. 
Don Quixote took by chance the ſame very Courſe 


Maſter, I pray you have a 
yon forget not that Goverumont of the Iſland which you 
have promiſed me, for I ſhall be able to govern it were it 


cc Cuſtom 


ſay, then 


and Way that he had done in hk firſt Voyage, thro' the 
Field of Montiel, wherein he travel'd then with leſs 
Vexation than the firſt; for, by reaſon that it was early, 
and the Sun- beams firuck not directly down, but a- 
thwart, the Heat did not trouble them much. And 
Sancho Panca ſeeing the 4+, - good, ſaid to his 

are, good Sir Knight, that 


never ſo ou. 
To w 


ce much uſed by ancient Knights-Errant, to make their 


« Squires Governours of the Iſlands and Kingdoms that 


< they conquer d, and I am reſolvd that ſo good a 


« will paſs and exceed them therein; for they ſome- 
tc times, as I take it, did for the greater part expect un- 
ce til their Squires wax d aged, and after they were cloy d 


cc with Service, and had ſuffer'd many bad Days and 


«© Nights, then did they beſtow upon them ſome Title 


c of an Eav, or at leaſt of a Marquis of ſome Valley 
cc of more or leſs account, | 


But if thou liveſt, and I withal, it may happen that 
I may conquer ſuch a Kingdom within ſix Days, that 
hath other Kingdoms adherent to it, which would fall 
out juſt as twere caſt in a Mould for thy Purpoſe, 


whom I would crown preſently King of one of them, 
And don't account this to be any great Matter, for Things 
and Chances do happen to ſuch Knights Adventurers as 


Jam, by fo unexpected and wonderful Ways and Means, 


as I might give thee very eaſily a great deal more than 
1 promiſed, After that manner, faid Sancho Panta, if 1 


were a King, thro' ſome Miracle of thoſe which you 
ould Foan Gutierez my Wife become a 
Queen, and my Children Princes, Who doubts of that, 


laid Don ** That do I, reply'd Sancho Panca, 
for I am fu 
Kingdoms down upon the Earth, none of them . 


y perſuaded, that altho' God would rain 


ich Don Quixote reply'd, « You muſt under- |} 
cc ſtand, Friend Sancho Panca, that it is a Cuſtom very 


all never be aboliſh'd by me, but rather 1 
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ft well on Mary Gutierez's Head. For, Sir, you muſt 
underſtand that ſhe's not worth a Dodkin for a Queen. 
To be a Counteſs would agree with her better; And yet 
] pray God ſhe be able to diſcharge that Calling. Com- 
mend thou the Matter to God, quoth Don Quixote, that 


he may give her that which is moſt convenient for her. 
But do not thou abaſe thy Mind ſo much, as to content 


thy ſelf with leſs than (atleaſt) to be a Vice- roy. 1 will 


not, good Sir, quoth Sancho, eſpecially ſeeing I have ſo 


worthy a Lord and Maſter as your ſelf, who knows how 
do give me all that may turn to my Benefit, and that 1 


ſhall be able to d.ſcharge in good ſort, 


e ELLER 


Of the Good Succeſs Don Quixote had in the 
dreadful and never-imagin'd Adventure of the 
Wind-mills; with other Accidents worthy to be 

recorded. e 


X S thus they diſcours'd, they diſcover'd ſome thirty 
or forty Wiad-mills, that are in that Field ; and 
as ſoon as Don Quixote eſpy'd them, he ſaid to 
his Squire, Fortune doth addreſs our Affairs better than 
we our ſelves could deſire; for behold there, Friend San- 
cho Panca, how there appears thirty or forty monſtrous 
Giants, with whom 1 .* to fight, and deprive them 
all of their Lives; with whoſe Spoils we will begin to 


be rich; for this is a good War, and a great Service un- 


to God, to take away ſo bad a Seed from the Face of 


5 the Earth. —-. 
What Giants, quoth Sancho Panca? Thoſe that 


thou ſeeſt there, quoth his Lord, with the long Arms; 


and ſome there are of that Race, whoſe Arms are almoſt 


Two Leagues long. I pray you underſtand, quoth Sen- 
cho Panca, that ole which appear there, are no Giants, 
pp 
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but Wind- mills; and that which ſeems in them to be 
Arms, are their Sails, that are ſwing'd about with the 
Wind, do alſo make the Mill go, It ſeems well, quoth 
Don Quixote, that thou art not yet acquainted with 
Matter of Adventures: They are Giants; and if thou 
beck afraid, go aſide and pray, whilſt I enter into cruel 
and unequal Battel with them. And ſaying ſo, he ſpur- 
red his Horſe Rozinante, without taking heed to, his 
Squire Sancho's Cries, advertiſing him how they were 
doubtleſly Wind-mills that he did affault, and no Giants; 
but he went ſo fully perſuaded that they were Giants, 
as he neither heard his Squire's Outcries, nor did diſ- 
cern what they were, altho' he drew very near to them, 
but rather ſaid as loud as he could, Flie not, ye Cowards 
and vile Creatures, for 'tis only one Knight that aſſaults 


on. | — 

: With this the Wind encreas'd, and the Mill-ſails be- 
gan to turn about; which Don Quixote eſpying, ſaid, 
Altho' thou movedſt more Arms than the Giant Briar- 
cus, thou ſhalt ſtoop to me; and after ſaying this, and 
commending himſelf moſt devoutly to his Lady Dulcinea, 
deſiring her to ſaccour him in that Trance, covering 

Poel with his Buckler, and ſetting his Lance on 
his Reſt, he ſpurr'd on Rozinante, and encounter'd with 
the firſt Mill that was before him, and ſtriking his Lance 
into the Sail, the Wind ſwing'd it about with ſuch Fu- 
ry, that it broke his Lance into Shivers, carrying him 
and his Horſe after it, and finally tumbled him a good 
way off from it, on the Field in very evil plight. San- 
cho Panca repair d preſently to ſuccour him, as faſt as 
his Aſs could drive; and when he arriv'd, he found him 
not able to ſtir, he had gotten ſuch a Cruſh with Roxi- 


nannte. Good God! quoth Sancho, did I not foretell - 


unto you, that you ſhould look well what you did ? for 
they were none other than Wind-mills, nor could any 


think otherwiſe, unleſs he had alſo Wind-mills in his 


Brains. Peace, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for Matters 
of War are more ſubject than any other Thing to conti- 
nual Change; how much more, ſeeing I do verily per- 
ſuade my ſelf, that the ſage Freſtron, who robb'd my Stud / 
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and Books, hath transform'd cheſe Giants into Mills, to 
deprive me of the Glory of the Victory, ſuch is the En- 
mity he bears towards me? But yet, in fine, all his bad 
Arts ſhall but little prevail againſt the Goodneſs of my 
Sword. God grant it, as he may, ſaid Sancho Panca, 

Fi him to ariſe, and preſently he mounted 


rough Encounter; and wens upon that Adventure, 
they follow'd on the Way whic | 


becauſe it was a 'Thorowfare much frequented; and yet 
he affirm'd, that he went very much griev'd, becauſe he 
wanted a Lance; and telling it to his Squire, he ſaid, 


1 remember how I have read, that a certain Spaniſh 
Knight call'd Diego Peres of Vargas, having broke his 


Sword in a Battel, tore off a great Branch or Stock from 
an Oak tree, and did ſuch Marvels with it that Day, and 
batter'd ſo many Moors, as he remain'd with the Sur- 


name of Machuca, which ſignifies a Stump, and as well 
he, as all his Progeny, were ever after that Day call'd 


Vargas and Machuca. I tell thee this, becauſe I mean 
to tear another Branch, ſuch, or as good at leaſt as that, 
from the firſt Oak we ſhall encounter; and I mean to 
atchieve ſuch Adventures therewithal, as thou wilt ac- 


count thy ſelf fortunate for having merited to behold 


them, and be a Witneſs of Things almoſt incredible. 


In God's Name, quoth Sancho, I do believe every _ 


Word you ſaid; but I pray you fit right in your Saddle, 


for you ride fideling, which proceeds, as I ſuppoſe, of 


the bruiſing you got by your Fall. Thou ſay'ſt true, 
quoth Don Quixote, and if I do not complain of the 
Grief, the Reaſon is, becaufe Knights-Errant uſe not to 


complain of any Wound, altho' their Guts did ifſue 
out thereof. If it be ſo (quoth Sancho) I know not what 
to ſay, but God knows I would be glad to hear you to 
complain when any Thing grieves you, Of my ſelf I 


r 
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Medio ſpaldado, 4 Paſſage thro the Mountains. 


92 dare 


1 guided towards the 
Paſſage or Gate of Lapice; for there, as Don Quixote a- 


vouch' d, it was not poſſible but to find many Adventures, 
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Aare affirm, that I muſt complain of the leaſt Grief that 
I have, if it be not likewiſe meant that the Squires of 
Knights-Errant muſt not complain of any Harm. Don 
Quixote could not refrain Laughter, hearing the Simpli- 
city of his Squire; and after ſhew'd unto him, that he 
might —_— complain, both when he pleaſed and as 
much as he liſted, with Deſire or without it, for he had 
never yet read any thing to the contrary in the Order of 
Knighthood. | . N 
hen Sancho ſaid unto him, that it was Dinner- time; 
to whom he anſwer' d, That he needed no Repait, but if 
he had Will to eat, he might begin when fe pleaſed, |} 
Sancho having obtain'd his Licence, did accommodate 
himſelf on his Aſs-back the beſt he might, taking out of 
his Wallet ſome Belly-munition, he rode after his Maſter, 

_ travelling and eating at once, and that with great leiſure, 
and ever anon he 1:fted up his Bottle with ſuch pleaſure 
as the beſt fed Victualler of Malaga might envy his 
State; and whilſt he rode multiplying of Quaffs in that 
manner, he never remember'd any of the Promiſes his 
Maſter had made him, nor did he hold the Fetch of Ad- 
ventures to be a Labour, but rather a great Recreation 
and Eaſe, were they never ſo dangerous. 

In concluſion, they paſſed over that Night under cer- AF 

rain Trees, from one of which Don Quixote tore a wi- 0 
ther'd Branch, which might ſerve him in ſome ſort for || 
a Lance, and therefore he ſet thereon the Iron of his 
own, which he had reſerv'd when'twas broken. All that 
Night Don Quixote ſlept not one Wink, but thought 
upon his Lady Duleinea; that he might conform himfelf 
to what he had read in his Books of Adventures, when 

Knights paſſed over many Nights without Sleep in Fo- 
reſts and Fields, only entertain'd by the Memory of their 
Miſtreſſes: But Sancho ſpent not his Time ſo vainly; 

for having his Stomach well ſtuff' d, and that not with 

Succor) Water, he carried ſmoothly away the whole N ght 
in one Sleep; and if his Maſter had not call'd him up, ö 
neither the Sun-beams which ſtruck on his Viſage, not 

the Melody of the Birds, which were many, and did | | 
cheerfully welcome the Approach of the new Day, 8 1 
| | 2555 3 ave 
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have been able to awake him. At his ariſing he gave 
one eſſay to the Bottle, which he found to be ſome what 
more weak than twas the Night before, whereat his 
Heart was griev'd, for he miſtruſted that they took not 
a Courſe to remedy that Defe& ſo ſoon as he wiſh'd ; nor 
could Don Quixote break his Faſt, who (as we have ſaid) 
meant only to ſuſtain himſelf with pleaſaut Remembran- 
ces. Then did they return to their commenced Way to- 
wards the City of Lapice, which they diſcover'd about 
Three of the Clock in the Afternoon. Here (ſaid Don 
Nui xote as ſoon as he ken'd it) may we (Friend Sancho) 
thruſt our Hands up to the very Elbows into that which 
is call'd Adventures: But obſerve well this Caveat which 
1 ſhall give thee, that altho' thou ſeeſt me in the greateſt 

Dangers of the World, thou muſt not ſer Hand to thy 
Sword in my Defence, if thou doſt not ſee that thoſe 
which aſſault me be baſe and vile vulgar People, for in 
ſuch a Caſe thou may ſt aſſiſt me: Marry, if they be 
 Kuights, thou muft not do fo in any wiſe; nor is it per- 
mitted by the Laws of Arms that thou may'ſt help me, 
until thou beeſt likewiſe dubb'd Knight thy ſelf. 
Il do affure you, Sir, quoth Sancho, that herein you 
mall be moſt punctually obey'd; and therefore chiefly, in 
; reſpect that I am, of mine own Nature, a quiet and peace- 
able Man, and a mortal Enemy of thruſting my ſelf into 
It Stirs or Quarrels, yet it is true, that touching the Defence 
of mire own Perſon, I'11 not be altogether fo obſervant 
of thoſe Laws, ſecing that both divine and human allow” 
every Man to. defend himſelf from any one that would 
wrong him. I ſay no lefs, anſwer'd Don Quixote, but 
in_this of aiding me againſt any Knight, thou. muſt ſer 
Bounds to thy natural Impulſes. I ſay that I will do fo, 
quoth Sancho, and I will obſerve this Commandment as 
punctually as that of keeping holy the Sabbath-day: 
Whilſt thus they reaſon'd, there appear 'd in the Way 

8 two Monks of St. Bennet's Order, mounted on two Dro- 

's medaries; for the Mules whereon they rode were but 

little leſs: They wore Masks with Spectacles in them, 


| I to keep the Duſt from their Faces, and each of them be- 
„ fidesborethcix Umbrilles; after them came a Coach and 
| BEET: e ſour 


traveſ'd the ſame Way. 


Bulks which appear there, are queſtionleſs 
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four or five a Horſeback accompanying it, and two Lac- 
keys that ran hard by it, There came therein, as twas 
after known, a certain Biſcaine Lady, which travel'd 


towards Seville, where her Husband' ſojourn'd at the pre- 


ſent, and was going to the Indies, with an honourable 
Charge: The Monks rode not with her, altho' they 
Scarce had Don Quixote per- 
ceiv'd them, when he ſaid to his Squire, Either I am de- 
ceiv'd, or elſe this will prove the moſt famous Adventure 
that ever hath been ſeen: For theſe two great black 

Ce, 
that ſtcal or carry away perforce ſome Princeſs in that 
Ccach; and therefore I muſt with all my Power undo 
that Wrong. This will be worſe than the Adventure of 


the Wind-mills, quoth Sancho. Do not you ſee, Sir, that 
_ thoſe are Frieis of St, Bennets Order? And the Coach 
can be none other than of ſome Travellers. Therefore 
liſten to mine Advice, and fee well what you do, leſt that 
the Devil do deceive you. I have ſaid already to thee, 


Sancho, that thou art very ignorant in Matter of Adven- 
tures ; what I ſay is true, as now thou ſhalt ſee: And 
ſaying ſo, he ſpurr'd on his Horſe, and placing himſelf 
Juſt in the midſt of the Way by which the Friers came; 
and when they approach'd ſo near, as he ſuppos'd they 


might hear him, he ſaid with a loud Voice, Devil ſh and 


Evicked People, leave preſently thoſe high Princeſſes which 


Jou violently carry away with you in that Coach; or if 


you will not, prepare your ſelves to receive ſudden Death, 
as a juſt Puniſhment for your bad Works. 


The Friers held their Horſes, and were amaz'd both 


at the Shape and Words of Don Quixote; to whom they 


anſwer'd, Sir Knight, we are neither deviliſh nor wic- 
ked, but religious Men of St. Bennet s Order, that travel 
about our Affairs, and we know not whether or no there 


comes any Princeſſes forced in this Coach. With me 


fair Words take no Eſſect, quoth Don Quixote, for 1 
know you very well, treacherous Knaves. And then, 


without expecting their Reply, he ſet Spurs to Rozinante, 
and laying his Lance on the Thigh, charg'd the firſt 
Frier with ſuch Fury and Rage, that if he had * 
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fer'd himſelf willingly to fall off his Mule, he would not 
only have overthrown him againſt his Will, but likewiſe 
have ſlain, or at leaſt wounded him very ill with the 
Blow. The ſecond religious Man ſeeing how 111 his 


Companion was uſed, made no Words, bur ſetting Spurs 
to that Caſte], his Mule did fly away thro' the Field, as 
ſwift as the Wind itſelf. Sancho Panca ſecing the Monk 


overthrown, diſmounted very ſpeedily off his Aſs, and 


ran over to him, and would have ranſack'd his Habits. 


In this arriv'd the Monks two Lackeys, and demanded 


of him why he thus deſpoil'd the Frier * Sancho reply d, 
That it was his Due by the Law of Arms, as lawful 


Spoils gain'd in Battel by his Lord Don Quixote. The 
Lackeys, which underſtood not the Jeſt, nor knew not 
what the Words of Battel or Spoils meant, ſeeing that 


Don Quixote was now out of the way ſpeaking with thoſo 


that came in the Coach, ſet both at once upon Sancho, 


and left him not a Hair in his Beard but they Ine 
eft him 


and did ſo trample him under their Feet, as they 
ſtretch'd on the Ground without either Breath or Feel- 


ing. The Monk, cutting off all Delays, mounted again 
on Horſeback, all affrighted, having ſcarce any Drop of 


Blood left in his Face thro' Fear: And being once up, 


he fpurr'd after his Fellow, who 1 3 wee him a good 
Wia off, ſtaying to fee the Succeſs o 


that Aſſault, and 
being i to attend the End of that ſtrange Ad- 
venture, they did proſecute their Journey, bleſſing and 
croſſing themſelves, as if the Devil did purſue them. 
Don Quixote, as is rehearſed, was ln this Seaſon ſpeak- 


ing to the Lady of the Coach, to whom he ſaid, © Your 
Beauty, dear Lady, may diſpoſe from henceforth of 


« your Perſon as beſt ye liketh; for the Pride of your 
&© Robbers lies now proſtrated on the Ground, by this my 


e 1nvincible Arm: And becauſe you may not be troubled 
ce to know your Deliverer's Name, know that I am call'd 
c Don Quixote de la Mancha, a Knight-Errant and Ad- 
e yenturer, and Captive to the peerieſs and beautiful La- 


ce dy Dulcinea of Toboſo ; and in Reward of the Benefit 


«which you have receiv'd at my hands, I demand no- 
« thing elſe, but that you return to Toboſo, and there 
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e preſcnt your ſelves in my Name before my Lady, and 
<« recount unto her what I have done to obtain your 


oy . e 4 | 
To all theſe Words which Don Ne ſaid, a certain 
Biſcayan Squire that accowpany'd the Coach gave ear, 


5 who ſeeing that Don Quixote ſuffer d not the Coach to 


er onward, but ſaid that it muſt preſently return to 


oboſo, he drew near to him, and laying hold on his 


Lance, he ſaid in his bad Spaniſh and worſe Biſquiſh, 
Get thee away, Knight in an ill Hour, by the God that 


created me, if thou leave not the Coach I will kill thce, 


as ſure as I am a Biſcaine. 858 
Don Quixote underſtanding him, did anſwer with 
great ſtaidneſs, If thou wer'ſt a Knight, as thou art 
not, I would by this have puniſh'd thy Folly and Pre- 
ſumption, Cairiff Creature! The Biſcaine reply'd with 


great Fury, Not I a Gentleman? I ſwear God thou ly'it, 


as well as I am a Chriſtian : If thou caſt away thy 


Lance, and draw thy Sword, + thou ſhalt ſee the Water 
as ſoon as thou ſhalt carry away the Cat: A Biſcaine 


by Land, and a Gentleman by Sea, a Gentleman in de- 
ſpite of the Devil, and 4 

ſay' ſt. Strait thou ſhalt ſce that ſaid Agrages, reply'd 
Don Quixote, and throwing his Lance to the Ground, 
he out with his Sword, and took his Buckler, and ſet 
on the Biſcaine with Reſolution to kill him, 
The Biſcaine ſeeing him approach in that manner, 
altho' he deſir'd to alight off his Mule, which was not 
to be truſted, being one of thoſe naughty ones which are 
wont to be hired, yet had he no Leiſure to do any other 
thing than to draw out his Sword; but it befel him hap- 


ily to be near to the Coach, out of which he ſnatch'd a 9 
uſhion that ſerv'd him for a Shield; and preſently the 


one made upon the other like mortal Enemies, 

Thoſe that were preſent labour'd all that they might, 
but in vain, to compound the Matter between them; 
for the Biſcaine ſwore in his bad Language, that if they 


; 7 Cavallero in Spaniſh is taken as well for a Gentle- 
man as for a Knight, Pag. 58, 


y'!t if other Things thou 
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hinder'd: him from ending the Battel, he would put hie 


Lady, and all the reſt that dared to diſturb him, to the 


T LT] | | 
The Lady, aſtoniſh'd and fearful cf: that which ſhe 


beheld, commanded: the Coachman to go a little out of 


the Way, and ſat aloof beholding the rigorous Conflict, 


in the pr whereof the Biſcaine gave Don Quixote 


over the Target a mighty Blow on one of the Shoulders; 
where, if it had not found Reſiſtance in his: Armour, it 
would doubtlefly have cleft him down to the Girdle. 
Don Quixote, feeling the Weight of that unmeaſurable 
Blow, cry'd with a loud Voice, ſaying, O Dulcinea ! 
Lady of my Soul, the Flower of all Beauty, ſuccour this 


thy Knight, who, to ſet forth thy Worth, finds himſelf 
in this dangerous Trance. The ſaying of theſe Words, 


the griping faſt of his Sword, the covering himſelf well 


| with his Buckler, and the alſailing of the Biſcaine, was 
done all in one Inſtant, reſolving to venture all the Suc-- | 
ceſs of the Battel on that one only Blow. The Biſcaine,. 


who percelving him come in that manner, perceiv'd by 
his Doughtineſs his Intention, and reſolv'd to do the 


Uke; and therefore expected him very well cover'd with. 


his Cuſhion, not being able to manage his Mule as he 

wiſh'd, from one part to another, who was not able to- 
go a ſtep, twas ſo wearied, as a Beaſt never before uſed: 

do the ke Toys. "FRE | mn” 5 
Don Quixote, as we have ſaid, came againſt the weary 


_ Biſcaing with his Sword lifted aloft, with a full Reſolu- 


tion to part him in two; and the Beholders ſtood with 
Fear ſuſpended, to ſee the Succeſs of thoſe monſtrous 
Blows wherewithal they threatned: one another. And 
the Lady of the Coach, with her Gentlewoman, made 
a thouſand Vows and Offerings to all the devout Places 
of Spain, to the end that God might deliver the Squire 
and themſelves out of that great Danger wherein they 
Were. | | 


But it is to be deplor'd, how in this very Point and 


Term, the Author of this Hiſtory leaves this Battel de- 


pending, excuſing himſelf, that he could find no more: 


wricren of the Acts of Don Quixote than thoſe. which 


— << _— — 
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He hath already recounted. - True it is, that the ſecond 
Writer of this Work would not believe, that ſo curious 
a Hiſtory was drown'd in the Jaws of Oblivion; or that 
the Wits of the Mancha were ſo little curious, as not 
to reſerve among their 'Treaſuries or Records ſome Pa- 
pers treating of this famous Knight; and therefore, en- 
courag' d by this Preſumption, he did not deſpair to find 
the End of this pleaſant Hiſtory, which, Heaven being 

ropitious to him, he got at ja, after the manner that 
ſha be recounted in the Second Part. D n 
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The End of the Hr Part. 
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Wherein is related the Events of the fearſul Battel 
; which the valiant Biſcaine fought with Don 


Quixote. 


en would cut and divide chem both from the Top 


Wy the Toe, and open them like a Pomegranate, And 


D 6 that 


fe Gy left the valorous Biſcaine, and the 5005 | 
10 Sl Don Quixote, in the Firſt Part, with their 
ar Swords lifted up and naked in Terms, to 
“ädiiiſcharge one upon another two furious 
6 Cleavers, and ſuch as (if they had alighted 
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that in ſo doubtful a Taking the delightful Hiſtory. ſtop- 
ped, and remain'd diſmember'd, the Author thereof lea- 
ving us no Notice where we might find the reſt of the 
Narration. This griev'd me not a little, but wholly. 
turn'd the Pleaſure I took in reading the beginning there - 
of into Diſguſt, thinking how ſmall Commodity was of- 
| fer'd to find out fo much as in mine Opinion wanted of 
this ſo delectable a Tale. It ſeem'd unto me almoſt im- 
ering and contrary: to all good Order, that fo good a 
night ſhould want ſome wiſe Man, that would under- 
take his wonderful Proweſſes and Feats of Chiyalry ; a 
thing that none of thoſe Knights-Errant ever wanted, 
of whom People ſpeak; for Flee 4 of them had one or two 
wiſe Men of purpoſe, that did not only write their Acts, 
but alſo depainted their very leaſt Thoughts and Toys, 
were they never ſo hidden; and ſure ſo good a Knight 
could not be ſo unfortunate as to want that where with 
Platyr, and others his like, abounded; and therefore could 
not induce my ſelf to ada that ſo gallant a Hiſtory 


might remain-maim'd and lame, and did rather caſt the 
Fault upon the Malice of Time, who is a Conſumer 
and Devourer of all Things, which had either hidden or 
conſumed it. bs | | 
Mlethought on the other fide, ſeeing that among his 
Books were found ſome modern Works, ſuch as 7 he Un- 
deceiving of Fealou fie, and The Nymphs and Shepherds 
of Henares, that alſo his own Hiltory muſt have been 
new; and if it were not written, yet was the Memory 
of him freſh among the Dwellers of his own Village, 
and the other Villages adjoining. This Imagination 
held me ſuſpended and defirous to learn really and truly 1. 
all the Life and Miracles of our famous Spaniard. Don | 
£ wixote of the Mancha, the Light and Mirrour of all 1 
Ma nc hical Chivalry; being the firſt who, in this our 
Age and. Time ſo full of Calamities, did undergo the 
Travels and Exerciſe of Arms-Errant; and undid 
Wrongs, ſuccour'd Widows, protected Damſels that rode \ 
up and down with their Whips and Palfreys, and with Ml 
all their Virginity on their Backs, from Hill to Hillz 
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Miſcreant, or ſome Clown with a Hatchet and long 
Hair, or ſome monſtrous. Giant did force them, Damſcls 
there were in Times paſt, that at the end: of Fourſeore 
Years old, all which time they never ſlept one Day un- 
der a Roof, went as entire and pure Maidens to their 
Graves as the very Mother that bore them. Therefore, 
I fay, that as well for this, as for many other good Re- 
ſpects, our gallant Don Quixote is worthy of cont,nual. 
and memorable Praiſes: Nor can the like be juſily de- 
ny'd to my ſelf, for the Labour and Diligence which I 
uſed,to find out the End of this grateful Hiſtory ; altho* 
L know very well, that if Heaven, Chance, and Fortune 
had not aſſiſted me, the World had been depriv'd of the 


Delight and Paſtime that they may take for almoſt two "4 
Hours together, who ſhall with Attention read it, 'The 14 
Manner therefore of finding it was this: 1 


Being one Day walking on the Exchange at Toledo, 
a certain Boy by chance would have fold divers old 
Quires and Scrolls of Books to a Squire that walk'd up 
and down in that Place; and I being addicted to read, 
ſuch Scrolls, tho' I found them torn in the Streets, born. 
away by this my natural Inclination, took one of the 
Quires in my Hand, and, perceiv'd it to be written in 
Arabick Characters, and f.cing that altho' I knew the: 
MK Letters, yet could I not read the Subſtance, I look'd a- 
bout to view whether I could perceive thereabouts any 
Moor turn'd Spaniard, that could read them ; nor was 
it very difficult to find there ſuch an Interpreter; for if 
J. I had ſearch'd one of another better and more ancient: 
language, that Place would eaſily have afforded him. 
In fine, my good Fortune preſented one to me, to whom 
telling my Deſire, and giving him the Book in his Hand, 
he open'd it, and having read a little therein, began to 
laugh. I demanded, of him why he laugh'd; and he 
 F anfwer'd, At that marginal Note which the Book had. 
A LU bid: him to expound it to me, and with that took 
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him a little aſide: And he continuing ſtill his Laugh- 
ter, ſaid, There is written here on this Margin theſe 
Words: This Dulcinea of Toboſo, ſo many times ſpoken 

of in this Hiftory, had the beft Hand for powdering of 
Pork, of any 2 
it make mention of Dulcinea of Toboſo, I reſted amaz d 


and ſuſpended, and imagin'd forthwith that thoſe Quires 


contain'd the Hiſtory of Don Quixote. With this Con- 
ceit I haſten'd him to read the Beginning, which he 
did, and tranſlating the Arabick into Spaniſh in a trice, 
he ſaid that it began thus: The Hiftory of Don Quixote 
of the Mancha, written by Cyd Hamer Benengeli, an 
Arabica Hiſtoriographer. Much Diſcretion was requi- 
ſite to d iſſemble the Content of Mind I conceiv'd : When 
I heard the Title of the Book, and preventing the Squire, 
. I bought all the Boy's Scrolls w Papers for a Rial; 
and had he been of Diſcretion, or known my Deſire, he 
might have promis'd himſelf eaſily, and alſo born a- 
way with him, more than ſix Rials for his Merchan- 
_ diſe, I departed after with the Moor to the Cloyſter 
of the great Church, and I requeſted him to turn me 
all the Arabick Sheets that treated of Don Quixote in- 
to Spaniſh, without adding or taking away any thing 
from them, and I would pay him what he would delire 
for his Pains. He demanded Fifty pounds of Raiſins, 
and 'Three buſhels of Whear, and promis'd to tranſlate 
them ſpeedily, well, and faithfully: But I, to haſten 
the Matter more, leſt I ſhould loſe ſuch an unexpected 
and welcome "Treaſure, brought him to my Houſe, 
where he tranſlated all the Work in leſs than a Month 
and a half, even in the manner that it is here re- 
counted. e WE TER 
There was painted in the firſt Quire, very natural- 
ly, the Battel betwixt Don Quixote and the Biſcazne, 


even in the ſame manner that the Hiſtory relaterh it, 
with their Swords lifted aloft; the one cover'd with 
his Buckler, the other with his Cuſhion : And. the B. 


_ eaine's Mule was deliver'd fo naturally, as a Man might 
| perceive it was hired, altho' he ſtood farther off than 
the ſhoot of a Croſs-bow. 'The Biſcaine had a Title 
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man in all the Mancha. When I heard 
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Book II. Don OUIXOTE. 63 
written under his Feet that ſaid, Don Sanche de Axpe- 
tir, for ſo belike he was call'd; and at Rozinante's 
Feet there was another that ſaid, Don 0 rr Noxi- 
nante was marvellous well pourtray'd, ſo long and lank, 
ſo thin and lean, ſo like one labouring ar: an 1ncu- 
rable . Conſumption, as he did ſhew very clearly with 
what Conſiderat ion and Propriety he had given unto 
him the Name Rozinante. By him ſtood Sancho Panca 
holding his Aſs by the Halter; at whoſe Feet was ano- 
| ther Scroll, ſaying, Sancho Cancas: And, I think, the MR 
reaſon thereof was, that, as his Picture ſhew'd, he had I's 
q a great Belly, a ſhort Stature, and thick Legs; and I 
" FF therefore 1 judge he was call'd Panca or Canca, for N 
both theſe Names are written of him indifferently in 1 
the Hiſtory, _ . 1 
„There were other little Things in it worthy the no- 1 
ting, but all of em are of no great importance, nor 4 
any thing neceſſary for the true Relation of the Hiſtory, 
for none is ill if it be true: And if any Objection be 
made againſt the Truth of this, it can be none other 
than that the Author was a Moor, and 'tis a known 
Propriety of that Nation to be ly ing; yet in reſpect 
that they hate us ſo mortally, 'tis to be conjectur'd, that 
in this Hiſtory there is rather Want and Concealment 
of our Knight's worthy Acts, than any Superfluity; 
which I imagine the rather, becauſe I find in the pro- 4's 
greſs neren many times, that when he might and 1 
ought to have advanc'd his Pen in our Knight's Praiſes, 
he does (as twere on purpoſe) paſs em over in Silence. 


Which was very ill done, ſeeing that Hiſtoriographers By 

ought and ſhould be very preciſe, true, and unpaſſionate, W 

and that neither Profit or Fear, Rancour or Affection, Ws 
ſhould make them to tread awry from the Truth, whoſe = 
Mother is Hiſtory, the Emulatreſs of Time, the Trea- 9 

1 fury of Actions, the Witneſs of Things paſt, and Adver- "oy 
(| tiſer of Things to come, _ Ths 7 4 bi ; 


In this Hiſtory I know a Man may find all that he 


can deſire in the moſt pleaſing manner, and if they mn 
want any Thing to be deſir'd, I am of Opinton that = 
it is thro' the fault of that ungracious Knave that tranſ® WM 


lated = 
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lated it, rather than thro' any Defe@ in the Subject. 
Finally, the Second Part thereof (according to the 


Tranſlat ion) began in this manner: YN 1 
The trenchant Swords of the two valorous enraged: 
Combatants being lifted aloft, it ſeem'd that they threat- 


- 
* . 


ned Heaven, the Earth, and the Depths, ſuch was their 


Hardineſs and Courage; and the firſt that diſcharg'd his 
Blow was the Biſcaine, which fell with ſuch Force and 
Fury, as, if the Sword had not turn'd a little in the 


way, that only Blow had been ſufficient to ſer an end 


to the 2 Contention, and all other the Adventures 

of aur Knight: But his good Fortune, which reſerv'd 
him for greater Affairs, did wreſt his Adverſary's Sword: 
awry in ſuch fort, as tho' he ſtroke him on the leſt 


Shoulder ; yet did it no more Harin than diſarm all that 
fide, carrying away with it a great part of his Beaver, 
wich the half of his Ear, all which fell to the Ground 


with a dreadful Ruin, leaving him in very ill caſe for 


ſeribe at this 2 the Fury that enter'd. imo the 
Heart of our 


that ſtretching himſelf again in the Stirrupe, and griping 
bis Sword faſt in bark f. « P 


the Cuſhion, and by it on the Head, that the Strength 


and Thickneſs thereof ſo little avail'd him, that as if a2 
whole Mountain had fallen _ him, the Blood guſh'd: 


out of his Mouth, Noſe, an 


Ears all at once, and he 


totter d ſo, on his Mule; that every Step he took he was 


ready to fall off, as he would indeed if he had not taken 
him by the Neck; yet nevertheleſs he loſt the Stirrups, 
and looſing his gripe of the Mule, it being likewiſe 
frighted by that terrible Blow, ran away as faft as it 


could about the Fields, and within two or three winces 


overthrew him to the Ground. 1 1 
All which Don Quixote ſtood beholding with great 


quietne's,. and as ſoon as he ſaw him fall, he leap d off 


his Horſe, and ran over to him very ſpeedily, and ſet- 
ing the Point of his Sword ou his Eyes, he bade him 


125 Vield 


anchegan, ſeeing himſelf uſed in that 
manner * Let us ſay no more, but that it was ſuch, 


s Hands, he diſcharg'd fuch a 
terrible Blow on the Biſcaine, hitting him right upon 


1 5 
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yield himſelf, or elſe he would cut off his Head. The 


Biſcaine was ſo amaz'd, as he could not ſpeak a Word; 


and it had ſucceeded very ill with him, confidering + 


Don Quixote's Fury, if the Ladies of the Coach (which 


until then had beheld the Conflict with great Anguiſh) 


had not come where he was, and earneſtly beſoughr him 


to do them the Favour to pardon their Squire's Life. 


Don morons anſwer'd with great Loftineſs and Gravity, 
« Truly, fair Ladies, I am well HR to grant your 


& Requeſt, but it muſt be with this Agreement and 


ee Condition, that this Knight ſhall promiſe me to go 
te to Toboſo, and preſent himſelf in my Name to the 


ce peerleſs Lady Bulcinea, to the end ſhe may diſpoſe 
de of him as ſhe pleaſeth.“ 


The timorous and comfortleſs Lady, without conſider- 
ing what Don Quixote demanded, or asking what Dul- 
cinea was, promis'd that her Squire ſhould accompliſh. 
all chat he pleas'd to command, Why then, quoth Don 


Quixote, truſting to your Promiſe, I'll do him no more 


Harm, altho' he hath well deſerv'd it at my hands. 


CHAP. MH: 
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Of that which after befel unto Don Quixote when 


he had left the Ladies. 1 


Bu this Sancho Panca had gotten up, tho ſomewhar 


TY abuſed by the Friers Lackeys, and fiood atten- 
tively beholding his Lord's Combat, and pray'd to 


| God with all his Heart, that it would pleaſe him to give 


him the Victory; and, that he might therein win ſome 

Ifland, whereof he might make him Governour, as he 

had promis d. 3 | | 3 
And ſeeing the Controverſie ended at laſt, and that 


his Lord remounted upon Rozinante, he came to hold 


him the. Stirrup, and caſt himſelf on his Knees before 


him 


— 


— colt hr - EY INI 
— pn * —þ \ I: - 5 | 
* - = — — — — — — 
"es — — 
N T : p N * a 


2. enticed ray > 
T : 


2 wt =D E — —— INFEC 
a 
— — — e ! ]« w. ̃²˙ . ] e a Bate. ee 
— „ —_— A — — 


” * : K " N p * 
0 : 
. n 
* 8 
; | 66 
: 


r Ce EE CES 
— = : * * * 
4 » : 1 
# = » 
9x * 


De HISTOAT7F Boch II. 
him e're he got up, and taking him by the Hand he kiſs'd 
it, faying, I deſire that it will pleaſe you, good my Lord 
Don Quixote, to beſtow upon me the Government of that 
Iſland which in this terrible Battel you have won ; for 


tho' it were never ſo great, yet do I find my ſelf able 


enough to govern it, as well as any other whatſoever 
that ever govern'd Iſlands in this World, | : 
To this Demand Don Quixote anſwer'd, Thou mult 


note, Friend Sancho, that this Adventure, and others of 


this Kind, are not Adventures of Iſlands, but of Thwart- 
ings and High- ways, wherein nothing elſe is gain'd but 


a broken Pate, or the loſs of an Ear + Have Patience a 


while, for Adventures will be offer'd, whereby thou 
ſhalt not only be made a Governour, but a N Man. 
Sancho render'd him many Thanks, and kifling his Hand 


again, and the Skirt of his Habergeon, he did help him 
to get up on Rozinante, and he Teap'd on his Aſs and 
follow'd his Lord; who, with a ſwift pace, without 
- taking Leave, or ſpeaking to thoſe of the Coach, enter'd 
into a Wood that was hard at hand. Sancho follow'd 


him as faſt as his Beaſt could trot, but Rozinante went 


_ off ſo ſwiftly, as he perceiving he was like to be left 
behind, was forced to call aloud to his Maſter that he 
would ſtay for him; which Don @wixote did, by check- 


ing Rozinante with the Bridle, until his wearied Squire 


did arrive, who, as ſoon as he came, ſaid unto him, Me- 


thinks (Sir) that it will not be amiſs to retire ourſelves 
to ſome Church; for, according as that Man is ill dight 
with whom you fought, I certainly perſuade my ſelf that 
they will give Notice of the Fact to the holy Brother- 
hood, and they will ſeek to apprehend us, which if they 


do, in good faith before we can get out of their Claws, 


I fear me we ſhall ſweat for it. Peace, quoth Don 


Quixote, Where haſt thou ever read or ſeen that. 
Knight-Errant, that hath been brought before the Judge, _ 
tho“ he committed never ſo many Homicides and Slaugh- 


ters? I know nothing of Omicilles, quoth Sancho, nor 
have I cared in my Life for any; but well I wor that 
it concerns the holy Brot herpood to deal with ſuch as 
fight in the Fields; and in that other I will not ms 
ER COS. meddle. 


LG ee. 


meddle. Then be not afraid, Friend, quoth Don Quixote, 
for Iwill deliver thee out of the hs 
how much more out of thoſe of the Brotherhood ? But 
tell me in good earneſt, whether thou didſt ever ſee a 
more valorous Knight than I am, throughout the Face 
of the Earth: Didſt thou ever read in Hiſtories of any 
other that hath, or ever had, more Courage in 1 
more Breath in perſevering, more Dexterity in offen 
ing, or more Art in overthrowing, than I? The Truth 
is (quoth Sancho) that I have never read any Hiſtory, 
for I can neither read nor write; but that which I dare 
wager, is, that I never in my Life ſerv'd a bolder 
Maſter than you are ; and I pray God that we pay not 
for this Boldneſs, there where I have ſaid. That which 
I requeſt of you, is, that you will cure yourſelf, for you 
loſe much Blood by that Ear; and here I have Lint and 
a little Unguentum Album in my Wallet. 
All this might be excuſed, quoth Don Quixote, if 1 
had remember'd to make a Vial-full of the Balſamum of 


Fierebras, for with one Drop of it we might ſpare both 


Time, and want well all thoſe other Medicines, What 
Vial, and what Balſamum is that, ſaid Sancho Panca ? 
It is, anſwer'd Don Quixote, a Balſamum whercof I 
have the Receipt in Memory, which one poſſeſſing, he 
needs not fear Death, nor ought he to think that he can 

be kill'd by any Wound; and therefore, after I have 
made it, and given it unto thee, thou haſt nothing elſe 
to do, but when thou ſhalt ſee that in any Battel I be 


cleft in twain (as many times it happens) thou ſhalt take 
fair and ſoftly that Part of my Body that is fallen to the 


Ground, and put it up again with great ſubtilty on the 
Part which reſis in the Saddle, before the Blood congeal, 
having evermore great Care that thou place it juſt and 
equally : Then, preſently aſter, thou ſhalt give me two 


Draughts of that Balſamum of which I have ſpoken, 


and thou ſhalt ſee me ſtrait become ſounder than an 
Apple. If that be true, quoth Sancho, I do preſently here 


renounce the Government of the Ifland you promis'd, and 
in recompence of my Services of you, but only the Re- 


ceipt of this precious Liquor ; for I am certain that an 
e e „ Ounce 
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s of the Chaldeans, 
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68 The HisroxrYof Book IL 
Ounce thereof will be worth two Rials in any Place; 
and when I have it, I ſhould need nothing elſe to gain 
my living eaſily and honeſtly, But let me know, Is it 
colily in making? With leſs. than three Rials, quoth 
Don Quixote, a Man may make three Gallons of it: 
But I mean to teach thee greater Secrets than this, and 
do thee MOVE Favours alſo. And now let me cure 

my ſelf, for mine Ear grieves me more than I could wiſh, 


Sancho then took out of his Wallet his Lint and Oint- 


ment, to cure his Maſter, V 

But when Don Quixote ſaw that the Viſor of his Hel- 
met was. broken, he was ready to run mad, and ſetting 
his Hand to his Sword, and lifting up his Eyes to Heaven, 
he ſaid, I vow to the Creator of all Things, and to the 
four Goſpels, where they are largeſt written, to lead ſuch 
another Life as the great Marquis of Mantua did, when 


he ſwore to revenge the Death of his Nephew Valdovinos, 


which was, not to eat on 'Table-cloth, nor ſport: with 
his Wife, and other things, which altho I de not now 
remember, I give them here for expreſs d, until I take 
compleat Revenge on him that hath done me this Outrage. 


Sanc bo hearing this, ſaid, You muſt note, Sir Don Quixote, 


that if the Knight hath accompliſh'd what you ordain'd, 
to $0 and preſent himſelf before my Lady Dulæinea of 
Tol 


no new Puniſhment, except he commit a new Fault. 
Thou haſt ſpoken well, and hit the Mark right, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and therefore I diſannull the Oath in tliat 
of taking any new Revenge on him; but I make it, and 
con firm it again, that I will lead the Life I have ſaid, 
until I take another Helmet, like or as good as this, per- 


force from ſome Knight: And do not think, Sancho, that 


1 make this Reſolution lightly, or (as they fay) with the 

Smoak of Straws, for I have an Author whom I may very 
well imitate herein, for the very like in every reſpect 
te about Mambrino's Helmet, which: colt Sacviphante 


dearly, F would have you reſign thoſe kind of Oaths 


to the Devil, quoth Sancho, for they will hurt your 
Health, and prejudice. your Conſcience: If not, tell me 


now, I beſeech you, if we ſhall not theſe many Days en- 
a 1 5 | counter 


oſo, then hath be fully ſatisfied his Debt, and deſerves 
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counter with any one that wears a Helmet, what ſhall 
we do? Will you accompliſh the Oath in deſpite of all 
the Inconveniences and Biſeoratmadities that enſue there- 
of, to wit, to ſleep in your Clothes, not to fleep in any 
Dwelling, and a thouſand other Penitencies, which the 
Oath of the mad old Man the Marquis of Mantua con- 
tain'd, which you mean to ratify now? Do you not 
conſider that arm'd Men travel not in any of theſe Ways, 


but Carriers and Waggoners, who not only carry no 


Helmets, but alſo for the-moſt part never heard ſpeak 


of them in their Lives? Thou doſt deceive thy ſelf in 


ſaying ſo, reply'd Dan Quixote, for we fhall not haunt 


theſe Ways two H 
Knights than we 
Angelica the Fgir. | | | 

Well, then Jet it be ſo (quoth Sancho) and I pray God 
it befal us well, whom I devoutly beſeech that the Time 


rs before we ſhall ſee more arm'd 
at the Siege of Albraca, to conquer 


* 


may come of gaining that Iſland which coſt me ſo dear, 


and after let me die preſently, and I care not, I have 
already ſaid to thee, Sancho (quoth his Lord) that thou 
ſhouldſt not in any wiſe trouble thy ſelf about this Af- 


fair; for if an Ifland were wanting, we have then the 


Kingdom of Denmark, or that of Sobradiſa, which will 


come as fit to thy Purpoſe as a Ring to thy Finger; and 
_ principally thou art to rejoice, becauſe they're on the Con- 


tinent: But omnting this till its own Time, ſee whe- 


ther thou haſt any thing in thy Wallet, and let us eat it, 


that afterwards We may go ſearch out ſome Caſtle where- 
in we may lodge this 1 and make the Balſamum 
which I have told thee; for I vow to God that this Far 
grieves me mar vellouſly. I have here an Onion, re- 
ply'd the Squire, a piece of Cheeſe, and a few Cruſts of 
Bread: but ſuch groſs Meats are not befitting fo noble a 


we 
that it is an Honour for Knights. Errant not to eat once 
in a Month's ſpace: and if by chance they ſhould eat, 
to eat only that which was next at hand, And this 


thou might'ſt certainly conceive, hadſt thou read fo 


many Books as I have done; for tho' I paſs d over many, 
3 yet 


* 


4 
* 
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Knight as you are. How ill doſt thou underſtand it, an- 
r'd Don e I let thee to underſtand, Sancho, 
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yet did I never find recorded in any, that Knights -Errant 
id ever eat, but by meer chance and adventure, or in 
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ſome F News: uets that were made for them, and all 
the other Days they paſs d over with Herbs and Roots: 


And tho? it is to be underſtood that they could not live 


without Meat, and ſupplying the other Needs of Na- 


ture, becauſe they were in effect Men as we are, tis like- 


wiſe to be underſtood, that ſpending the greater part of 
their Lives in Foreſts and Deſarts, and that too without 
a Cook, that their moſt ordinary Meats were but coarſe 
and ruſtical, ſuch as thou doſt now offer unto me. So that, 


Friend Sancho, let not that trouble thee which is my 
Pleaſure, nor go not thou about to make a new World, or 
do hoiſt Knight-Errantry off of her Hinges. 


— * 


Pardon me, good Sir (quoth Sancho) for by reaſon 1 
can neither read nor write, as I have ſaid once before, 
J have not fal'n rightly in the Rules and Laws of Knight- 


hood; and from henceforth my Wallet ſhall | be well 
furniſh'd with all kinds of dry Fruits for you, becauſe _ 
you are a Knight; and for my ſelf, ſeeing I am none, I 
will provide Fowls and other Things, that are of more 

ſubſtance. I ſay not, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) that 
it is a forcible Law to Knights-Errant, not to eat any 


other Things than ſuch Fruits, but that their moſt ordi- 


nary Subſiſtence could be none other than thoſe, and ſome 


Herbs they found up and down the Fields which they 
knew very well, and ſo do I alſo. | 


Tis a Virtue, quoth Sancho, to know. thoſe Herbs; 


for, as I imagine, that Knowledge will ſome Day ſland 
us in ſtead. And ſaying fo, he took out the Proviſion 


he had, which they both eat together with good Con- 


formity. But being deſirous to ſearch out a Place where 


they might lodge that Night, they did much ſhorten 


their poor Dinner, and mounting anon. on Horſeback, 
they made as much haſte as they could to find out ſome 
_ Dwellings before the Night did fall; but the Sun and 


their Hopes did fail em at once, they being near, the 
Cabins of certain Goat-herds, and therefore they conclu- 


deg to take up their Lodging there for that Night; for 
tho' Sancho Grief was great, to lie out of a V4 age, pet 
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Don Quixote's Joy exceeded it far, conſidering he muſt 
ſleep under open Heaven, becauſe he made account as oft 
as this befel him, that he did a worthy Act, which did 
facilitate and ratifie the Practice of his Chivalry. 


D eee eee eee ee eee 


Of that which paſs'd between Don Quixote and 


certain Goat=herds, 


TE was entertain'd very cheerfully by the Goat- 


herd and Sancho having ſet up Rozinante and 
his Aſs, as well as he could, he preſently repair'd 


to the Smell of certain Pieces of Goar-flcth that ſtood 


boiling in a Kcttle over the Fire; and altho' he thought 
in that very Moment to try whether they were in ſeaſon 


to be tranſlated out of the Kettle into the Stomach, he 
did omit it, becauſe he ſaw the Herds take them off the 
Fire, and ſpreading certain Sheep-skins, which they had 
for that Purpoſe on the Ground, laid in a trice their 
ruſtical Table, and invited the Maſter and Man with 
very cheerful Mind, to come and take part of that which 
they had. There ſat down round about the Skins fix 


of them, which were all that dwelt in that Fold, having 


firſt (uſing ſome coarſe Compliments) placed Don Quixote 


upon a Trough, turning the Bottom up, 


Don Quixote ſat down, and Sancho ſtood to ſerve 


the Cup, which was made of Horn. His Maſter ſee- 
ing him a- foot, ſaid, Sancho, to the end that thou may ſt 
perceive the Good included in wandering Knighthood, 
and alſo in what Poſlibility they are which exerciſe 
themſelves in any Miniſtry thereof, to arrive briefly to 
Honour and Reputation in the World, my Will is, that 
thou doſt fit here by my Side, and in company with this 
good People; and, that thou beeſt one and the very 
ſelf ſame Thing with me, who am thy Maſter and _ 
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ral Lord, that thou eat in my Diſh, and drink in the 
ſame Cup wherein I drink; for the ſame may be ſaid of 

- © Chivalry that is of Love, to wit, That it makes all 
Things equal, . 5 
I yield you great Thanks (quoth Sanc bo) yet dare I 
avouch unto you, that ſo I had wherewithal to eat well, 
I could eat it as well, or better, ſlanding alone, than if 
I fart by an Emperor. And beſides, if I muſt ſay the 
Truth, methinks that which J eat in a Corner without 


Ceremonies, Curioſity, or Reſpe& of any, tho' it were 


but Bread and an Onion, ſmacks a great deal better 
than Turkey-cocks at other Tables, where I muſt chew 
my Meat Iciſurely, drink but little, wipe my Hands 
often, muſt not ſneeze nor cough, tho? I have a Deſire 
or be like to choak, nor do other Things that Solitude 


and Liberty bring with them: 80 that (good Sir) I 


would have you convert theſe Honours that you would 
beſtow upon me, in reſpe& that I am an Adherent to 
Chivalry, as I am being your 8 N into Things more 

eſſential and profitable for me than theſe : And tho I 
remain as thankful for them as if they were receiv'd, 


yet do I here renounce, from this time until the World's 


end. For all that, thou ſhalt fit, for the Humble Jhall 


bie exalted ; and ſo king him by the Arm, he forced 


him to fit down near himſelf, _ N 

The Goat-herds did not underſtand this Gibberiſh of 
x; 45 and Knights-Errant, and therefore did nothing 
elſe but cat, hold their peace, and look on their Gueſts, 


that toſs'd in with their Fiſts whole Slices, with good 


Grace andStomachs. The Courſe of Fleſh being ended, 

they ſerv'd in on the Rugs a great quantity of ſhell'd A- 
corns, and half a Cheeſe, harder than if twere made of 
rough-cading.- The Horn ſtood not the while idle, for it 
went round about ſo often, now full, now empty, much 
like a Conduit of Noria, and in a trice it emptied one of 

the two Wine-bags that lay there in the pbk View, 
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After that Don Quixote had ſatisfied his Appetite well, 
he took * a handful of Acorns, and beholding them 
earneſtly, he began to diſcourſe in this manner: 

© Happy Time, and fortunate Ages were thoſe, where- 
tc gon our Anceſtors beſtow'd the Title of Golden, not be- 
ce cauſe Gold (ſo much priz'd in this our Iron Age) was 
ce gotten in that happy Time without any Labours, but 
ce becauſe thoſe which liv'd in that Time knew not theſe 


ce two Words Thine and Mine, In that holy Age all 


“ light Rhinds, wherewithal Horſes were at firſt cover'd, 
cc being ſuſtain d by ruſtical Stakes, to no other end, but 


Things were in common; no Man needed for his ordi- 


ce nary Suſtenance to do ought elſe than lift up his Hand 


cc and take it from the ſtrong Oak, which did liberally in- 


cc vite them to gather his ſweet and ſavoury Fruit. The 
ce clear Fountains, and running Rivers, did offer them 
ce theſe ſavoury and tranſparent Waters in magn ficent 
c abundance. In the Clifts of Rocks, and hollow Trees, 
« did the careful and diſcreet Bees erect their Common- 


c wealth, offerin to every Hand, without Intereſt, the 
ce fertile Crop of their ſweeteſt Travels. The lofty Cork- 
cc trees did diſmiſs (of themſelves, without any other Art 


cc than that of their native Liberality) their broad and 


ce to keep back the Inclemencies of the Air. All then 


cc was Peace, all Amity, and all Concord; as yet the Plow- 


ce ſhare preſumed not with rude Encounter to open and 


“ ſearch the compaſſionate Bowels of our firſt Mother; 
« for ſhe, without Compulſion, offer d up thro? all the 


4 K 


ce Parts of her fertile and ſpacious Boſom, all that which 
cc might ſatisfy, ſuſtain, and delight thoſe Children which 
cc it then had; yea, *twas then that the ſimple and bean 
ce tiful young Shepherdeſſes went from Valley to Valley, 
c and Hill to Hil 

cc ſometimes diſhevel'd, without other Apparel than that 
cc which was requilite to cover comelily that which Mo- 


ce deſty wills and ever would have conceal'd. Then were 


< of no requeft the Attires and Ornaments which are 
© now uſed, by thoſe that eſteem the Purple of Tyre, and 
ce the ſo-many-ways-martyriz'd Silk fo much; but only 
& certain green Leaves of Burdock and Ivy intertex'd and 


Vol. I, E ce wa- 


I, with their Hairs ſometimes plaited, 
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<« woven together, wherewithal perhaps they went as 
ce gorgeoully and comelily deck d, as now our Court- 
« Dames with all the rare and outlandiſh Inventions that 
cc Idleneſs or Curioſity hath found out. Then were the 
ce amorous Conceits of the Mind ſimply and ſincerely 


cc deliver'd and embelliſh'd in the very form and manner 


ce ſhe had conceiv d 'em, without any artificial Contex- 


cc ture of Words to endear em; Fraud, Deceit, or Malice 


cc had not then meddled themſelves with Plainneſs and 


c Truth; Juſtice was in her 23 Terms, Favour da- 


ce ring not to trouble or confound her, or the Reſpect of 
ce Profit, which do now perſecute, blemiſh, and diſturb 
cc her ſo much: The Saw of Corruption, or taking Bribes, 
cc had not yet poſſeſsd the Under 

« for then was neither Judge nor Perſon to be judged : 


e Maidens and Honeſty wander'd then, I ſay, where they 


66 lifted, alone; Signorizing ſecure, that no ſtranger Li- 


< terty or laſcivious Intent could prejudice it, or their 
c cn native Deſire or Will any way endamage it. But 


cc now, in theſe our deteſtable Times, no Damſel is ſafe, 


cc altho' ſhe be hid and ſhut up in another new Labyrinth 
cc like that of Crete; for even there it ſelf the amorous 


ce Plague would enter, either by ſome Cranny, or by the 
c Air, or by the continual Urgings of curſed Care to in- 


cc fe her; for whoſe Protection and Security, by ſucceſs _ 


ce of Times, the Order of Knighthood, to defend Dam- 


ce ſels, protect Widows, and aſſiſt Orphans and diſtreſſed 


« Wights. Of this Order am I, Friends Goat-herds, whom 
cc I heartily thank for the good Entertainment which you 


C give unto me and my Squire; for altho' that every 


ce one living is oblig'd by the Law of Nature to favour 
« Knights-Errant, yet notwithſtanding, knowing that 


cc you knew not this Obligation, and yet did receive and 


ce make much of me, it ſtands with all Reaſon that I do 


cc render you Thanks with, all my Heart. 
Our Knight made this long Oration (which might 
have been well excus' d) becauſe the Acorns that were 


given unto him call'd to his Mind the Golden World; 
and therefore the Humour took him to make the Goat- 
herds that unprofitable Diſcourſe, who heard him x 
N | e amaz 


anding of the Judge; 
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amaz'd and ſuſpended with very great Attention all the 
while Sancho likewiſe held his peace, cating Acorne, 
and in the mean while viſited very often the ſecond 
Wine; bag, which, becauſe it might be freſh, was hang'd 
| upon a Cork: tres . 

Don Quixote had ſpent more Time in his Speech than 
in his Supper, at the end whereof one of the Goat-herds 
ſaid, To the end that you may more aſſuredly know, Sir 
Knight-Errant, that we do entertain you with prompt 
and ready Will, we will likewiſe make you ſome Paſtime, 
by hearing one of our Companions ling, who is a Herd 
of good Underſtanding, and very amorous- withal, and 
can beſides read and write, and plays fo well on a Re- 
beck, that there is nothing to be delir'd- Scarce had the 
Goat-herd ended his Speech, when the Sound of the Re- 
beck touch'd his Ear, and within a while after he arriv'd 
that play'd on it, being a Youth of ſome Twenty Years 
| old, and one of a very good Grace and Countenance. 

| His Fellows demanded if he had ſupp'd, and anſwering, 
That he had, he that did offer the Courteſy ſaid, Then, 
Anthony, thou may it do us a Pleaſure by ſinging a little, 
that this Gentleman our Gueſt may ſee, that we enjoy 
amidſt theſe Groves and Woods, thoſe that know what 
Muſick is: We have told him already thy good Quali- 
tics, and therefore we delire that thou ſhew them, to 
verify our Words. And therefore I delire thee, by thy 
Life, that thou wilt fit and ſing the Ditty which thy 

Uncle the Prebendary made of thy Love, and was ſo 
well liked of in our Village. I am content, quoth the 
Youth; and, without farther Entreaty, fitting down on 
the Trunk of a lopp'd Oak, he tuned his Rebeck, and 
after a while began with a ſingular good Grace to ling 


in this manner: 
Know, Olalia ! thou doft me adore, 
| Tho”. yet to me the ſame thou haſt not ſaid, 
Nor ſpeæun it once by one poor Glance, or more, 


Since Love is ſooneſt by ſuch Tongues bewray'd. 
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Yet cauſe I ever held thee to be wiſe, 9 

It me aſſures thou beareſt me Good. will: 
And he is not unfortunate that ſees 
How his Affection: are not taken ill. 


Yet for all this, Olalia! *tis true, : 
I by Obſervance gather to my Woe : | 
Thy Mind is fram'd of Braſs, by Art undue, 
And Flint thy Boſom is, tho it ſeems Snow. 


And yet amidſt thy Rigour's Winter Face, 


And other Shifts thou uſeſt to delay me, | 
_ Sometime Hope peeping out, does promiſe Grace, | 
But, woe is me |! I fear tis to betray me. 


Sweeteſt once in the Balance of thy Mind | 
Poize with juſt Weights my Faith, which never yet 
' Diminiſh'd, tho Disfavour it did „ 
Nor can encreaſe more, tho thou favour dſt it. 
If Love be courteous, as ſome Men ſay, 
By thy Humanity, I muſt collect, 
My Hopes, hows ever thou doſt uſe Delay, 
Shall reay at laſt the Good I do expect. 
If many Services be of Eſteem, 5 
Or Power to render a hard Heart benign, 
Such Things I did for thee, as make me deem 
] have the Match gain d, and thou __ be mine. 


Foy if, at any time, thou haſt ta'en Heed, 

Thou more than once mig bi ſt view how I was clad; 
To honour thee on Mondays <vith the Weed, 
Whick worn on Sunday?, got me Credit had. 

For Love and Bravery ſtill themſelyes conſort, 

« Becauſe they both ſhoot euer at one End, 
Which made me, when I did to thee reſort, 
Still to be neat and fine I did contend. 

. FO Here 


I do 


Sh 
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Here I omit the Dances I have done, 
And Muſicks at thy Window 1 have given * 
And when thou didſt at Cock-crow Men alone, 
Thou ſeem aft, hearing my Voice, to be in Heaven: 


I do yoo eke the Praiſes here recount 
Which of thy Beauty I ſo oft have ſaid, 
Which tho they all were true, were likewiſe wont 
To make the envious, me for Spight upbraid. 


When to Tereſa, ſhe of Berrocal, 
1 of thy Worth's Diſconrſe did ſometime ſpape 
Good God quoth ſe, you ſeem an Angel's Thralh 
And yet for Idol you adore an Ape. 
She, to her Bugles, Thanks may give, and Chains, 
Falſe Hair, and other Shifts that ſhe doth uſe 
To mend her Beauty, with a thouſand Pains 
And Guiles; which might Love's very ſelf abuſe, 


Iroth at ber Words, I gave her ſtrait the he, 
Mich did her and her Couſin ſo offend, | 
A me to fight be challeng d preſently. 

And well thou know'ft of our Debate the end, 


I mean not thee to purchaſe at a clap, 
Nor to that End do I thy Favour ſue, | 
Thereby thine Honour either to entrap, 25 
Or thee perſuade to take Courſes undue. 
The Church hath Bands, which do ſo ſurely hold, 
As no filk String for Strength comes to them near: 
T' thruſt thy Neck once in the Yoke be bold, 
And ſee if I to follow thee wilt fear. 
F#F thou wilt not, here ſolemnly I vow 
By holieft Saint, enwrapt in precious Sbrine, 
Neuer to leave thoſe Hills where I dwell nows 
If't be not to become a Capuchine. 
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rn 


Here the Goat-herd ended his Ditty; and altho' Don 
Quixote * him to ſing ſome what elſe, yet would 
uot Sancho Panca conſent to it, who was at that time 
better diſpos'd to Sleep, than to hear Muſick ; and there- 


fore ſaid to his Mafter, You had better provide your ſelf 


of a Place wherein to ſleep this Night, than to hear Mu- 
kick , for the Labour that theſe good Men endure all the 


Day long, doth not permit that they likewiſe ſpend the 


* 


Night in ſinging. . 5 
1 underſtand thee well enough, Sancho, anſwer'd 


Don Quixote; nor did I think leſs, but that thy man- 


fold Viſitations of the Wine-bottle would rather deſire 
to be recompenc'd with Sleep than Muſick. The 


Wine liked us all well, quoth Sancho. I do not deny 
it, reply'd Don Quixote; but go thou, and lay thee 
down where thou ® panponge for it becomes much more 


Men of my Profeſſion to watch than to ſleep : Yet not- 
withſtanding it will not be amiſs to lay ſomewhat again 


to mine Ear, for it grieves me very much. One of the 
Goatherds beholding the Hurt, bade him be of good 
cheer, for he would apply a Remedy that ſhould cure 


3t cally : And taking ſome Roſemary-leaves of many 
that grew thereabouts, he hew'd them, and.after mix'd 
a little Salt among them, and apply'd this Medicine to 
the Ear: He bound it up well with a Cloth, aſſuring 
him that he needed to uſe no other Medicine; as it 


prov'd after in Effect. 
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CHAP; - 


of that which one of the Goat-herds recounted 10 
thoſe that were with Don Quixote, 


'&A BOU T this time arriv'd another Youth, one of 
A thoſe chat brought them Proviſion from the Vil. 
lage, who ſaid, Companions, do not you know 
what pafteth in the Village? How can we know it be- 
ing abſent, ſays another of them? Then wit, quoth rhe 
Youth, that the famous Shepherd and Student Chryſoſtor72 
dicd this Morning, and they murmur, that he died for 
love of that deviliſh Laſs Marcela, William the Rich his 
R Daughter, ſhe that goes up and down theſe Plains and 
K Hills among us, in the Habit of a Shepherdeſs, Doſt 
1 thou mean Marcela, quoth one of them? Even her, I 
; 
7 
| 
ö 


ſay, anſwer'd the other; and the Jeſt is, that he hath 
commanded in his Teſtament, that he be buried in the 
Fields, as if he were a Moor; and, that it be at the foot 
of the Rock where the Fountain ſtands of the Cork-tree ; 
for that, according to Fame, and as they fay he himſelf 
affirm'd, was the Place wherein he view'd her firſt. And 
he hath likewiſe commanded ſuch other Things to be 
done as the ancienter ſort of the Village do not allow, 
nor think fic to be perform'd, for they ſeem to be Cere- 
monies of the Gentiles : To all which Objections his 
great Friend Ambroſio the Student, who likewiſe appa- 
rel'd himſelf like a Shepherd at once with him, anſwers, 
That all ſhall be accompliſh'd, without omiſſton of any 
thing, as Chryſoſtom hath ordain'd ; and all the Village 
is in an Uprore about this Affair; and yet it is ſaid, 
that what Ambroſio, and all the other Shepherds his 
Friends, do pretend, ſhall in fine be done: At leaſt- 
wiſe I will not omit to go and behold it, altho' I were 
ſure that I could not return the ſame Day to the Vil 
lage. We will all do the fame, quoth the Goat-herds; 
n | „5 and 
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and will draw Lots who ſhall tarry here to keep all our 


Herds. Thou ſay'ſt well, Peter, quoth one of them, | 


altho' that Labour may be excus'd, for I mean to flay 
behind for you all; which you muſt not attribute to 
any Virtue, or little Curioſity in me, but rather to the 
Fork that prick'd my Foot the other Day, and makes me 
unable to travel from hence. We do thank thee not- 
withſtanding, quoth Peter, for thy Good-will. And Don 
Quixote, who heard all their Diſcourſe, entreated Peter 
to tell him who that dead, Man was, and what the 
Shepherdeſs of whom they ſpoke, | 3 LY 

Peter made Anſwer, That what he knew of the Affair 


was, that the dead Perſon was a rich Gentleman, of a 


certain Village ſeated among thoſe Mountains, who had 
ſtudied many Years in Salamanca, and after return'd 
home to his Houſe, with the Opinion to be a very wiſe 
and learned Man; but principally *twas reported of him, 
that he was skilful in Aſtronomy, and all that which 
paſſed above in Heaven, in the Sun and the Moon; for 
he would tell us moſt punctually the Clipſe of the Sun 
and the Moon. Friend, quoth Don Quixote, the dark- 
ning of theſe two greater Luminaries is call'd an Eolipſe, 
and not a Clipſe: But Peter ſtopping not at thoſe Tri- 

fles, did proſecute his Hiſtory, faying, He did alſo prog- 
noſticate when the Year would be abundant or eſtil. 
Thou wouldſt fay ſterile, quoth Don Quixote. Sterile 
or eftil, ſaid Peter, all is one for my Purpoſe ; and I ſay, 


that by his Words his Father, and his other Friends 


that gave credit to him, became very rich; for they did 
all that he counſel'd them, who would ſay unto them, 
Sow Barley this Lear, and no Wheat: In this you may 
ſow Peaſe, and no Barley: The next Year will be good 
for Oil: The three enſuing you ſhall not gather a d 
That Science is call'd Aſtrology, quoth Don Quixote, 
I know not how tis call'd, 72 
very well he knew all this, and much more. . 
Finally, a few Months after he came from Salamanca, 


his Flock, and Leather Coat, having laid aſide the long 
Habits that he wore, being 8 Scholar, and 1 


rop. 


d Peter, but 1 know 1 
he 81 one Day apparel'd like a Shepherd with 


im 


A 


e 
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him came alſo a great Friend of his, and fellow Student, 
call'd Ambro ſio, apparel'd like a Shepherd. I did almoſt - 
forget to tell how Chryſoſtom, the dead Man, was a great 
Maker of Verſes ; * that he made the Carrols 
of Chriſtmas-day at Night, and the Plays for Corpus- 
Chriſti-day, which the Youths of our Village did repre- 
ſent, and all of 'em affirm'd, that they were molt excel- 
lent, When thoſe of the Village ſaw the two Scholars 
fo ſuddenly clad: like Shepherds, they were amaz'd, and 
could nor gueſs the Caule that mov'd them to make ſo 
wonderful a Change. And about this time Chryſoſtom 8 
Father died, and he remain'd polleſs'd of a great deal 
of Goods, as well moveable as immoveable, and no lit- 
tle quantity of Cattle, great and ſmall, and alſo a great 


Sum of Money; of all which the young Man remain'd 


a diſſolute Lord. And truly, he deſery'd it all, for he 


was a good Fellow, and a charitable, and a Friend of 


good Folk, and he had a Face like a Bleſſing, It came 


at laſt to be underſtood, that the Cauſe of changing his 
Habit was none other than for to go up and down thro” 


theſe Deſarts after the Shepherdeſs Marcela, whom our 
Herd named before, of whom the poor dead Chryſoſtonz 
was become enamour'd. And I will tell you now, be- 


cauſe tis fic you ſhould. know it, what this wanton Laſs 


18, perhaps, and I think, without perhaps, you have 


not heard the like Thing in all the Days of your Life, 

altho' you had lived more Years than Sarna. Say Sarra, 
quoth Don Quixote, being not able to hear him any, 
| longer to change one Word for another. 55 

The Sarna or Scab, quoth Peter, lives long enougli 


too; and if yon go thus, Sir, interrupting my Tale at 
every pace, we ſhall not be able to end it in a Year. 
Pardon me, Friend, quoth Don Quixote, for I ſpeak to 


tee by reaſon there was ſuch difference between Sarnaæ 


and Sarra; but thou didſt anſwer well, for the Sarna or 


Scab lives longer than Sarra; and. therefore proſecute 
thy Hiſtory, for I will not interrupt thee any more. IL 


ſay then, dear Sir of my Soul, quoth the Goatcherd, that 


there was in our Village a Farmer that was yer richer” 


than. Chryſoftom's Father, who was call'd Milliam, to» 
edt 85 . K 55 hom! 
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whom Fortune gave in the end of his great Riches a 
Daughter, call'd Marcela, of whoſe Birth her Mother 
died, who was the beſt Woman that dwelt in all this 
Circuit; Methinks 1 do now ſee her quick before me, 
with that Face which had on the one {ide the Sun, and 
on the other the Moon; and, above all, ſhe was a thrif- 
ty Houſewife, and a great Friend to the Poor, for which 
I believe that her Soul is this very Hour enjoying of the 


Gods in the other World. For Grief of the loſs of fo good 
a Wife, her Husband William likewiſe died, ade his 


Daughter Marcela, young and rich, in the cuſtody of 
his Uncle, Who was a Prieſt, and Curate of our Village. 
The Child grew with ſuch Beauty, as it made us remem- 

ber that of her Mother, which was very great; and yet 
not withſtanding they judg'd that the Daughter's would 
ſurpaſs hers, as indeed it did; for when ſhe arriv'd to 


the Age of Fourteen or Fifteen Years old, no Man be- 


held her, that did not bleſs God for making her ſo fair, 
and moſt Men remain'd enamour'd and caſt away for her 


Love. | 


Her Uncle kept her with very oreat Care and Cloſe- 


neſs, and yet nevertheleſs the Fame of her great Beauty 
did ſpread it ſelf in ſuch fort, that as well for it, as for 


her great Riches, her Uncle was not only requeſted by. 


thoſe of our Village, but alſo was pray'd, ſollicited, and 
importuned by all thoſe who dwelt many Leagues a- 
Hour, aud that by the very beſt of em, to give her ro 
them in Marriage: But he (who is a good Chriſtian 
every Inch of him) altho' he deſir'd to marry her pre- 


fently as ſoon as ſhe was of Age, yet would he not do 


it without her Good-wall, without ever rp, the 

Gain and Profit he might make by the poſſeſſion of her 

Goods whillt he defer'd her Marriage. © © - 
And, in good Tooth, this was fpoken of to the good 


Prielbs Commendation,. in more than one meeting of | 


the People of our Village: For I would have you to 


wit, Sir Frrant, that in theſe little Villages they talk 


of all things, and make account, as I do, that the Prieſt 
muſt have been too good, who could oblige his Pariſhio- 
ners to ſpeak fo well of him, and eſpccially in my VII- 
| | 9 1 3 "Mawes, 


&: 
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lages. Thou haſt Reaſon, quoth Don Quixote, and 
therefore follow on, for the Hiſtory is very pleaſant, 


and thou, good Peter, doſt recount it with a very good 14 
e | ee + 

| I pray God, faid Petey, that I never want our Herds; 6 if 

; for tis that which makes to the Purpoſe. And in the 11 


reſt you ſhall underſtand, that altho her Uncle pro- = 


ounded and told to his Niece the Quality of every 11 
f Wooer of the many that deſir'd her for Wife, and en- | 
Y treated her to marry and chuſe at her pleaſure, yet would 
FE ſhe never anſwer other, but that ſhe would not marry as 1 


then; and, that in reſpect of her over- green Years, ſhe 
1 did not find her ſelf able enough yet to bear the Bur- if 
, then of Marriage. With theſe juſt Excuſes which ſhe 7 
' ſeem' d to give, her Uncle left oft importuning of her, | 
and did expect until ſhe were further enter'd into- Years, 
and that ſhe might know how to chuſe one that might like 
her; for he was wont to ſay, and that very well, that 
Parents were not to place or yr 1: their Children where 
they bore no liking, But ſee here, when we ͤleaſt ima- 
gin'd it, the coy Marcela appear d one Morning to be- 
come a Shepherdeſs, and neither her Uncle, nor all thoſe: Ti 
of the Village which diſſuaded her from it, could work 4 
any Effect, but ſhe would needs go to the Fields, and | i 
keep her own Sheep with the other young Laſſes of the: 4 
Town. And ſhe coming thus in publick, when her | 
Beauty was ſeen without hindrance, I cannot poſſibly 
tell unto you how many rich Youths, as well Gentlemen 
as Farmers, have taken on them the Habit of Chryſoſtont, 


and follow wooing. her up and down thoſe Fields; one 10 
of which, as is Raid already, was our dead Man, of a 
whom *tis faid, that leaning to love her, he had at jaſt yl 
made her his Idol; Nor is it to be thought, that be- = 


cauſe Marcela ſer her ſelf in that Liberty, and ſo looſe: 
a Life, and of ſo little or no Keeping, tliat therefore ſhe 

| hath given the leaſt Token or Shadow of Diſhoneſty or 
Negligence; nay, rather ſuch is the Watchfulneſs where- 
withal ſhe looks to her Honour, that among ſo many as 
ſerve and ſollicite her, not one hath prais'd or can juſtly: 
vaunt hunfelf to have receiy'd at her hands the leaſt 
FT, E 6 Hope: 
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Hope that may be to obtain his Deſires: For-altho! ſhe 
did not flie nor ſhun the Company and Coverſation of 
Shepherds, and doth uſe them courteouſly and friendlily, 

whenſdever any one of them begin to diſcover their In- 
tention, be it never ſo juſt and holy, as is that of Ma. 
trimony, ſhe caſts them away from her, as with a Sling. 
And with this manner of proceeding ſhe does more Harm 
to the Country than if the Plague had enter d into it by 


er means; for her. Affability apd Beauty did draw go 
0 


it the Hearts of thoſe which do ſerve and love her; but 
her Diſdain and Reſolution do conduct them to Terms 
of Deſperation, aud ſo they know not. what to ſay to 
her, but to call her with a loud Voice Cruel and Un- 
grateful, with other Titles like unto this, which do 
clearly manifeſt the Nature of her Condition. And, Sir, 
if you ſtay'd here but a few Days, you ſhould hear theſe 
Mountains reſound with the Lamentations of thoſe 


Wretches that follow her. 


= a 


_ There is a certain Place, not far off, wherein are about 
two Dozen of Beech- trees, and there's not any one of 


them in whoſe Rhind is not engraven Aarcela's Name, 
and over ſome Names graven alſo a Crown in the ſame 
Tree, as if her Lover would plainly denote that Marcela 
bears it away, and deſerves the Garland: of all humane 


Beauty. Here fighs ety 25 there another com- 


plains ;. in another Place are heard amorous Dicties, here 
in another, doleful and deſpairing Laments. 

Some one there is that paſleth. over all the, whole 
Hours of the Night at the py of an Oak, or a Rock, 


ard, without folding once his weeping Eyes, ſwallow'd 


and tranſported by his Thoughts, the. Sun finds him 


there in the Morning. 


Truce to his Sighs, doth amidſt the. feryour of. the moſt 


faſtidious Heat of the Summer, ſtretch, upon the 297 5 


Sand, breathe his pitiful Complaints to Heaven; and of 


this, and of him, and of thoſe, and. theſe, the beautiful 
Marcela doth indifferently and quietly triumph: All we 


that know her, do await to ſee wherein this her Lofti- 


Dom: 


And ſome other there is, who, without giving Way. or 


with Tramplings. 
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Dominion over ſo terrible a Condition, and enjoy ſo 
peerleſs a Beauty. And becauſe all that I have recoun- 


ted is ſo notor ious à Truth, it makes me more eaſily be- 


lieve that our Companion hath told, that is ſaid of the 
Occaſion of Chryſoftom's Death : And therefore I coun- 
ſel you, Sir, that you do not omit to be preſent to-mor- 


row at his Burial, which will be worthy the ſeeing, for 
Chryſoftom hath many Friends, and the Place wherein he 


commanded: himſelf to be buried is not half a League 
from hence. I do mean to be there, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and do render thee many Thanks for the Delight thou 


haſt given me, by the relation of ſo pleaſant a Hiſtory. 
O, quoth the Goat-herd, I do not yet know the half of 


the Adventures ſucceeded to Marcela's Lovers, but per- 


adventure we may meet ſome Shepherd on the Way to- 
morrow that will tell them unto us: And for the preſent 


you will do well to go take your Reſt under ſome Roof, 


for the Air might hurt your Wound, altho' the Medi- 
eine be ſuch. that 1 have apply 'd to it, that any contra- 
ry Accidents need not much to be fear d. Sancho Panea 
being wholly out, of Patience with the Goat-herd's aß 


Diſcourſe, did ſollicite for his part his Maſter ſo. ef- 
fectually, as he brought him at laſt into Peter's Cabin, 
to take his, Reſt for that Night; whereinto after he had 
enter'd, he beſtow'd the remnant of the Night in re- 


membrance of his Lady Dulcinea, in imitation of Mar- 
dela's Lovers. Sancho Panca did lay himſelf down be- 
tween Rozinante and his Aſs, and ſlept it out, not like 
a disſavour'd Lover, but Iike a Man ſtamp'd and bruis'd 


5 


See e eee 


CHAP V. 


M herein is finiſb'd the Hiſtory of the Shepherdefs 
u ig. Marcela, with other Accidents, 


7TH UT ſearce had the Day began to diſcover it ſelf by 1 
B the Oriental Windows, when five of the ſix Goat- 


0 herds ariſing, went to awake Don Quixote, and de- 


manded of him whether he yet intended to go to Chry. 
. Burial, and that they would accompany him. 
Don Quixote, that deſir'd nothing more, got up and 

commanded Sancho to ſaddle and empannel in a trice, 


which he did with great expedition, and with the like 
they all preſently began their Journey: And they had 
not yet gone a quarter of a League, when at the croſſing 


of a Path way they ſaw fix Shepherds coming towards 


chem, apparel'd with black Skins, and crown'd with Gar- 
lands of Cypreſs and bitter Enula Campana: Every one 
of them carried in his Hand a thick Truncheon of Elm. 
There came likewiſe with them two Gentlemen à Horſe- 
back, wy well furniſh'd for the Way, with other three 
Lackeys that attended on them: And as ſoon as they en- 
counter'd, they ſaluted one another courteoufly, and de- 
manded Whither they travel'd; and knowing that they 
all went towards the Place of the Burial, they began their 


22 together. One of the Horſe- men ſpeaking to 


is Companion, faid, I think (M. Hvaldo) we ſhall ac- 
count the Time well employ'd that we ſhall ſtay to ſee 
this ſo famous an Entertainment; for it can't chuſe but 
be famous, according to the wonderful things theſe Shep- 
herds have recountęd to us, as well of the dead Shepherd 


* 


as alſo of the mu rehering Shepherdeſs. It ſeems fo to me 


likewiſe, quoth Halo; and 1 ſay, I would not only 


ſtay one Day, but a whole Week, rather than miſs to be- 
hold it. Don te demanded of them what they had 
. 255 £ heard. 


heard of Mereela and Chry/oftom ? The Traveller an- 


ſwer'd, That they had encounter'd that Morning with 


thoſe Shepherds, and that by reaſon they had ſeen them 
apparel'd in that mournful Attire, they demanded of 
them the Occaſion thereof, and one of them rehears'd it, 
recounting the Strangeneſs and Beauty of a certain Shep - 
herdefs call'd Marcela, and the amorous Purſuits of her 


by many, with the Death of that Chryſoſtom, to whoſe 
Burial they rode. Finally, he told all that again to him 


that Peter had told the Night before. 


This Diſcourſe thus ended, another began, and was, 


that he who was calF'd Vivo demanded of Don Quixote 

the Occalion that moved him to travel thus arm'd thro? 

fo peaceable a Country : 'To whom Don Quixote an- 

fwer'd, The profeſſion -of my Exerciſe doth not licence 

* 3 me to do other: Good Days, Cockering and 
aſe 


Faſe were invented for ſoſt Courtiers; but 'Travel, Un- 
reſt and Arms were only invented and made for thoſe 
which the World terms Knights-Errant, of which num- 


ber I my ſelf (altho* unworthy) am one, and the leaſt 
of them all. Scarce had they heard him ſay this, when 
they all held him to be wood : And to find out the Truth 


better, Vivaldo did ask him again, what meant the Word 
 Knights-Evant? © Have you not read then, quoth Don 


© Puixote, the Hiſtories and Annals of England, where- 
© in are treated the famous Acts of King Ari bur, whom 
we continually call in our Caſtilian Romance King 
Artus? of whom 'tis an ancient and common Tradi- 


tion in the Kingdom of Great Britain, that he never 


died, but that he was turn'd by Arr of Enchantment 
c. into a. Crow ; and, that in proceſs of Time he ſhall re- 
turn again\to reign, and recover his Sceptre and King- 


dom: For which Reaſon it cannot be prov'd that ever 


* finte that Time until this, any Engliſhman hath kill'd 
a Crow. In this good King's Time was firſt inſtituted 
© the famous Order of Knighthood of the Knights of the 
© Round Table; and the Love that is there recounted did. 
in every reſpect paſs as tis laid down, between Sir 
© Lancelot du Lake and Queen Guenever, the honoura- 
dle Lady Quiztapiona being a Dealer, and privy there 


eto, 
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celebrated here in Spain, of, Never was Knight of La- 
dies ſo well ſerved, as Lancelot, [when he in; Britain 
arrived, &c. With that Progreſs, fo ſweet and delight- 


© ful, of his amorous and yaliant Acts, and from that time 


© forward, the Order of Knight went from hand to hand, 
c dilating and ſpreading it ſelf thro! many and ſundry 


Parts of the World: And in it were renowned for their 


7 Feats of | Ar ms, the valiant Amiadis of Gaule,w thy all his 


PProgeny until the fifth Generation; and the valorous 


©. Felixmarte. of Hircania, and the never-duly-prais'd: Ti- 


rante the White, together with Sir Bevis of Hampton, 
c Sir Guy of Warwick, Sir Eplemore, and divers others 


© of that Nation and: Age. And almoſt in our Days we 
© ſaw, and communed, and heard of the invineible and 


S, valiant, Knight Don Belianis of, Greece. This then, 
0 00d Sir, is co be a Knight-Errant, and that which 1 
& h 


ave ſaid is the Order of Chivalry, wherein, as I 
have already ſaid, IL (altho' a Sinner) have made 
6 Profeſſion ; ang the ſame I. do, profeſs that thoſe 
0 Knights profeſs.d whom IL haye above 'mention'd.; 


c and therefore I travel thro theſe. Solitudes and Deſarts, 
c ſeeking Adventures, with full Reſolution to offer mine 


c on Arm and Perſon to the moſt dangerous that For- 


< tune ſhall preſent, in the Aid of weak and needy Per- 
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Hy theſe Reaſons of Don Quixate.the, rayeller perfe&Q 
ly perceiv'd, that he was;no-e. of the Wiſeſt, and knew 
the kind of Folly. wherewithal. he was cxoſs d, wherear 
thoſe.remain'd wonderfully admir d, that by the Relation: 
af the others came to underſtand. it; and Yipaldo, who 


was very. diſcreet, and likewiſe of a pleaſant Diſpoſition, 
to the end they might paſs oyer the reſt of the. way wich- 


out heavincſs unto the Rock; gf the Buria},. which the 


Shepherds ſaid was near at hand, he reſolv;d to giye him 
farther Occaſion to paſs onward With his.Eollies, and 


therefore ſaid unto him, Methinks, Sir Knight-Errant, that 


you have profeſs d one of the molt auſtere Profeſſions in 


the. World, and I do oonſtantly hold, that even that of 
che Charter houſe Monks is not near fo fircight. © It 


© may; 


8 The His roxnyof Hook II. 
to. Whence ſprung. char ſo famous a Ditty, and. ſo 
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may be as ſtreight as our Profeſſion, quoth Don Quixote, 
© but that it ſhould be ſo neceſſary to the World, I am 
© within the breadth of two Fingers to call it in doubt; 
for, if we would ſpeak a Truth, the Soldfer that puts 
in execution his Captain's Command, doth no ſeſs than 
the very Captain that commands him. Hence I infer, 
that Religious Men do with all Peace and Quietneſs 
ſeek of Heaven the Good of the Earth; but Soldiers, 
and we Knights, do put in execution that which they 
demand, defending it with the Valour of our Arms, and 
Files of our Swords; not under any Roofs, but under 
the wide Heavens, made as 'twere in Summer a Mark 
to the inſupportable Sun-beams, and in Winter to the 
Rage of withering Froſts: So that we are the Miniſters 
of God on Farth, and the Arms wherewith he execu- 
teth here his Juſtice, ' And as the Affairs of War, and 
Things thereto pertaining, cannot be put in execution 
without Sweat, Labour, and Travel, it follows that 
thoſe which profeſs Warfare take, queſtionleſs, greater 
Pains than thoſe that in quiet Peace and Reſt do pray 
unto God, that he will fayour and aſſiſt thoſe that need 
it. I mean not therefore to affirm, nor doth it once 
paſs thro' my Thought, that the State of a 9 an 
Errant is as perfect as that of a retir'd religious Man, 
but only would infer from that which I my ſelf ſuffer, 
that it is doubtleſly more labortous, more batter'd, hun- 
gry, thirſty, miſerable, torn, and louzy: For the 
Knights-Errant of Times paſt did, without doubt, ſuffer 
much Woe and Miſery in the diſcourſe of their Lives, 
And if ſome of 'em at laſt aſcended to Empires, won 
by the Force of their Arms, in faith it coſt em a great 
part of their Sweat and Blood: And if thoſe which 
mounted to ſo high a Degree had wanted thoſe En- 
chanters and Wiſe-men that aſſiſted them, they would 
have remain'd much defrauded of their Deſires, and 
greatly deceiv'd of their Hopes.” IT am of the ſame 
Opinion, reply'd the Traveller; but one Thing among 
many others hath ſeem'd to me very ill in Knights-Errant, 
which is, when. they perceive themſelves in any Occafion 
to begin any great and dangerous Adventure, in which 
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pears manifeſt Peril of loſing their Lives, they never 
in the inſtant of attempting it, remember to commend 


themſelves to God, as every Chriſtian is bound to do in 


like Dangers, but rather do it to their Ladies, with fo 
great Delire and Devotion as if they were their God; a 
Thi ng which, in my Opinion, ſmells of Genti ſiſin. 

© Sir, quoth Don Quixote, they can do no leſs in any 
e wiſe, and the Knight-Errant that did any other would 


e digreſs much from his Duty; for now tis a receiv'd 


© Uſe and Cuſtom of Errant Chivalry, that the Knight 
© adyenturous who attempting of any great Feat of Arms 
e ſhall have his Lady in Place, do mildly and amoroully 
© turn his Eyes towards her, as twere by them demand- 


© ing, that ſhe do favour and protect him in that ambi- 


© Sous Trance which he undertakes. And moreover, 
© if none do hear him, he's bound to ſay certain Words 
© between his Teeth, by which he ſhall with all his Heart 
© commend himſelf to her: And of this we have innu- 
© merable Examples in Hiftories, Nor is it therefore 


to be underſtood that they do omit to commend them- 
* ſelves to God, for they have Time and Leiſure enough 


© to do it in the progreſs af the” Work, 
For all that, reply'd-the Traveller, there remains in 

i: which is, that oftentimes I have 
read, ſome Speech begins between two Knights-Errant, 
and from one Word to another their Choler begins to 
be enflamed, and they to turn their Horſes, and to take 
up a good piece of the Field, and without any more ado 
to run as faſt as ever they can drive to encounter again, 
and in the midſt of their race do commend themſelves 


to their Dames: And that which commonly enſues of 
this encountering is, that one of em falls down thrown 


over the Crupper of his Horſe, paſs'd through and 


37 by his Enemy's Lance; and it befals the other, 


he had not caught faſt of his Horſe's Main, he 
had likewiſe fallen, os 


And here I cannot perceive, how he that is {lain had 
any Leiſure to commend himſelf unto. God, in theDif- 
courſe of this ſo accelerate and haſty a Work: Methinks 
*rwere bettet that thoſe Words, which he ſpent in his 
e 5 | 2: race 
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race on his Lady, were beſtow'd as they ought, and as 
every Chriſtian is bound to beſtow them: And the ra- 
ther, becauſe I con jecture that all Knights-Errant have 
not Ladies, to whom they may commend themſelves, for 

all of them are not amorous. 5 | 
That cannot be, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I ſay it 
cannot be, that there is any Knight-Errant without a 
Lady; for it is as proper and eſſential to ſuch to be 
enamour d, as to Heaven to have Stars: And I dare 
warrant, that no Hiſtory hath yet been ſeen, wherein 
is found a Knight-Errant without Love; for, by the 
very. Reaſon that he were found without them, he 
would be convinc'd to be no legitimate Knight, but 
a Baſtard, and that he enrer'd into the Fortreſs of Chi- 
valry, not by the Gate, but by leaping over the Stac- 
cado, like a Robber and a Thief. 1 
Yet notwithflanding, reply'd the other, I have read 
3 that Don Galaor, Brother 
to the valorous Amadis de Gaule, had never any cer- 
tain Miſtreſs to whom he might commend himſelf; and 
yet, for all that, he was nothing leſs accounted of, and 
was a moſt valiant and famous Knight. To that Ob- 


jection our Don Quixote anſwer d, One Swallow makes 
not a Summer: How much more that I know, that the 


Knight whom you alledge was ſecretly very much ena- 
mour'd ; befides that, that his Inclination of loving all 
Ladies well which he thought were fair, was a natural 
Inclination, which he could not govern ſo well 
But it is in concluſion ſufficiently verified, that yet he 
had one Lady whom he crown'd Queen of his Will, 
to whom he did alſo commend himſelf very often and 
ſecretly, for he did not a little glory to be ſo ſecret 1n 


Then, Sir, if it be the Effence of all Knights-Errant 


to be in Love, quoth'the Traveller, then may it like- 
wiſe be preſumed that you are alſo enamour'd, ſeeing 


that is annex'd to the Profeſſion : And if you do not 
prize your ſelf to be as ſecret as Don Galaor, I do en- 

treat you as earneſtly as I may, in all this Company's 
Name and mine own, that it will pleaſe you to tell » 
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the Name, Country, Quality, and. Beauty.of your Lady, 
for I am ſure ſhe would account her ſelf happy, to think 
that all the World doth know ſhe is belov'd and ſery'd 
by ſo. worthy a Knight as your ſelf, 


- 


Here Don Quixote breathing forth a deep Sigh, ſaid, 
I cannot afhrm, whether my ſweet. Enemy delights, or 
© no, | that the World know how much ſhe is belov'd, 
cor that I ſerve her; only 1 dare avouch ( anſwering 
< to that which you ſo courteouſly demanded ) that her 
« Name is Dulcinea, her Country Toboſo, a Village of 


Mancha: her Calling muſt be at leaſt of a Princeſs, 
« ſeeing! ſhe is my Queen and Lady; her Beauty ſfove- 
* 1aign, for in her are verified, and give glorious Luſire 


© to all-thoſe impoſſible and chimerical Attributes of 
© Beauty that Poets give to their Miſtreſles, That her 


© Haurs are Gold, her Forehead the Elyſian Fields, her 
© Brows the Arks of Heaven, her Eyes Suns, her Cheeks 


© Roſes, her Lips Coral, her Teeth Pearls, her Neck 
< Alabaſter, her Boſom Marble, Ivory her Hands, and 
© her Whiteneſs Snow, and the Parts which Modeſty 
c conceals from human Sight, ſuch as, I rhink and un- 
c derſiand,, that the diſcreet: Conſideration may prize, 


© but never be able to equalize them. Her, Lineage, 
Progeny, and Pedigree we deſire to know likewiſe, 
o which Don Quixote anſwer'd, 
che is not of the ancient Roman Curcio's, Caio' , or 
Scipio s, nor of the modern Colomna's or . Urſino's, 
© nor of the, Moncada's or Requeſene's of Cataluna, 


quoth Vivaldo. 


and much leſs of the Rebelia's and Vilanova g of Va- 


© lencia, Palafoxe s, Nuca's, Rocaberti 4, Corelia's, Ala- 
© gone's, Urrea's, Foxe s, and Gurrea's of Arragon, Cer- 
© das Manziquez Mendoca s and Guzmans of Caſtille, 


© Lancaſters, Palia's and Meneſe's of Portugal, but ſhe 
< 18 of thoſe: of Toboſo of the Mancha ; a Lineage which, 


_ ©. tho? it be modern, is ſuch as may give a generous Be- 
© ginving to the.moſt noble Families of enſuing Ages. 


And let none contradict me in this, if it be not with 


* 


* thoſe;Conditions that Cerbino put at the foot of Or; | 
© lando's Armour, to, wit. 
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Let none from hence preſume theſe Arms at all to move, 
Bit he that with Orlando dares bis Force to prove. 


Altho*-my Lineage be of the Caropine's of Laredo, re- 
ply'd the- Trayeller, yet dare I not to compare it with 
that of Toboſo in the Mancha; altho', to ſpeak ſincerely, 

I never heard oy mention of that Lineage you ſay, un- 
til now. What! quoth Don Quixote, is it poſſible that 
you have never heard cf it till now? 
All the Company travel'd, giving marvellous Atten- 
tion to the Reaſons of thoſe two; and even the very 
Goat-herds and Shepherds began to perceive the great 
want of Judgment that was in Don Quixote; only San- 
cho Panca did verily believe that all his Maſter's Words 
were moſt true, as one that knew what he was from the 
very Time of his Birth: But that wherein his Belief 
ſtagger'd ſomewhat, was of the beautiful Dxlcinea of 
Toboſo; for he had never heard ſpeak in his Life before 
of ſuch a Name or Princeſs, altho' he had dwelt ſo ma- 
ny Years hard by-Toboſo, © a 
And as they travel'd in theſe Diſcourſes, they beheld 
deſcending betwixt the Clift of two lofty Mountains, to 
the number of twenty Shepherds, all apparel'd in Skins 
of black Wool, and crown'd with Garlands, which, as 
they e afterward, were all of Yew and Cy preſs: 
Six of em carried a Bier cover'd with many Gits of 
Flowers and Boughs. Which one of the Goat-herds 
eſpying, he ſaid, Thoſe thar come there are they which 
bring Chryſoftom's Body, and the Foot of that Mountain 
is the Place where he hath commanded them to bury 
him. 'Theſe Words were Occaſion to make them haſte 
to arrive in Time, which they did juſt about the Inſtant 
that the others had laid down the Corps on the Ground; 
and four of them with ſharp Pickaxes did dig the Grave 
at the fide of a hard Rock. The one and the others 
ſaluted themſelves very courteouſly; and then Don 
Quixote, and ſuch as came with him, began to behold 
the Bier, wherein they ſaw laid a dead Body all cover'd 
with Flowers, and apparel'd like a Shepherd, of ſome 
WE. | | Thirty 
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Thirty Years old; and his dead Countenance ſhew'd 
that he was very beautiful, and an able: body d Man, 

He had placed round about him in the Bier certain 
Books, and many Papers, ſome open and ſome ſhut, 
and all together, as well thoſe as beheld this, as they 


which made the Grave, and all the others that were 


preſent, kept a marvellous Silence, until -one of them 
which had carried the dead Man ſaid to another, 
See well, Ambroſio, whether this be the Place that 
Chryſoſtom meant, ſeeing that thou would'ſt have all 
ſo punctually obſery'd which he commanded in his 


Tüeſtament. That is it, anſwer'd Ambroſio ; for many 


times my unfortunate Friend recounted to me in it the 
Hiſtory of his Miſhaps ; Even there he told me, that 
he had ſeen that cruel Enemy of Mankind firſt; and 
there it was where he firſt broke his Affections too, as 
honeſt as they were amorous; and there was the laſt 
time wherein Marcela did end to reſolve, and began 
to diſdain him, in ſuch ſort, as ſhe ſet end to the 


Tragedy of his miſerable Life: And here, in memory 
of ſo many Misfortunes, he commanded himſelf to be 
committed to the Bowels of eternal Oblivion, And 
turning himſelf to Don Quixote, and to the other Tra- 


vellers, he ſaid, This Body, Sirs, which you do now 
behold with pitiful Eyes, was the Treaſury of a Soul, 


wherein Heaven had hoarded up an infinite part of its 
Treaſures. - 


Ls 


"Chis is the Body of Chryſoftom, who was peerleſs in 


Wit, without Fellow for Courteſy, rare for Comelineſs, 


a Phoenix for Friendſhip, magnificent without Meaſure, 
grave without Preſumption, leaſant without Offence, 
and, finally, che firſt in all that which is good, and ſe- 


cond to none in all unfortunate Miſchances: He loved 


well, and was hated; he ador'd, and was diſdain'd; he 


pray d to one no leſs ſavage than a Beaſt; he importu- 
ned a Heart as hard as Marble; he purſu'd the Wind, he | 
cry'd to Deſarts, he ſerv'd Ingratitude, aud he obrain'd 


for Reward the Spoils of Death in the midſt of the Ca- 


reer of his Life, to which a Shepherdeſs hath given end, 
- whom he labour'd to eternize, to the end the might 
LO der 
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ever live in the Memories of Men ; as thoſe Papers 
which you ſce there might very well proye, had he not 


" commanded me to ſacrifice em to the Fire as ſoon as his 


Body was render'd to the Earth, - 
It you did fo, quoth Vivaldo, you would uſe greater 


Rigour and Cruelty towards em than their very Lord; 


nor is it diſcreet, or juſtly done, that his Will be ac- 
compliſh d who commands any thing repugnant to Rea- 
ſon, Nor ſhould Auguſtus Ceſar him elf have gain'd 
the Reputation of Wiſdom, if he had permitted that 


to be put in execution which the divine Mantuan had 


by his Will ordain'd. So that, Seignior Ambroſio, now 
that you commit your Friend's Body to the Earth, do 
not therefore commit his Labour to Oblivion; for tho? te 
ordain'd it as one injur'd, yet are you not to accompliſh 


it as one void of Diſcretion ; but rather cauſe, by gi- 


ving Life to theſe Papers, that the Cruelty of Marcela 
may live eternally, that it may ſerve as a Document to 


thoſe that wall breathe in enſuing Ages, how they may 
avoid and ſhun the like Downfals ; for both my ſelf and 


all thoſe that come here in my company, do already 
know the Hiſtory of your enamour'd and deſpairing 
Friend, the Occaſion of his Death, and what he com- 
manded e're he deceas'd ; out of which lamentable Re- 
lation may be collected how great hath been the Cruelty 
of Marcela, the Love of Chryſoftom, the Faith of your 
Affection, and the Concluſion which thoſe make which 
do raſhly run thro' that Way which indiſcreet Love doth 
preſent to their view. 1 

We underſtood yeſternight of Chryſoſtom's Death, and 
that he ſhould be interr'd in this Place, and therefore 
we omitted our intended Journeys, both for Curioſity 
and Pity, and refolv'd to come and behold with our 


Eyes that, the relation whereof did fo much grieve us 


in the hearing; and there we deſire thee (diſc cer 


Ambroſio) both in reward of this our Compaſſion, and 
alſo of the Delire which {prings in our Breaſts, to remedy 


this Diſaſter, if *rwere poſlible; but chiefly I for my 
part requeſt thee, that omitting to burn theſe Papers, 


thou wilt licence me to take away ſome of them. 


And 
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And fay ing to, without expecting the Shepherd's Anſwer, 
he firetch?; d out his Hand, and took ſome of them that 
were next to him; which Ambroſi to pereciving, ſaid, 1 
will conſent, Sir, for Courteſy's fake, that you remain 
Lord of thoſe which you have ſeiz'd upon, but to ima- 
gine thar I would omit to burn theſe that teſt, were a 
vecy vain Thought. 

 Vivzaldo, who did long to ſee what his Papers con- 
tain'd which he had gotten, did unfold preſently one of 
them, which had this Title, 4 Ditty 7 De / ei, Am- 
broſto overheard him, and ſaid, This is the laſt Paper 
which this unfortunate Shepherd wrote; and becauſe, 


Sir, that you may ſee the Terms to which his Miſhaps 


conducted him, T pray you to read it, but in ſuch man- 
ner as you may be heard, for you ſhall have Leiſure 
enough to do it whilſt the Grave is a digging, I will 
do it with all my Heart, reply'd Vivaldo, And all thoſe 
that were preſent having the like Deſire to hear it, they 
gather d about him, and he N 528. it Nen a clear Voice, 


- pronoune'd it thus: 
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5 7 are rehears'd the bre Vaſes of 


the dead Shepherd, with other ee dcci- 4 


The Canzone of Canson. 


\I N GC E cruel thou (I publiſh) doſt deſire, _ 


From Tongue to Tongue, and ** one to 0 th "other Pete, | 


The Efficacy of thy Rigour ſparp,  . iy 
Tt Hell conſtrain t aſſiſt my Soul's IN "FRI 
An in my —_ infuſe a Tune of Dole, (+ 2 
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Whereon my Vaite, as it were wont, may harp, | 
And labour, as I wiſh, at once to carp, 

And tell my Sorrows, and thy murd ring Deeds : 

The dreadfal Voice and Accent ſhall agree, 

And with them, meet for greater Torture be, 

Lumps of my wretched Bowels, which ſtill bleeds. 

Then liſten, and lend once attentive Ear, 

Not well-conſorted Tunes, but howling t' hear, 

That from my bitter Boſom's depth takes fight, b 
And by conſtrained Raving born away, + 


Iſſues * ns mine Eaſe and thy 5 
II. 


The Lion's Ronring, and the dreadful Howls 
Of ravening Wolf; and Hiſſing terrible 
Of ſquamy Serpent; and the fearful Bleat — 
Of ſome fad Monſter; of foretelling Fouls; os 
The Pye's crackling, and Rumour horrible bg 
Of the contending Wind, as it doth beat 
The Sea; and implacable Bellowing, yet | 
Of vanquiſb d Bull; and of the Turtle ſole _ 2s: 
The feeling Mourning, and the doleful Song | 
0 Of th' envious Owl, with the dire Plaints among. 
Of all th' infernal Squadron full of Dole: 
Sallic with my lamenting Soul around, 
All mixed with ſo ſtrange unuſual Sound, 
As all the Senſes may confounded be: 
For my fierce Torments a new Way exact, 
Wherein I may account my Miſery, 


7 
IIL 
The doleful Ecchoes of 7 great Confuſion 
| Shall not reſound « o'er Father Tagus Sands, | : 
2 . 9 Nor 
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Or avhere the Sun could ne er intrude a Beam, 


Whoſe Wants -vith Bounty the free Plains redreſs. 


Thy matchleſs Rigour and my cruel Pain ; 


Againſt Fear of Oblivion to enſue, 
Y Inevitable Death Jurks in all theſe, 


Fealous, abſent, diſdain d, and certain too 


And amongſt all theſe Pains I never Scope 


Nor, thus deſpair d, would I it allow. 


Nor touch the Olive- mat ring Betis Ears; 
Of my dire Pangs I'll oni male Een | 
Mong ft thoſe fteep Racks and bollow-bottom Lands. 
With mortiſy d Tong ue, but living Tears, 
Sometimes in hidden Dales whore nought appears, 
Or in unhaunted Plains free from Acecſs, 


Amidſt the venomous Crew of Beaſts unclean, 


For tho among thoſe vaſt and deſart Downs 
The hollow Eccho. indiftinly ſounds 


Yet by the Privilege of my niggard Fates 
Jill their Force throughout the World proclaim. 


IV, 


A Diſdain kills, and Patience YUNS. s. aground, 
By a Suſpicion, either falſe or true; 

But Fealouſie with greater Rigour Hays, 

A prolix Abſence doth our Life confound. 


Firm Hope of beſt Succeſs gives little Eaſe : 
But I (O unſeen Miracle ]) do ſtill live, 


Of the Suſpicions that my Life undo, 
Drown'd in Oblivion which my Fire revives, 


Got, to behold the Shadow once of Hope: 


But, cauſe I may more aggravate my Moans 
To live ever without it, here 1 voc. 
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Can Hope and Fear at once in one conſiſt ? 
Or is it reaſon that it ſhould be ſo, 
Seeing the Cauſe more certain is of Fear? 

If before me dire Fealouſie exiſt, 

Shall I defect mine Eyes, ſince it will ſhew 
It ſelf by a thouſand Wounds in my Soul there ? 
Or who will not the Gates unto Deſpair 

Wide open ſet, after that he hath ſpy d 
Murd ring Diſdain, and noted each Suſpicion 
Zo ſeeming Truths trans formd? O ſowr Converſi ons 
Whilſt Verity by Falſhood is bely'd ! 

O Tyrant of Love's State, fierce Fealouſie ] 

With cruel Chains theſe Hands together tye, 
With ftubbern Cords couple them, rough Diſdain: 
But, woe is me | with bloody Victory 
Your Memory is by my Sufferance ſlain. 
= Log, „„ 

I die, in ne; and cauſe I'll not expe& 

In Life or Death for the leaſt good Succeſs, 

1 obſtinate will reſt in Fantaſy, 

And ſay he doth well that does affect, 

And eke the Soul moſt Liberty poſſeſs 

That is moſt thrall to Love's old 7. yrannys TS 
And will affirm mine ever Enemy 2 

In her fair Shrine a fairer Soul contains: 

And her Oblivion from my Fault to ſpring, 

And to excuſe her Wrongs «will Witneſs bring, 

That Love by her in Peace his State maintains. 

And with a hard Knot, and this ftrange Opinion, 

1 will accelerate the wretched Summon, 


* To which guided I am by her e 5 rife, 
„„ Lena 2 | 


— — 


An 
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And offer to the Air Body and Soul, 
ot _" or Reward of future * 1 


ITY. 


| Thou that by multiplying Wrongs doſt ſhow 
The Reaſon forcing me t' uſe Violence 
Unto this loathſom Life, grown to me hatefal ; 
Since now by Signs notorious thou may ft know 
From my Heart's deepeft Wound, how willingly Senſe 
Dot h ſacrifice me to thy Scorns ungrateful: 

If my Deſires have ſeem'd to thee ſo bootful, 

As thy fair Eyes clear Heaven ſhould be o bes, of 
And clouded at my Death, yet do not ſo. 


af 


For I'll no Recompenſe take for the Woe, 


By which, of my Soul's Spoils poſſeſs'd thou waſt; 
But rather laughing at my Funeral ſad, 
Shew how mine End begins to make thee ind. 
But tis 4 Folly to adviſe thee this, 

For I know in my Death's Acceleration 


Conſiſis thy Glory, and thy chiefeſt Bliſs. 
. „ 


Let e from the profoundeſt "OP 
Come, for it is high time now, with his Thirſt; 
And Siſiphus with Lis oppreſſing Stone. 

Let Ticius bring his Raven that never ſleeps, 
And Ixion make no ftay with Wheel accurſt, 
Nor the Three Silters, ever Jabouring on; 
And let them all at once their mortal Moan 
Tranſlate into my Breaſt, and lovely Sound 

(If it may be a Debt due to Deſpair) 

And chant ſad Obſequies with doleful Air 
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Over a Coarſe Unworthy of the Ground | 

And the three-fac'd infernal Porter grim, 

With thouſand Monſters, and Chimera s dim, 

Reliſh the dolorous Deſcant out amain, 

For grenter Pomp than this I think not fit 

That any dying Lover mould obtain. 

N | IX. 

Deſpairing Canzone, do not thou complain 

When thou my ſad Society ſhalt refrain; 

5 But rather, ſince the Cauſe whence thou didſt ſpring 

By my Misfortune grows more fortunate, 

Even in the Grave thou muſt ſhun ſorrowing. 

Wks 4374475 3 
. Chryſoftym's Canzone liked wonderfully all the Hear- 
ers, altho\the Reader thereof affirm'd, that it was not 

conformable to the Relation that he had receiv'd of Mar- 

cela's Virtue, and Care of herſelf; for in it Chryſoſtom 
did complain of Jealouſies, Suſpicions, and Abſence, be- 
ing all of 'em Things that did prejudice Marcela's good 

Fame. To this Objection Ambroſio anſwer'd (as one that 

knew very well the moſt hidden Secrets of his Friend) 

You muſt underſtand, Sir, to the end you may better ſa- 

tisfie your own Doubt, that when the unfortunate She wy 

herd wrote that Canzone, he was abſent from Marcela; . 

from whoſe Preſence he had wittingly withdrawn him- | 

ſelf, to ſee if he could deface ſome part of his exceſſive 

Paſſions, procur'd by Abſence : And as every thing doth 

vex an abſent Lover, and every Fear affli& him, ſo was 

Chryſoſtom Inkewiſe tormented by imagin'd Jealouſies and 

feared Suſpicions, as much as if they were real and true. 

And with this remains the Truth in her perfection and 

point of Marcela's Virtue, who, excepting that ſhe is 

cruel, and ſomewhat arrogant, and very diſdainful, very 

Envy itſelf neither ought, nor can, attaint her of the leaſt.” 
Defect. You have Reaſon (quoth Vivaldo); and fo deſi- 
ring to read another Paper, he was interrupted by a mar- 
vellous Viſion (for ſuch it ſeem'd) that unexpectedly offe- 
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105 Tr Hivrorr.of Bock II. 
red it ſelf to their view; which was, that on the top of 
the Rock wherein ** made the Grave, appear d the 
Shepherdeſs Marcela, ſo fair, that her Beauty ſurpaſſed 


far the Fame that was ſpread thereof; ſuch as had not 
beheld her before, did look on her then with Admirat ion 


and Silence; and thoſe which were wont to view her, 
remain'd no leſs ſuſpended than the others which never 
had ſeen her. But ſcarce had Ambroſio ey'd her, when 
with an ireful and diſdainful Mind he ſpake theſe Words: 
Cameſt thou by chance, O fierce Baſil isk of theſe Moun- 
tains ! to ſee whether the Wounds of this Wretch will 
yet bleed at thy Preſence ? Or, doſt thou come to inſult 


and vaunt 1n the tragical Feats of thy fiern Nature? Or, 


to behold, from that Height, like another mercileſs Nero, 


_theFire of enflamed Rome? Or, arrogantly to trample * Þ} 


this unfortunate Carcaſe, as the ungrateful Daughter did 

her Father Tarquin's? Tell us quickly why thou comeſt, 
or what thou doſt moſt deſire: For, ſeeing 1 know that 
Chryfoftom's Thoughts neyer diſobey'd thee in Life, I 


will likewiſe cauſe that all thoſe his Friends ſhall ſerve 


and reverence thee. 4 4:2 77 29 nels L 
I come not here, good Ambroſio, to any of thoſe ends 


thou ſay'ſt (quoth Marcela) but only to turn for mine 


Honour, and give the World to underſtand how little 
< Reaſon have all thoſe which make me the Author ei- 


ther of their own Pains, or of Cbryſoſtom's Death; 


and therefore I deſire all you that be here preſent, to 


lend Attention unto me; for I mean not to ſpend much 


Time or Words, to perſuade to the Diſereet ſo manifeſt 
ca Truth. Heaven, as you ſay, hath made me beautiful, 
« and that ſo much, that my Features move you to Love, 


« almoſt whether you will or no: And for the Affection 
you ſhew unto me, you ſay, I and you affirm, that 1 


"8 ought to love you again. I know, by the natural 


Inſtinct that Jove hath beſtow'd on me, that each fair 


Thing is amiable; but I cannot conceive.why for the 
_ © reaſon of being belov'd, the Party that is ſo belov'd 
for her Beauty, ſhould be bound to love her Lover, 
© altho? he be foul; And ſecing that foul Things are 
s worthy of Hate, tis a bad Argument to ſay I love _ 
. e 6 be⸗ 
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c. alſo perforce be in 


c 
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« becauſe fair; therefore thou muſt affect me; altho? un- 
c comely, But ſet the Caſe that the Beauties occur e- 
« qua] on both ſides, it follows not therefore that their 
« Defires ſhould run one Way; for all Beauties do not 
« enamour, for ſome do only delight the Sight, and ſub- 
c ject the Will; for if all Beauties did enamour and ſub- 
« je& together, Mens Wills would ever run confuſed and 
1 without being able to make any Election; 
for the c e being infinite, the Deſires muſt 

nite; and, as I have heard, True 
« Love brooks no Divilion, and muſt needs be voluntary; 
« and not enforced. Which being ſo, as I preſume it is, 
« why would you have me ſubject my Will f rcibly, withs 


cout any other Obligation than that, that you ſay you 
love me? If not, tell me, if Heaven had made me foul, 


cas it hath made me beautiful, could I juſtly complain 
c of you becauſe you affected me not? How much more, 
c ſeeing you ought to conſider that I did not chuſe the 
Beauty 1 have; for, ſuch as it is, Heaven beſtow'd it 


© gratis, without my demanding or electing it. An 


« even as the Viper deferves no Blame for the Poiſon 
« ſhe carries, altho* therewithal ſhe kill, ſeeing *rwas be? 


c ſtow'd on her by Nature, ſo do I as little merit co be 


e becauſe beautiful; for Beauty in an honeſt 
oman is like Fire afar off, or a ſharp-edged Sword; 
© for neither that burns, nor this cuts any, bur ſuch as 


c © come near them. Honour and Virtues are the Orna- 


© ments of the Soul, without which the faireſt Body is 


not to be eſteem'd ſuch: And if that Honeſty be one 


c of the Virtues that adorneth and beautifies moſt the 
© Body and Soul, why ſhould ſhe that is beloy'd becauſe 
© fair, adventure the Loſs thereof, to anſwer his Inten- 
© tion, which only for his Plcaſure's ſake labours that 


© ſhe may loſe it with all his Force and Induſtry? 1 was 
_ © born free, and becauſe I might live freely, I made elec- 
tion of the Solitude of the Fields. The Trees of theſe 


Mountains are my Companions, the clear Water of 


theſe Streams my Mirrouf. With the Trees and Waters 


I communicate my Thoughts and Beauty: I am a par- 


© red Fire, and a Sword laid aloof.” Thole whom 1 have 
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_ © enamour'd with my Sight, I have undeceiv'd with my 
Words: And if Deſires be ſuſtain'd by Hopes, I never 
© having given any to Chryſoſtom, or to any other, it 
© may well be ſaid, that he was rather ſlain by his own 
< Obſtinacy, than by my Cruelty . And if I be charged 
< that his Thouglits were honeſt, and that I was therefore 
c oblig'd to anſwer unto them; I ſay, that when in that 
« very Place where you make his Sepulchre, he firſt broke 
his Mind unto me, I told him, that mine Intention was 
c to live in n Solitude; and, that only the Earth 

« ſhould gather the Fruits of my Solitarineſs, and the 
c Spoils of my Beauty ; and if he would, after this my 


« Reſolution, ꝓerſiſt obſtinately without all Hope, and fail 


s againſt the Wind, no Wonder 1s 1t that he ſhould be 


c drowned in the midſt of the Gulph of his Raſhneſs. If 


« I had entertain'd him, then were I falſe ; if J had plea- 
s ſed him, then ſhould I do againſt my better Purpoſes 
é and Projects. He ſtrived, being perſuaded to the con- 
c trary: He deſpair'd e're he was hated. See then if it 
c be Reaſon that I bear the Blame of his Torment: Let 
c him complain who hath been deceiv'd; let him deſpair 
« to whom his promiſed Hopes have fail'd ; Jet him con- 
« feſs it whom I ſhall ever call; let him vaunt whom I 
« ſhall admit; but let him not call me Cruel, or an 
« Homicide, whom I never promiſed, deceiv'd, call'd, 
dor admitted. Heaven hath not yet ordain'd me to 
« loye by Deſtiny, and to think that I would do it by 
c Election, may be excuſed, And let this general Ca- 


c veat ſerve. every one of thoſe which ſollicite me for 


c his particular Benefit; and let it be known, that if 
c any ſhall die for my Love, that he dies not jealous or 


c unfortunate ; for whoſoever loves not any, breeds not 


c in reaſon Jealouſie in any, nor ſhould any Reſolutions 
c to, any be. accounted Diſdainings. He that calls me 


«a Savage and a Baſilisk, let him ſhun me as a hurt- 


« ful and prejudicial Thing : He that calls me Ungrate- 
c ful, let him not ſerve me; he that is ſtrange, let him 
c not know me; he that is cruel, let him not follow me: 
« for this Savage, this Baſilisk, this Ingrate, this Cruel, 


Land Strange ane, will neither ſeek, ſerve, know, or 
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Book II. Don OUIXO TE. 
« purſue any of em: For if Chryſoſtom's I 


© head long Deſire ſlew him, why ſhould 
© Proceeding and Care be inculp'd therewithal ? If I pre- 


* ſerve mine Integrity in the Society of theſe Trees, why 


* would any deſire me to loſe it, ſeeing every one covets 


© to have the like himſelf, to converſe the better among 


Men? I have, as you all know, Riches enough of mine 


* own, and therefore do not covet other Men's. I have a 
© free Condition, and I do not pleaſe to ſubject me; 
< neither do I love or hate any. I do not deceive this 


© Man, nor ſollicite that other; nor do I jeſt with one, 


© and paſs the Time with another; the honeſt Conver- 


# ſation of the Paſtora's of theſe Villages, and the Care 


© of my Goats do entertain me, My Deſires are limited 
© by theſe Mountains, and if they do iſſue from hence, 
© 1t is to contemplate the Beauty of Heaven, Steps where- 


© withal the Soul travels towards her firſt Dwelling. 
And ending here, without deſiring to hear any An- 
ſwer, ſhe turn d her Back, and enter'd into the thickeſt 
part of the Wood that was there at hand, leaving all 
thoſe that were preſent marvellouſſy admir'd at her Beau- 
ty and Diſcretion. | | 15 | 
Some of the Shepherds preſent, that were wounded by 
the powerful Beams of her beautiful Eyes, made Profler 
to purſue her, without reaping any Profit out of her 


manifeſt Reſolution made there in their hearing; which 


Don Quixote noting, and thinking that the Uſe of this 


Chivalry did jump fitly on that Occaſion, by ſuecouring 


diſtreſſed Damſels, lay ing hold on the Pummel of his 
Sword, he ſaid in loud and intelligible Words, Let 
c no Perſon, of whatſoever State or Condition he be, 
cc 88 to follow the fair Marcela, under pain of 
« falling into my furious Indignation. She hath ſhewn 


cc by clear and ſuthcient Reaſons, the little or no Fault 
& ſhe had in Chryſoſtom's Death; and how far ſhe lives 


«© from meaning to condeſcend to the Deſires of any 
© of her Lovers; for which reſpect it is juſt, that 


ce inſtead of being purſued and perſecuted, ſhe be ho- 


© nour'd and eſteem'd by all the good Men of the 
«© World; for ſhe ſhews in it, that it is only ſhe alone 
V F 5 « that 


108 De HISTORY of Book II. 
ce that lives therein with honeſt Intention,” Now, 
whether it was thro Don Quixote's Menaces, or whe- 
ther becauſe Ambroſio requeſted them to conclude with 


the Obligation they ow'd to their good Friend, none 


of the Shepherds mov'd, or departed from thence, until 
the Grave being made, and Chryſoſtoms Papers burnt, 
they laid the Body into it, with many Tears of the 


Beholders, They ſhut the Sepulchre with a great 


Stone until a Monument was wrought, which Am- 


broſio ſaid he went to have made, with an Epitaph to 


this ſenſe : 


TTERE of a loving Swain 
1 The frozen Carcaſe lies; 
Who <vas a Herd likewiſes 

And dyed through Diſdain. 
Stern Rigour hath him ſlain 

Of a coy, fair Ingrate; 
By wbom Love doth dilate 
Her Tyranny amain, 


They preſently ſtrow d on the Grave many Flowers 


and Boughs, and every one condoling awhile with his 


Friend Ambroſio, did afterward bid him farewel, and de- 


| parted. The like did Vivaldo and his Companion: And 
Don Quixote bidding his Hoſt and the Travellers adieu, 
they requeſted him to come with them to Seville, be- 
cauſe it was a Place ſo fit for the finding of Adventures, 
as in every Street and Corner of it are offer'd more than 
in any other Place whatſoever. Don Quixote render'd 
them Thanks for their Advice, and the Good - will they 
ſeem'd to have to gratifie him, and ſaid, He neither 
ought, nor would go to Seville, till he had free'd all 
thoſe Mountains of Thieves and Robbers, whereof, as 
Fame ran, they were full. The Travellers perceiving 


his good Intention, would not importune him more, but 
bid 


ing him again farewel, they departed and follow 


on their Journey; in which they wanted not * 
; - 
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 Chryſoffom, as of the Follies of Don/jrixo7e; who de- 


Fa 


of Dilcourſe; as well of. the Hiſtory of Kaps ai 


termin d to go in the ſearch of the Shepherdeſs Mar: 
cela, and offer unto her all that he was able ta do in 


her Service: But it befel him not as he thou 


ght; a 
ſhall be rehears'd in the Difcourſe of this ne e 
giving End here to the Second Part. Os) 


4 


The End of the Second Part. 
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WWherein is rehears'd the unfortunate Adventure 


happen d to Don Quixote, by l with 
certain Yangueſian Carriers, 


ANG 


N 
7 SUN 


H E wiſe Cyd Hawes Venengel recounteth, 
that as ſoon as Don Quixote had taken leave 


of the Goar-herds, his Hoſts the Night be- 
fore, and of all thoſe that were preſent at 
the Burial of the Shepherd Chryſeſtom, he 
and his Squire did preſently enter into the ſame Wood 
into which they bad ſeen the beautiful Shepherdeſs Mar- 
cela 


Bock III. Don QUIXOTE. log 
cela enter before. And having travel'd in it about the 
ſpace of two Hours, without finding of her, they ar- 
riv'd to a pleaſant Meadow, enrich'd with abundance 
of flouriſhing Graſs, near unto which runs a delightful | 
and refreſhing Stream, which did invite, yea, conſtrain 
them thereby to paſs over the Heat of the Day, Which 

did then begin to enter with great Fervour and Vehe- 

] mency. | | A 

1 Don Quixote and Sancho alighted, and leaving the Aſs 
and Rozinante to the ſpaciouſneſs of theſe Plains, to ſeed 
on the plenty of Graſs that was there, they ranſack'd 
their Wallet, where, without any Ceremony, the Maſter | 
and Man did eat, with good accord and fellowſhip, what 
they found therein. Sancho had neglected to tie Rozi- 
nante ſure, that he knew him to he ſo ſober and little 
wanton, as all the Mares of the Paſture of Cordova could 
not make him to think the leaſt ſiniſter Thought: But 
Fortune did ordain, or rather the Devil, who {leeps not 
at all Hours, that a Troop of Galician Mares, belong- 
ing to certain Tangueſian Carriers, did feed up and 
down in the ſame Valley, which Carriers are wont with 
their Beaſts to paſs over the Heats in Places ſituated 
near unto Graſs and Water, 3 5 

And that wherein Don Quixote happen'd to be, was 
very fit for their Purpoſe. It therefore befel, that Nozi- 
nante took a certain Deſire to ſolace himſelf with the 
Lad y- Mares; and therefore, as he had ſmelt them, aban- 
doning his natural Pace and Cuſtom, without taking leave 
of his Maſter, he began a little ſwift Trot, and went to 
| communicate his Neceſſities to them; but they, who, 
as it ſeem'd, had more Deſire to feed than to ſolace 
them, entertaining him with their Heels and Teeth, in 
ſuch ſort as they broke all his Girts, and left him in 
his naked Hair, having overthrown the Saddle. But 
that which ſorely grieved him moſt was, that the Car- 
riers perceiving the Violence that was offered by him 
to their Mares, repaired preſently to their ſuccour with 
Clubs and Truncheons, and did fo belabour him, as 
they fairly laid him along. Now in this Seaſon Don 
Quixote and Sancho (which beheld the f of 
| | | | | R092 i- 
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Rozinante . breathleſs, and Don guixote ſaid 
to Sancho, Foraſmuch as I can perceive, Friend San- 
cho, theſe Men are no Knights, but baſe rafcally Peo- 
ple of vile Quality; I ſay it, becauſe thou may'ſt help 
me to take due Revenge for the Outrage which they 
have done before our Faces to Rezinante. What a De- 
vil, quoth Sancho, what Revenge ſhould we take, if 
theſe be more than twenty, and we but two, and per- 
adventure but one and a 4 


- Diſcourſe, he ſer Hand to his Sword, and flew upon the 
Tangue ſians, and Sancho Panca, moved by his Lord's 
Example, did the like, when with the firſt Blow Don 
Quixote piercing a Buff Coat that one of them wore, 
| wounded him grievouſly in the Shoulder. The Tan- 


gus ſians ſeeing themſelves ſo rudely handled by two 


| Men only, they being ſo many, ran to the Stakes and 
Truncheons of their Carriage, and hemming in their 
Adverſaries in the midſt of them, they laid on them 
with admirable ſpeed and vehemency. True it is, that 
at the ſecond Peal they ſtruck Sancho down to the Ground, 
and the like happen'd to Don Quixote, his Dexterity 
and Courage being nothing available in that Trance ; 
and his Fate ſo ordaining, he fell juſt at his Courſer's 
Feet, who had not yet gotten up ; By which we may 
ponder the Fury wherewithal Truncheons batter, being 
placed in wrathful and ruſtical Fiſts. . 
The Carriers perceiving the Evil they had committed, 
truſſing up their Loading with all poſſible Speed, fol- 
low'd on their Way, leaving both the Adventurers in a 
bad Faſhion, and a worſe Talent. The firſt that came 
to himſelf was Sancho Panc ha, who ſeeing his Lord near 
unto him, ſaid with a pitiful Voice, Sir Don Quixote! 
O Sir Don Quixote! What wouldſt thou have, Brother 
Sanc bo, reply'd the Knight with the like effeminate and 
doleful Tone? I would, quoth Sancho, have of your 
e a Draught or two of the Liquor of Feob lat, 
If you 
broken Bones as well as it helps Wounds, What would 
e 


alf? I am worth a hundred, 
reply d Don Quixote: And without making any longer 


ave any of it at hand; perhaps it is good for 


it in my power, or it ſhall hardly eſcape my 5 


hath permitted that this Puniſhment ſhould be given 
unto me, in pain of tranſgreſſing the Laws of Knight 
A | | 
be'ſt advertis d of that which I ſhall ſay unto thee now, 


_ when thou behold'ſt that the like raſcally Rabble do us 


any Knights ſhall come to their aſſiſtance and ſuccour, I 


thouſand Signs and Experiences, how far the Valour of 
this my invincible Arm extendeth it ſelf ( ſo arrogant 


15 wherefore let this likewiſe be an Advice to you 
(1e 


ſet Hand to my Sword in any wife, be it againſt Clown 
or Knight; and, that from this time forward I do par- 


* 
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had it here? But I ſwear unto thee, Sancho Panca, 
by che Faith of a Knight-Errant, that before two Days 
paſs (if Fortune diſpoſe not otherwiſe) I will have 


— r 


I pray you, quoth Sancho, within how many Days, 
think you, ſhall we be able to ſtir our Feet? I can 
ſay of my ſelf, quoth the cruſh'd Knight, that I cannot 
ſet à certain Term to the Days of our Recovery, but 1 
am in the fault of all, for I ſhould not have drawn my 
Sword againſt Men that are not Knights as well as 1 
am; and therefore I believe that the God of Battels 


k ' 
4 5 | 
; . | 
Ti 
39 
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Wherefore, Brother Sancho, it is requiſite that thou 
for it importeth both our Goods very much, and is, that 


any Wrong, do not wait till I ſet Hand to iny Sword a- 
gainſt them; for I will not do it in any fort, but draw 
thou thine, and chaſtiſe them ar thy pleaſure ; and it 
ſhall know then how to defend thee, and offend them 
with all my Force; for thou haſt by this perceiv'd by a 


remain'd the poor Knight, thro' the Victory he had got- 
ten of the hardy Biſcaine). But this Advice of his Lord 
ſeem'd not ſo good to Sancho Panca, as that he would 
omit to anſwer unto him, ſaying, Sir, I am a peaceable, 
quiet and ſober Man, and can difſemble any Injury, 
for I have Wife and Children to maintain and bring 


eing it cannot be a Commandment) that I will not 


don before God all the Wrongs that they have done, or 4 
ſhall do unto me, whether they were, be, or ſhall be = 
done by high or low Perſon, rich or poor, Gentleman AF 
or Churl, without excepting any State or CES 
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Which being heard by his Lord, he ſald, I could wiſh 


to have Breath enough, that I might anſwer thee with 


a little more Eaſe, or that the Grief which I feel in 
this Rib were aſſwaged ever ſo little, that I might, 
Panca, make thee underſtand. the Error wherein thou 
1 . 


Come here, poor Fool, if the Gale of Fortune, hicher- 


to ſo contrary, do turn in our favour, ſwelling the Sails 


of our Deſire, in ſuch ſort as we may ſecurely, and with- 


out any hindrance, arrive at the Haven of any of thoſe 


Iſlands which I have promis'd unto thee, what would 
become of thee, if I, conquering it, did make thee Lord 
thereof, N ee would'ſt diſable thy ſelf in reſpect 


thou art not a Knight, nor defireſt to be one, nor would'ſt 


have Valour or Will to revenge thine Injuries, or to de- 
fend thy Lordſhip's? For thou muſt underſtand, that in 
the Kingdoms and Provinces newly conquer'd, the Minds 


of the Inhabitants are never ſo thoroughly appeas'd or 


wedded to the Affection of their new Lord, that it is not 


to be fear'd that they will work ſome Novelty to alter 
things again, and turn, as Men ſay, afreſh co try For- 


tune: And it is therefore requiſite that the new Poſſeſſor 
have Underſtanding to govern, and Valour to offend and 


defend himſelf in any Adventure whatſoever. In this 


_ laſt that hath befall'n us, quoth Sancho, I would I had 


had that Underſianding and Valour of which you 
ſpeak ; but I vow unto you, by the Faith of a poor Man, 
= I am now fitter for Plaiſters than Diſcourſes. 1 8 


you try whether you can ariſe, and we will help Rozi- 


nante, although he deſerves it not, for he was the prin- 


cipal Cauſe of all theſe Troubles; I would never have 
believ'd the like before of Rozinante, whom I ever held 
to be as chaſte and peaceable a Perſon as my ſelf, In 
fine, they ſay well, that one muſt have a long Time to 
come to the knowledge of Bodies; and, that there's no- 


thing in this Life ſecure. Who durſt affirm, that after 


thoſe mighty Blows which you gave to that unfortunate 
Knight-Errant, would ſucceed ſo in Poſt, and as it were 
in your e this ſo furious a Tempeſt of Staves, that 
hath diſch 

e a replied 
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arged it ſelf on qur Shoulders? Thige, Sancho, 


* 


Nee, 


” » 9 n 
+ $1.68 CY ” 5 Py bs by 1 
8 „ n 
n 7 3 N 8 
3 e 2 5 x . . 


Bock III. Don QUIXOTE. *© 113 


| replied Don Quixote, are perhaps accuſtomed to bear 


the like Showers, but mine nurſed between f Cottons 
and Hollands, it is moſt evident that they muſt feel the 
Grief of this Diſgrace ; And were it not that I imagine 
(but why do I ſay I imagine ? ) I know certainly that 
all theſe Incommodities are annex'd to the Exerciſe of 
Arms, I would here die for very Wrath and Diſpleaſure. 
To this the Squire anſwer d, Sir, ſeeing theſe Diſgraces- 
are of the + Eſſence of Knighthood, I pray you whether 
they ſucced very often, or whether they have certain 
Times limited wherein they befal : For methinks that 
within two Adventures more, we ſhall wholly remain 
diſenabled for the third, if the Gods in Mercy do not 
ſuccour us. et 


Know, Friend Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, that the 


Life of Knights-Errant is ſubje& to a thouſand Dangers 


and Misfortunes ; and it is alſo as well in the next De- 
oree and Power to make them Kings and Emperors, as 
Experience hath ſhewn in ſundry Knights, of whoſe- 
Hikories I have entire Notice. And I could recount. 
unto thee now (did the Pain I ſuffer permit me) of 
ſome of them which have mounted to ſuch high Degrees 
which I have ſaid, only by the Valour of their Arm; 


and the very ſame Men found them, both before and 


after, in divers Miſeries and Calamities; for the valo- 


rous Amadis de Gaule ſaw himſelf in the Power of his 


mortal Enemy Arcalaus the Enchanter, of whom the 
Opinion runs infallible, that he gave unto him, being 
his Priſoner, more than two hundred Stripes with his 
Horſe- brid le, after he had ty'd him to a Pillar in his baſe 
Court. And there is moreover a ſecret Author of no lit- 
tle Credit, who ſays, that the Chevalier del Febo, being 
taken in a Gin like unto a Snatch that ſlipt under his 


Feet, in a certain Caſtle, after the Fall, found himſelf 


in a deep Dungeon under the Earth bound Hands and 
Feet ; and there they gave unto him a Glyſter of Snow- 


water and Sand, which brought him almoſt to the end 
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of his Life; and were it not that he was ſuccour'd in 
that great Diſtreſs by a wiſe Man his very great Friend, 


it had gone ill with the poor Knight. So that I may 


very well paſs among ſo many worthy Perſons; for the 


Dangers and Diſgraces they ſufferd were greater than 
thoſe which we now endure : For, Sancho, I would have 


thee to underſtand, that theſe Wounds which are given 


to one, with thoſe Inſtruments that are in one's Hand by 
chance, do not diſgrace a Man; and it is written in the 


Laws of ſingle Combat in expreſs Terms, That if the 


Shoo- maker ſtrike another with the Laſt which he hath 


in his Hand, altho' it be certainly of Wood, yet cannot 
it be ſaid that he who was ſtricken had the Baſſinado. 


I fay this to the end that thou may'ſt not think, altho? 
we remain bruiſed in this laſt Conflict, that therefore we 
be diſgraced; for the Arms which thoſe Men bore, and 
wherewithal they belabour'd us, were none other than 


their Pack ſtaves; and, as far as I can remember, never 


a one of em had a Tuck, Sword, or Dagger. 'They 


ave me no Leiſure, anſwer'd Sancho, to look to them 


n I laid Hand on my Truncheon, 


when they bleſed iny Shoulders with their Pines, in ſuch 
ſort, as they wholly: depriv'd me of my Sight, and the 


Force of my Feet together ſtriking me down on the: 
Place where I yet lie ſtreight, and where the Pain of 
the Diſgrace receiv'd by our Cudgelling doth not ſo 
much pinch me as the Grief of the Blows, which ſhall 
remain as deeply imprinted in my Memory as they do 


For all this thou ſhalt underſtand, Brother Panca, re. 


K d Don Quixote, that there is no Remembrance which 


me will not end, nor Grief which Death will not con- 
ſume. What greater Misfortune, quoth Sancho, can 


there be, than chat which only expecteth Time and Death 
to end and conſume it! If this our Diſgrace were of that 
kind, which might be cured by a pair or two of Plai- 


ſters, it would not be ſo evil; but I begin to perceive 


that all the Salves of an Hoſpital. will not ſuffice to 


bring them to any good Terms. Leave off, Sancho, and 


gather Strength our of Weakneſs, ſaid Don Quixote, ſor 
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| ſicep in Downs and Deſarts the moſt of the Year, and 
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ſo will J likewiſe do, and let us ſee how doth Rozinante ; 


| for methinks that the leaſt part of this Miſhap hath not 
fallen to his Lot, You ought not to marvel at that, quoth 
Sancho, ſeeing he is likewiſe a Knight-Errant ; that 


whereat I wonder is, that mine Afs remains there withs, 
out Payment, where we are come away without Ribs. 
Fortune leaves always one Door open in Diſaſters, quoth 
Don Quixote, whereby to remedy them. I ſay it, be- 


cauſe that little Beaſt may ſupply Rozinante's want, by 


carrying me from hence unto ſome Caſtle, wherein I 
may be cured of my Wounds. Nor do I hold this kind 


of riding diſhonourable, for I remember to have read, 


that the good old Silenrs, Tutor of the merry God of 
Laughter, when he enter'd into the City of the Hundred 
Gates, rode very fairly mounted on a goodly Aſs. It 15 
like, quoth Sancho, that he rode as you ſay, upon an 
Aſs, but there is great difference betwixt riding and be- 


| ing caſt athwart upon one like a Sack of Rubbiſh. ''T'o 


this Don Quixote anſwered, The Wounds that are re- 
ceived in Battel do rather give Honour, than deprive 


Menu of it; wherefore, Friend Panca, do not reply any 


more unto me, but, as I have ſaid, ariſe as: well as thou, 
canſt, and lay me as thou pleaſeſt upon thy Beaſt, and let 
us depart from hence before the Night overtake us in 
theſe Deſar ts. Vet J have dere you faysquoth Panta, 

Cuſtam of Knights-Errant to 


that ſo to do they hold for very good Hap. 2 

That is, ſaid Don Quixote, when they have none o- 
ther Shift, or when they are in, Love; and this is ſo true, 
as there hath been a Knight that hath dwelt on a Rock 
expos d to the Sun, and the Shadow, and other Aunoy- 
ances of Heaven, for the ſpace of two Veats, without his 
Lady's knowledge, and Aal was ove: of that kind, 
when calling himſelf Beltinebros, he dwelt in the Poor 
Rock: Nor do I know punctually eight Years, or eight” 
Months, for I do not remember the Hiſtory well; let it 
ſuffice that there he dwelt doing of Penance for ſome 
Diſguſt, which I know not, that his Lady Oriana did 
him; But leaving that apart, Sancho, diſpatch and ory: 
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Even there lurks the Devil, quoth Sancho; and ſo 


23 thirty Sobs, and threeſcore Sighs, and a hun- 


dred and twenty Diſcontents and Execrations againſt 
him, that had brought him there, he aroſe, remaining 
bended in the midſt of the way, like unto a Turkiſy Bow, 


without being able to addreſs himſelf; and notwithſtan- 


ding all this Difficulry, he harneſs'd his Aſs (who had 
been alſo ſomewhat diſtracted, by the overmuch Liberty 


of that Day) and after he hoiſted up Noꝛinante, who, 
were he endued with a Tongue to complain, would cer- 


tainly have born his Lord and Sancho company. In the 
end, Sancho laid Don Quixote on the Aſs; and ty'd Ro- 


Zinante unto him, and leading the Aſs by the Halter, 
travel'd that Way which he deem'd might conduct him 
ſooneſt towards the Highway; and Fortune, which gui- 


ded his Affairs from good to better, after he had travel d 
a little League, diſcover'd it unto him, near unto which 


he ſaw an Inn, which in deſpite of him, and for Don 


Quixofe's Pleaſure, muſt needs be a Caſtle. Sancho con- 


tended, that it was an Inn; and his Lord, that it was 


not; and their Controverſy endur'd ſo long, as they had 
Leiſure, before they could decide it, to arrive at the 


Lodging, into which Sancho, withont farther verifying 


of the Diſpute, enter'd with all his Loading. 
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Of. that which happen d unto the ingenious Knight 


- within'the, Inn, which he ſuppos d to be a:Caſile. 


T HE Inn. keeper ſeeing Don wixote laid over- 


1 chwart upon the Afs, demanded: of Sancho what 
Diſeaſe he had: Sancho anſwer'd, That it was 
nothing but a Fall down from a Rock, and that his Ribs 


were thereby ſome what bruiſed. This Inn · kee per had a 


Wife, 
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wWite, not of the Condition that thoſe of that Trade are 


wont to be, for ſhe was of a charitable Nature, and 
would grieve at the Calamuies of her Neighbours, and 
did therefore preſently. occur to cure Don Quixote, cau- 
ſing her Daughter, a very comely young Maiden, to af- 
fiſt her to cure her Gueſt. - There likewiſe ſerv'd in the 
Inn an Aſturian Wench, who was. broad-faced, flat- 
pated, ſaddle- noſed, blind of one Eye, and the other alt 
moſt out; true it is, that the Comelineſs of her Body 
ſupply'd all the other Defects. She was not ſeyen Palms 
long from her Feet unto her Head, and her Shoulders, 
which did ſomewhat burden her, made her look oftener 
to the Ground than ſhe would willingly, This beautiful 
Piece did aſſiſt the young Maiden, and both ofchem 
made a very bad Bed for Don Quixote in an old wide 
Chamber, which gave manifeſt Tokens of it ſelf, that it 
had ſometimes ſerv'd many Years only to keep chopp'd 
Straw for Horſes ; in which was alſo lodg'd a Carrier, 
whoſe Bed was made a little way off from Don Quixote's, 
which, tho' it was made of Canvaſs and Coverings of 
his Mules, was much better than the Knight's, that on- 
ly contain'd four Boards roughly planed, placed on two 
unequal Treſſes; à Flock Bed, which for the thinneſs 
ſeemed rather a Quilt, full of Pellets, and had not they 
ſhewn that they were Wool, through certain Breaches 
made by Antiquity on the 'Tick, a Man would by the 
hardneſs rather take em to be Stones; a pair of Sheets 
made of the Skins of 'Targets ; and a Coverlet, whoſe 
Threads if a Man would number, he ſhould not loſe 
one only of the account. In this ungracious Bed did 
Don Quixote lie; and preſently the Hoſteſs and her 
Daughter anoint him all over, and Maritornes (for ſo 
the Aſturian Wench: was called) did hold the Candle. 
The Hoſieſs, at the plaiſtering of him, perceiving him to 
be fo bruiſed in — places, ſhe ſaid unto him, that 
thoſe Signs rather ſeemed to proceed of Blows than of 
_ a Fall. They were not Blows, replied Sancho, but the 
Rock had many ſharp Ends and Knobs on it, whereaf 
every one left behind it a Token; and I defire you, 
good Milireſs, quoth he, to leave ſome Flax SONS Ind 
| there 
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there ſhall not want one that needeth the Uſe of it; for 
1 aſſure you my Back doth likewiſe ake. If tliat be ſo, 
quoth the Hoſteſs, tis likely that thou didſt alſo fall. 1 
| $3 not fall, quoth Sancho Panca, but with the ſudden 
Affright that I took at my Maſter's Fall, my Body doth 
ſo grieve me, as methinks I have been handſomely bela- 
bour'd. It may well happen as thou ſay'ſt, quoth the 
Hoſteſs's Daughter, for it hath befallen me ſundry times 
to dream that I fell down from ſome high Tower, and 
could never come to the Ground; and when I awaked [I 
did find my ſelf ſo troubled and broken, as if 1 had ve- 

Wo bd obtain der ate 
There is the Point, Maſters, quoth Sancho Panca, 


that I, without Nen at all, but being more awake 


than I am at this hour, found my ſelf to have very few 
leſs Tokens and Marks than my Lord Don Quixote hath, 
How is this Gentleman call'd, quoth Maritornes the 
| . e Don Quixote of the Mancha, reply'd San- 
cho Panca, and he is a Knight-Errant, and one of the 


beſt and firongeſt that have been ſeen in the World 


theſe many Ages. What is that, a Knight-Errant, quoth 


the Wench * Art thou ſo young in the World, that 


thou know'ſt it not, anſwer'd Sancho Panca ? Know 
then, Siſter mine, that a Knight-Errant is a Thing which, 
in two Words, you ſee well cudgel'd, and after becomes 
an Emperor: 'To-day he's the moſt unfortunate Creature 
of the World, and the moſt needy ; and to-morrow he'll 
have two or three Crowns of Kingdoms to beſtow upon 
his Squire. If it be ſo, quoth the Hoſteſs, why then haſt 
not thou gotten at leaſt an Earldom, ſeeing thou art this 


good Knight's Squire ? Tis yet too ſoon, reply'd San- 


cho, for tis but a Month ſince we began firſt to ſeek Ad- 
ventures, and we have not yet encounter'd any worthy 
of the Name: And ſometimes it befals, that ſearching 
for one Thing, we encounter another. True it is, that 
if my Lord Don Qrixote recover of this Wound or Fall, 
and that I be not changed by it, I would not make an 
exchange of my Hopes for the beſt Title of Spain. 
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Don Quixote did very attentively liſten. unto all theſe 
Diſcourſes, and ſitting vp in his Bed as well as he could, 
taking his Hoſteſs by the Hand, he {aid unto her, “ Be- 
« lieve me, beautiful Lady, that you may count your ſelf 
« fortunate, for having harbour'd my Perſon in this 
ce your Caſtle, which is ſuch, that if I do not praiſe. it, 
ce it is becauſe Men ſay, that proper Praiſe Heer ; but 
ce my Squire will inform you what I am: Gnly this V11 
« ſay my ſelf, that I will keep eternally written in my 


| « Memory the Service that you have done unto me, to 


ce be grateful unto you for it whilſt I live. And Iwould 
ce it might pleaſe the higheſt Heavens, that Love held me 
«© not ſo enthrald and ſubject to his Laws at he doth, 
ce and to the Eyes of that ingrateful Fair whoſe Name I 
« ſecretly mutter; then ſhould thoſe of this beautiful 
«© Damſel preſently ſigniorize my Liberty. 5 

The Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and the good Maritornes 
remain'd confounded, hearing the Speech of our Knight- 
Errant, which they underſtood as well as if he had ſpo- 
ken Greek unto them; but yet they conceiv'd that they 
were Words of Compliments and Love, and, as People 
unuſed to hear the like Language, they beheld and admir'd 
him, and he ſeem'd unto them a Man of another World; 
and ſo returning him Thanks with Tavernly Phraſe for 
his large Offers, they departed, And the Afturian Ma- 
witornes cured Sancho, who needed her Help no leſs than 


his Maſter. 


The Carrier and ſhe had agreed to paſs the Night toge- 


ther; and ſhe had given unto him her Word, that when 


the Gueſts were quiet, and her Maſter ſleeping, ſhe would 
come unto: him, and ſatisfie his Deſire as much as he 
pleas'd. And it is ſaid of this good Wench, that ſhe 
never paſs d the like Promiſe but ſhe perſorm'd it, al- 
tho' it were given in the midſt of a Wood, and without 
any Witneſs, for ſhe preſum'd to be of gentle Blood, and 


yet ſhe held it to be no Diſgrace to ſerve in an Inn; for 
the was wont to athrm, that Diſgraces and Misfortunes 


brought her to that State, 'The hard, narrow, niggard 
and counterfeit Bed whcreon Don Quixote lay, was the 
firſt of the four, and next unto it was his quire's 
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that only contain'd a Mat and a Coverlet, and rather“ 
ſeem'd to be of ſhorn Canvaſs than Wool. After theſe 
two Beds follow'd that of the Carrier, made, as we have 

ſaid, of the Pannels and Furniture of two of his beſt P 
Mules, altho' they were twelve all in number, fair, fat, 


-moſt curious in all things, as may be garher'd very well, = 
ſeeing that thoſe which are related, being ſo minute and 
trivial, he would not deen them in Silence. 


9 * © hn of — * 
; — 


ſuccinctly, as they do ſcarce arrive to our Knowledge, 
leaving the moſt ſubſtantial part of the Works drowned 


Tgnorance. | | 
Many good Fortunes fall the Author of Tablante de 


Lo + Here the Author taxeth ſome Oe cunningly, #9 be 
deſcended of a Mooriſh Race, e. 
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and goodly Bealis ; for he was one of the richeſt Carriers | 
of Arevalo, as the Author of this Hiſtory affirm'd, who | 
maketh particular Mention of him, becauſe he knew 
him very well; + and beſides, ſome Men ſay, that he 
was ſomewhat a- kin unto him; omitting that Cyd Ma- 
hamat Benengeli was a very exact Hiſtoriographer, and 


By which thoſe grave Hiſtoriographers may take 
example, which recount unto us Matters ſo ſhort and 


in the Ink horn, either thro' Negligence, Malice, or 


' Ricamonte, and him that wrote the Book wherein are g 
rehearſed the Acts of the Count Tomillas. Lord, with = 
what Preciſencſs do they deſcribe every Circumſtance ! 80 
To conclude, I ſay, that after the Carrier had viſited 2 
his Mules, and given unto them their ſecond Refreſh- wi 
ing, he ſtretch d himſelf in his Coverlets, and expected 8 
the coming of the moſt exquiſite Maritornes. Sancho +! 
was alſo by this plaiſter'd, and laid down in his Bed, 60 
and tho? he deſir d to ſleep, yet would not the Gricf 
of his Ribs permit him, And Don e with the Þ 
Pain of his Sides, lay with both his Eyes open, like T 
a Hare. 8 | TY 
All the Inn was drowned in Silence, and there was ( 
no other Light in it than that of a Lamp, which hung - 
lighting in the midſt of the Entry. This marvellous * 
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Quietneſs, and the Thoughts which always repreſented to 


our Knight the memory of the Succeſſes, which at every 


pace are recounted in Books of Knighthood (the prin- 


| | cipal Authors of his Miſhap) call'd to his Imagination 
one of the ſtrangeſt Follies that eaſily may be con jectu- 


red, which was, he imagin'd that he arriv'd to a famous 


Caſtle (for, as we have faid, all the Inns wherein he 
lodg'd ſeem'd unto him to be ſuch ) and, that the Inn» 
keeper's Daughter was the Lady's Daughter of the Caſtleg 


who, overcome by his Comelineſs and Valour, was ena- 
mour'd of him, and had promis'd that ſhe would come 


= to ſolace with him for a good ſpace, after her Father and 


Mother had gone to Bed. And holding all this Chimera 


and Fition, which be himſelf had built in his Brain for 
moſt firm and certain, he began to be vex'd in Mind, and 


to think on the dangerous France wherein his Honeſty 


was like to fall, and did firmly purpoſe in Heart not to 


commit any Diſloyalty againſt his Lady Dulcinea of To- 
boſo, altho very Queen Guenever, with her Lady Queinta 
nonia, ould come to ſollicite him. Whilſt thus he lay 
thinking of theſe * Follies, the Hour approach'd (that 


was unlucky forhim) wherein the Aſturian Wench ſhould 


come, who enter'd into the Chamber in ſearch of her Car- 
rier, in her Smock, bare-footed, and her Hair truſs'd up in 
a Coif of Fuſtian, with ſoft and wary Steps; but ſhe 
was ſcarce come to the Door, when Don Quixote felt her, 
and ariſing and ſitting up in his Bed in deſpite of his 
+ Plaiſters, and with great grief of his Ribs, he ſiretch'd 
forth his Arms to receive his beautiful Damſel the Aſtu- 
rian, who crouching and ſilently went groping with her 
Hands, to find out her Sweetheart, and encounter'd with 
Don Quixote's Arms, who preſently ſeiz'd very ſtrongly 


u one of her Wriſts, and drawing her towards him 
(he daring not to ſpeak a Word) he cauſed her to (it 


upon his Bed's fide, and wee groped her Smock, 
and altho it was of + the ſtrongeſt Canvaſs, he thought 
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as rough as a Horſe-tail, he held to be Wires of the moſt 


gliſtering Gold of Arabia, whoſe Brightneſs did obſcure 4 
that of the Sun: And her Breath, which certainly ſmelt 
like to ſtale Salt-fiſh reſerv d from over Night, ſcem'd unto 


him a moſt redolent, aromatical, and ſweer Smell: And 
finally, he painted her in his Phantaſy of the ſame very 
Form and Manner, as he had read in his Books 'of 
Knighthood, of a certain Princeſs which came to viſit 
a Knight who was grievoully wounded, being over- 
come by his Loye, embelliſh'd with all the Ornaments 
that here we have recounted ; and the Blindneſs of this 
poor Gallant was ſuch, as neither the Touching, Savour, 
or other Things that accompanied the good Damſel, 
could undeceive him, being ſuch as were able to make 
any other, ſave a Carrier, vomit up his Bowels, but 
rather he made full account that he held the Goddeſs of 
Love between his Arms; and holding her {lil} very faſt, 
he began to court her with' a low and amorous Voice 
un this manner: 2 
I could wiſh to find my ſelf in Terms, moſt high 
and beautiful Lady, to be able to recompenſe ſo great 
a Favour, as that which with the preſence of your 
match leſs Feature you have ſhewn unto me; but For- 
tune (who is never weary of perſecuting the Good) 
hath pleaſed to lay me in this Bed, wherein I lie ſo 
broken and bruiſed, that altho' I were defirous to ſa- 
tisfy your Will, yet is it impoſſible, eſpecially ſeeing 
to my Impoſſibility may be added a greater, to wit, 
the A Faith which I have given to the un- 
matchable Dulcinea of Toboſo, the only Lady of my 
moſt hidden Thoughts; for, did not this lett me, do 
not hold me to be ſo ſenſleſs and mad a Knight, as to 
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© overſlip ſo fortunate an Occaſion as this, which your 


Bounty hath offer d to me. 
Maritornes remain'd ſweating thro' Anxiety, to ſee 
her ſelf held ſo faſt by Don Quixote, and without either 
underſtanding or giving attention to his Words, beg 
25 5 3 | - DOUuTr 
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it was moſt ſubtile and fine Holland. She wore on her 
Wriſts certain Bracelets of Glaſs, which he eſteem'd to 
be precious Oriental Pearls. Her Hair, which was almoſt 1 
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bour'd all that ſhe could to free her ſelf from him with- 


; 8 Word. Tbe Carrier, whoſe bad Inten- 
tion 


pt him full waking, did hear his Lady from the 


time that ſhe firſt enter'd into the Room, and did atteny 


tively give ear to all Don Quixote's Diſcourſes; and, 
jealous that Aſturian ſhould break Promiſe with him for 


any other, he drew nearer unto Don Q#ixote's Bed, and 


ſtood quiet, to ſee whereunto thoſe Words which he 


could not underſtand tended. 


But viewing that the Wench ſtriv'd to depart, and 
Don Quixote labour'd to with-hold her, the Jeſt ſeem- 


jag evil unto him, he up with his Arm, and diſcharg'd 
ſo terrible a Blow on the enamour'd Knight's Jaws, as 
he bathed all his Mouth in Blood; and, not content 


herewithal, he mounted upon the Knight, and did tread 
on his Ribs, and paſs d them all over with more than a 
'Trot, The Bed, which was ſomewhat 4 weak, and not 
very firm of Foundation, being unable to ſuffer the ad- 


dition of the Carrier, fell down to the Ground with ſo 
great a noiſe as it waked the Inn-keeper; who preſent- 


ly ſuſpecting that it was one of Maritornes's Conflicts, 


becauſe ſhe anſwer d him not, having call'd her loudly, 


he forthwith aroſe, and lighting of a Lamp, he went 
towards the Place where he heard the Noiſe. 'The 
Wench perceiving that her Maſter came, and that he was 


extream cholerick, did all aſham'd and troubled run 


into Sancho Panca's Bed, who ſlept all this while very 
ſoundly, and there crouch'd, and made ker ſelf as little 
as an Egg. Her Maſter enter'd crying, Whore, where 
art thou Q I dare warrant that theſe are ſome o thy Do- 
ings. By this Sancho awaked, and feeling that Bulk 
lying almoſt wholly upon him, he en it was the 
Night-mare, and began to lay with his Fiſts here and 
there about him very ſwiftly, and among others wrought 
Mavitornes (I know not how) many Blows, who grieved 
for the Pain ſhe endured there, caſting all Honeſty a- 
ſide, gave Sancho the exchange of his Blows ſo trimly, 
— ——— 


© 


| + Endeble. 5 
5 3 


— — 


114 De Hisroxy of Book III. 
as ſhe made him to awake in deſpite of hisSluggiſhneſ : 
And — himſelf to be ſo abuſed of an uncouth Per- 

ſon, whom he could not behold, he aroſe and caught hold 
of Maritornes as well as he could, and they both began 
the beſt Fight and pleaſanteſt Skirmiſh of the World. 
The Carrier perceiving, by the Light which the Inn- 
keeper brought in with him, the lamentable ſtate of his 
Miſtreſs, abandoning Don Quixote, he inſtantly repair'd 
to give her the Succour that was requiſite; which like- 
wiſe the Inn keeper did, but with another Meaning, 
for he upproach'd with Intention to puniſh the Wench, 
believing that the was infallibly the Cauſe of that Har- 
mony: And ſo, as Men ſay, the Cat to the Rat, the 
Rat to the Cord, the Cord to the Poft : So the Carrier 
ſtruck Sancho, Sancho the Wench, ſhe return'd him 
again his Liberality with Intereſt, and the Inn- kee 
laid Load upon his Maid alſo: And all of 'em Fa 


mince it with ſuch Expedition, as there was no Leiſure 


at all allow'd to any one of 'em for breathing. And 
the beſt of all was, that the Inn-keeper's Lamp went 
out, and then finding themſelves in Darkneſs, they be- 
labour'd one another ſo without Compaſſion, and at 
once, as whereſoe ver the Blow fell, it bruiſed the Place 
pitifully. * 1 
There lodged by chance that Night in the Inn one of 
the Squadron of thoſe which are called of the old + Holy 
Brotherhood of Toledo: He likewiſe hearing the won- 
derfu! Noiſe of the Fight, he laid his Hand on his 
Rod of Office, and the Tin-box of his Titles, and en- 
ter'd into the Chamber without Light, ſaying, Stand ill 
to the Officer of Juſtice, and to the 1405 rotherhood. 
And ſaying fo, the firſt whom he met was the poor bat- 
| tered Don Quixote, who lay overthrown in his Bed, 
ſtretched with his Face upward, without any Feeling; 
and taking hold of his Beard, he cried out inceſſantly, 


_ + + Theholy Brotherhood, oy the Sancta Hermandad, are 

a certain number of Men, whoſe chief Office is to free the 
Highway from Robbers. 15 4 
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Help the Fuſtice. But ſeeing that he whom he held faſt 
= bowed neither Hand or Foot, he preſently thought that 
= he was dead, and that thoſe Battellants that fought ſo ea- 
= gerly in the Room had ſlain him; wherefore * lifted 
up his Voice and cried out loudly, ſaying, Shut the Inn- 
door, and ſee that none eſcape, for here they have killed 
a Man. This Word aſtoniſh'd all the Combatants fo 
much, as every one left the Battel in the very 'Terms 
wherein this Voice had overtaken them. 'The Inn-keeper 
retired himſelf to his Chamber, the Carrier to his Co- 
verlets, the Wench to her Couch, and only the unfor. 
= tunate Don Quixote and Sancho were not able to move 
= themſelves from the Place wherein they lay. The Of- 
ficer of the Holy Brotherhood, in this ſpace letting ſlip 
poor Don Quixote s Beard, went out for Light to ſearch 
and — the may PU but he could not find 
any, for the Inn-keeper had purpoſely quenched the 
Lamp as he retired to his Bed; wherefore the Officer 
= was conſtrained to repair to the Chimney, where, with 
great difficulty, after he had ſpent a long while doing 
= of it, he at laſt lighted his Candle, EO 


ce 
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is BY herein are rehearſed the innumerable Misfortunes 
i which Don Quixote and his good Squire Sancho 
d. ſufferd in the Inn, which he to his harm thought 
i 0 be aCaſth. 
, V this time Don Quixote was come to himſelf a- 
0 gain out of his Trance, and with the like lamen- 
= © table Note as that wherewith he had called his 
* Squire the Day before, when he was overthrown in the 
py Vale of the Pack-ſtayes, he called to him, ſaying, Friend 


Sancho, art thou allcep ? Sleepeſt thou, Friend Sancho # 
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What, I aſleep | I renounce my ſelf, quoth Sancho full 


of Grief and Deſpair, if I think not all the Devils in 
Hel have been viſiting me here this Night. 

Thou may'ſt certainly believe it, reply'd Don Quixote, 
for either I know very little, or elſe this Caſtle is en- 
chanted: For I let thee to wit, but thou muſt firſt 
ſwear to keep ſecret that vyhich I mean to tell thee now, 
until after my Death. So I ſwear, quoth Sancho. I ſay 
it, quoth Don Quixote, becauſe I cannot abide to take 
away any-body's Honour. Why, quoth Sancho again, I 


ſwear that I will conceal it until after your Worſhip's 
Days, and I pray God that I may diſcover it to- mor- 


YOW. | LEED | | 

Have I wrought thee ſuch Harm, Sancho, reply'd the 
Knight, as thou would'ſt defire to ſee me end ſo ſoon? It 
is not for that, Sir, quoth Sancho, but becauſe I cannot 
abide to keep Things long, left they ſhould rot in my 
Cuſtody, Let it be for what thou pleaſeſt, ſaid Don 
« Quixote, for I do truſt greater Matters than that to 


_ « thy Love and Courteſy. : And, that I may rehearſe it 
“ briefly, know that a little while fince, the Lord of this 
ce Caſtle's Daughter came unto me, who is the moſt fair 


« and beautiful Damſel that can be found in a great 


- parte? the Earth: What could I ſay unto thee of the 


% * 


&« Ornaments of her Perſon! what of her excellent Wit! 


what of other ſecret Things, which; that I may preſerve 
« the Faith due unto my Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo, I 


ce paſs over in Silence! I will only tell thee, that Hea- 
« yen, envious of the ineſtimable Good that Fortune had 


4 pu in my hands, or wane, wi that 1s moſt proba- 
nave 


le) this Caſtle, as 1 ſaid, is enchanted, ſuſt at 


«© the Time when we were in moſt feet and amorous 


<« Speech, I being not able to ſee or know whence it 
c“ came, there arriv'd a Hand join'd to the Arm of ſome 
ce mighty Giant, and gave me ſuch a Blow on the Jaws, 
&* as they remain all bathed in Blood, and did after ſo 
© thump and bruiſe me, as I feel my ſelf worfs now 


c than yeſterday when the Carriers, thro' Roginante's 


e Madneſs, did uſe us as thou know'ſt, By which 1 
&« conjeure, that the Treaſure of this Damſel's Beauty 
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cc ig kept by ſome enchanted Moor, is not reſerv'd for 


eite me. LIE = 

Nor for me, quoth Sancho, for I have been bum- 

baſted by more than Four hundred Moors, which have 

hammer'd me in ſuch fort, as the bruiſing of the Pack- 

ſtaves was gilded Bread and ſpice Cakes in compariſon of 
it: But, Sir, I pray you tell me, how can you call this 
a good and rare Adventure, ſeeing we remain ſo pitifully 

uſed after it? And yet your Harms may be accounted 

leſs, in reſpect that you have held, as you ſaid, that in- 

comparable Beauty between your Arms: But I, what have 
I had other than the greateſt Blows that I ſhall ever have 

in my Life? Unfortunate that I am, and the Mother 
which bare me, that neither am an Errant-Knight, nor 

ever means to be any, and yet the greateſt part of our 
Miſhaps ſtill fall to my Lot. It ſeems that thou waſt 

likewiſe beaten, replied Don Quixote. Evil befal my 
Lineage, quoth Sancho, have I not told you I was? Be 
not griev'd, Friend, replied the Knight, for I will now 
compound the precious Balſamum, which will eure us 


in the twinkling of an Eye. 


The Officer having by this time lighted his Lamp, en- 
ter d into the Room to ſee him, whom he accounted to 
be dead; and as ſoon. as' Sancho ſaw him, ſeeing him to 
come in his Shirt, his Head lap'd up in a Handkerchief, 
the Lamp in his Hand, having withal a very evil-fayour'd 


Countenance, he demanded of his Lord, Sir, is this by 


chance the enchanted Moor, that turns anew to torment. 
us, for ſomewhat that is yet unpuniſh'd ? He cannot be 
the Moor, anſwer d Don Quixote, for Necromancers 
fuffer not themſelves to be ſeen by any. 

If they ſuffer. not themſelves to be ſeen, quoth San- 
cho, they ſuffer themſelves at leaſt to be felt; if not, let 
my Shoulders bear witneſs. So might mine alſo, ſaid 
Don Quixote; but notwithſtanding this is- no ſufficient 
Argument to prove him whom we ſee to be the euchan- 
ted Moor. As thus they diſcours d, the Officer arrivd, 
and finding them to commune in ſo peaceable and quiet 
manner, he reſted admired. Yer Don Quixote lay with 
his Face upward, as he had EI and was not able 

e ck 84 oy 


128 The His ToRY of Boch III. 
to ſtir himſelf, he was fo beaten and beplaiſter d. 'The 
Officer approaching, demanded of him, Well, how doſt |} 
thou, good Fellow? 1 would ſpeak more mannerly, | 
3 Don Quixote, if I were but ſuch a one as thou art: 

it the Cuſtom of this Country, you Bottle- head, to talk 


Z 8 after ſo rude a manner to Knights-Errant? The other, Pos 
- Wl impatient to ſee one of ſo vile a Preſence uſe him with x1et! 
0 | that bad Language, could not endure it, but lifting up Adv 
| the Lamp, Oil and all, gave Don _— ſuch a Blow on 11 
the Pate with it, as he broke his Head in one or wo I ber 

places, and leaving all in Darkneſs behind him, departed | ther 

preſently out of the Chamber. Without doubt (quoth bet 

Sancho, ſeeing this Accident) Sir, that was the enchanted | Whe 

Moor, and I think he keepeth the Treaſure for others, and beir 

reſerveth only for us Fiſts and Lamp-blows. Tis as thou 0 

day 'ſt, quoth Don Quizote, and therefore we are not to NA 

make account of theſe Enchantments, or be wrath and Pai 

angry at em; for, in reſpe& that they are inviſible and and 

fantaſtical, we ſhall not find him on whom we may take d 

kee 


Revenge, tho' we labour ever ſo much to do it: Ariſe 
therefore, Sancho, if thou be'ſt able, and call to the Con- ſent 


fable of this Fortreſs, and procure me ſome Oil, Wine, mal 
Salt, and Vinegar, that I make the wholfome Balſamum, | . 
for verily I believe that 1 do need it very much at this ma 
time, the Blood runneth ſo faſt out of the Wound which 7% 
the Spirit gave me even now. Sancho then got up, with | Dr 
Grief enough of his Bones, and went without Light to- bei 
wards the Inn-keeper's, and encounter'd on the way the F wh 
Officer of the Holy Brotherhood, who ſtood harkening unt 
what did become of his Enemy; to whom he ſaid, Sir, [ © 
whoſoever thou be'ſt, I defire thee to do us the Favour ane 
and Benefit to give me alittle Roſemary, Oil, Wine, and We 
Salt, to cure one of the beſt Knights-Errant that is in the | Wi 
Earth, who lieth now in that Bed ſorely wounded by the aw 
Hands of an enchanted Moor that is in this Inn. When fro 
the Officer heard him ſpeak in that manner, he held him he 
to be out of his Wits; and becauſe the Dawning began, Cu: 
he open'd the Inn-door, and told unto the Hoſt that Wa 
which Sancho demanded. The Inn-keeper preſently 8 


provided all that he wanted, and Sancho carried it to his 
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Maſter, who held his Head between both his Hands, and 
complain'd much of the Grief that the Blow of his Head 
cauſed, which did him no other hurt than to raiſe up 


| : two Bliſters ſomewhat great; and that which he ſup- 


pos'd to be Blood, was only the Humour which the An- 
xiety and Labour of Mind he paſs'd in this laſt dark 


Adventure had made him to ſweat. 


In Reſolution Don Quixote took his Simples, of which 


: | he made a Compound, mixing them all together, and 
then boiling of 'em a good while, until they came (as 


he thought) to their perfection, he ask'd for a Vial 


wherein he might lay this precious Liquor; but the Inn 


being unable to afford him any ſuch, he reſoly'd at laſt 
to put it into + a Tin Oil-pot, which the Hoſt did free- 
ly give him; and forthwith he ſaid over the Pot eighty. 
Pater-noſters, and as many Aves, Salves, and Creeds, 
and accompanied every Word with a Croſs, in form of 
Benediction ; at all which Ceremonies Sancho, the Inn- 
keeper, and the Officer of the Holy Brotherhood were pre- 
ſent, for the Carrier went very ſoberly to dreſs and 
make ready his Mules, - 1 IR 
The Liquor being made, he himſelf would preſently 
make experience of the Virtue of that precious Balſa- 
mum, as he did imagine it to be, and fo did drink a good 
Draught of the overplus that could not enter into his Pot, 
being a Quart, or thereabouts; and ſcarce had he done it, 
when he began to vomit ſo extreamly, as he left nothing 


uncaſt up in his Stomach, and thro' the Pain and Agita- 


tion cauſed by his Vomits, he fell into a very abundanc 
and great Sweat, and therefore commanded himſelf to be 
well cover'd, and left alone to take his Eaſe : Which 
was done forthwith, and he ſlept three Hours; and then 
awaking, found himſelf ſo wonderfully eaſed, and free 
from all Bruifing and Pain, as he doubted not but that 
he was throughly whole; and therefore did verily per- 
ſuade himſelf that he had happen'd on the right man- 
ner of compounding the Balſamum of Fierebras ; and, 
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that having that Medicine, he might boldly from thence- De 
forth undertake any Ruins, Battles, Conflicts, or Adven- 
tutes, how dangerous ſoever. Sancho Panca, who like- 
wiſe attributed the ſudden Cure of his Maſter to Mira - 
cle, requeſted, that it would pleaſe him to give him Leave * 
| wh up the remainder of the Balſamum, which reſted ÞY 
W in the Kettle, and was no ſmall quantity; which Don | 
| Quixote granted; and he lifting it up between both Hands, 
did with a good Faith, and better Talent, quaff it all off, 
being little Jeſs than his Maſter had drunk. The Succeſs JM 
1 then of the Hiſtory is, that poor Sancbo's Stomach was 
RW Rot ſo delicate as his Lord's; wherefore, before he could 
5 caſt, he was tormented with ſo many cruel Pangs, Loath- Þ 
= angs, Sweats, and Diſmays, as he did verily perſuade him- Þ 
| felf that his laſt Hour was come; and Fa himſelf 


to be fo afflicted and troubled, he eurs d the Balſamum, 
und the Thief which had given it to him. Don Quixote 
feeing of him in that pitiful Taking, ſaid, I believe, 
Sanc ho, all this Evil befalleth thee becauſe thou art not 
dubb'd Knight; for I perſuade my ſelf that this Liquor 
cannot help any one that is not. If your Worſhip knew 
that, quoth Sancho (Evil befall me and all my Eg) 
why did you therefore conſent that I ſhould taſte it * 
In this time the Drench had made his Operation, and 
the poor Squire did fo ſwiftly and vehemently difcharge 
_ himſelf by both Channels, as neither his Mat or Can- 
vaſs Covering could ſerve after to any Uſe : He ſwear, 
and ſweat again, with ſuch exceſſive Swoonings, as not 
only himſelf, but likewiſe all the Beholders did verily 
deem that his Life was ending. This Storm and Miſhap 
endured about ſome two Hours, after which he remain'd 
not cured as his Maſter, but fo weary and indiſpos'd as 
he was not able to ſtand. | 
But Don Quixote, who, as we have ſaid, felt himſelf 
eaſed and cured, would preſently depart to ſeek Adven- 
rures, it ſeeming unto him, that all the Time whieh he 
abode there, was no other than a depriving, both of che 
World and needful People, of his Favour and Aſſiſtance, 
and more thro' the Security and Confidence that he 
had in his Balſamum. And, carried thus 2 
eſire, 
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Deſire, he himſelf ſaddled his Horſe Roxinante, and did 
empannel his Squire's Beaſt, whom he likewiſe help'd to 


ven- 
te: apparel himſelf, and to mount upon his Aſs. And pre- 
ira⸗ ſently getting a Horſeback, he rode over to a Corner of 
ave the Inn, and laid Hand on a Javelin that was there, to 
ted make it ſerve him inſtead of a Lance, All the People 
on that were in the Inn ſtood beholding him, which were 
ds, above Twenty in number. e 
off, The Inn-keeper's Daughter did alſo look upon him, 
eſs and he never withdrew his Eye from her, and would 
7as ever and anon breathe forth ſo doleful a Sigh, as if ha 
11d had pluck'd 1t out from the bottom of his Heart, which all 
th- the Beholders took to proceed from the Grief of his Ribs, 
m- bur ſpecially ſuch as had ſeen him plaiſter'd the Night 
elf before. And being both mounted Ss a Horſeback, he 
N, call'd the Inn-keeper, and ſaid unto him with a grave 
te and ſtay'd Voice, Many and great are the Favours, Sir 
e, s Conſtable, which I have receiv'd in this your Caſtle, 
ot © and do remain moſt obliged to gratify you for em all 
or the Days of my Life: And if I may pay or recompenſe 
w I * them by revenging of you upon any proud Miſcreant 
e) © that hath done you any Wrong, know, that it is mine 
= © Office to help the Weak, to revenge the Wrong'd, and 
d s to chaſtiſe Traytors. Call therefore to memory, and 
de © and if you find any thing of this kind to commend to 
3. my Correction, you need not but once to ſay it, for 1 
, © do promiſe unto you, by the Order of Knighthood 
t © which I have receiv'd, to ſatisfie and appay you accor- 
y ding unto your own Deſire. © £7 
T = The Inn-keeper anſwer'd him again with the like gra- 
i  vity and ſtay'dneſs, ſaying, Sir Knight, I ſhall not need 
; your Aſſiſtance when any Wrong is done to me, for 1 


know very well my ſelf how to take the Revenge that I 
f mall think good when the Injury is offer'd: That only 
. which I require, is, that you defray the Charges whercat 
you have been here in the Inn this Night, as well for the 
Straw and Barley given to your two Horſes, as alſo for 
both your Beds. This then is an Inn, quoth Don Quixote. 
That it is, and an honourable one too, replied the 
Inn keeper. Then have I hitherto liy'd in an Error, 
” e ng © quothy - 
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quoth Don Quixote, for in very good ſooth I took it till 1 for ti 
now to be a Caſile, and that no mean one neither: But Fort 
ſince that is no Caſtle, but an Inn, that which you may the 1 
| do for the preſent time is, to forgive me thoſe Expences, mał 
i for I cannot do ought againſt the Cuſtoms of Knights- the 

i Errant ; of all which I moſt certainly know (without I | mal 
it ever having read, until this preſent, any thing to the ner 

1 contrary) that they never paid for their Lodging, or other cam 
1 Thing in any Inn whereſoever they lay; for by all Law FX one 
1 and Right, any good Entertainment that is given unto caſt 
i them is their Due, in recompence of the inſupportable wa: 

l Travels they endure, ſeeking Adventures both Day and det 
x Night, in Summer and Winter, a-foot and a-horſeback, hes 
MW with Thirſt and Hunger, in Heat and Cold, being ſub- . Jai 
zer co all the Diſtemperatures of Heaven, and all the alo 

l eee of the Farth. All this concerns me we 
= nothing, replied the Inn-keeper; pay unto me my Due, the 
il and leave theſe Tales and Knighthoods apart, for I care as 
ih for nothing elſe but how I may come by mine own. a 

g Thou art a mad and a bad Hoſt, quoth Don Quixote: ſo 
And ſaying fo, he ſpurr'd Rozjinante, and flouriſhing with la 

his Javelin, he iſſued out of the Inn in deſpite of them in 

all, and without looking behind him to ſee once whether ſo 

his Squire follow'd, he rode a good way off from it. do 

The Inn-keeper, ſeeing he departed without ſatisfying IM 

him, came to Sancho Panca, to get his Money of him; WW C 

Who anſwer*d, That ſince his Lord would not pay, he tt 

would likewiſe give nothing; for, being as he was Squire 1 

to a Knight -Errant, the very ſame Rule and Reaſon that C 

exempted his Maſter from Payments in Inns and Ta- 1. 

verns, ought alſo to ferve and be underſtood as well of &« 


him. The Inn-keeper grew wroth at thefe Words, and b 

threatned him, that if he did not pay him ſpeedily, he f 
would recover it in manner that would grieve him. San - r 
ce bo replied, ſwearing by the Order of Knighthood which c 

his Lord had receiv'd, that he would not pay one Denier, - 

tho' it coſt him his Life, for the good and ancient Cuſtoms . 
of Knights-Errant ſhould never thro' his Default be in- 

fring d, nor ſhould their Squires which were yet to come | 

into the World, ever complain on him, or upbraid hip 5 

| | | | | or 


U. 
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to ſee where he might enter into it. 


133 
or tranſgreſſing or breaking ſo juſt a Duty. But his bad 
Fortune ordain d, that there were at the very Time in 


the fame Inn four Clothiers of Segovia, and three Point- 


| 5 makers of the Stews of Cordova, and two Neighbours of 
= the Market of Seville, all pleaſant Folk, well-minded, 


malicious, and playſome, all which prick'd and in a man- 
ner mov'd all at one time, and by the very ſame Spirit, 
came near to Sancho, and pulling him down off his Aſs, 
one of them ran in for the Inn-keeper's Coverlet, and 


: caſting him into it, they look'd up, and ſeeing the Houſe 


was ſomewhat too low for their intended Buſineſs, they 
determin'd to go into the baſe Court, which was over- 
head only limited by Heaven; and then Sancho being 
laid in the midſt of the Blanket, they began to tofs him 
aloft, and ſport themſelves with him in the manner they 
were wont to uſe Dogs at Shrovetide. 'The Out-cries of 
the miſerably-betoſs'd Squire were ſo many, and ſo loud; 
as they arriv'd at laſt to his Lord's hearing, who ſtanding 
a while to liſten attentively what it was, believ'd that 

ſome new Adventure did approach, until he perceiv'd at 

laſt that he which cry'd was his Squire, wherefore turn- 

ing the Reins, he made towards the Inn with a loath- 
ſome Gallop, and finding it ſhut, he rode all about it, 
But ſcarce was he arriv'd at the Walls of the bafe 

Court, which were not very high, when he perceiy'd 

the foul Play that was uſed towards his Squire ; for he 
ſaw him deſcend and aſcend into the Air again with ſuch 
Grace and Agility, that, did his Choler permit, I certain- 

ly perſuade my ſelf he would have burſt for Laughter. He 
ed to mount the Wall from his Horſe, but he was ſo 
bruiſed and broken, as he could not do as much as alight 
from his Back; wherefore from his Back he uſed ſuch 


reproachful and vile Language to thoſe which toſs'd San- 


cho, as tis impoſſible to lay em down in Writing. And 
notwithſtanding his ſcornful Speech, yet did not they 
ceaſe from their Laughter and Labour, nor the flyin 
Sancho from his Complaints, now and then mingle 
with Threats, now and then with Entreaties, but 'avaiFd 
very little, nor could preyail, until they were conſtrai Fo 
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by Wearineſs to give him over, Then did they bring 
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him his Aſs again, and helping him up upon it, they 
lap'd him in his +Mantle. And the compaſſionate Ma- 
ritornes beholding him ſo afflicted and o'erlabour'd, 
thought it needful to help him to a Draught of Water, 
and 19 brought it him from the Well, becauſe the Water 
thereof was cooleſt. Sancho took the Pot, and laying it 
to his Lips, he abſtain'd from drinking by his Lord's Per- 
ſuaſion, who cried to him aloud, ſaying, Son Sancho, 


drink not Water, drink it not, for *twill kill thee; be- 


hold, I have here with me the moſt holy Bal/amum (and 
ſhew'd him the Oil pot of the Drenches he had com- 
pounded) for, with only two Drops that thou drinkeſt, 


thou ſhalt without all doubt be made whole and ſound. 
At thoſe Words Sancho looking behind him, anſwer'd 


his Maſter with a loud Voice, Have you forgotten perhaps 
fo ſoon, how that I am no Knight ? or, Do you defire 
that I vomit the remnant of the poor Bowels that remain 
in me ſince yeſternight ? Keep your Liquor for your ſelf 
in the Devil's Name, and permit me to live in Peace: 
And the Concluſion of this Speech, and his Beginning to 
drink, was done all in one inſtant: But finding at the 


fiſt Draught that it was Water, he would not taſte it 


any more, but requeſted Maritornes that ſhe would give 
him ſome Wine, which ſhe did ſtrait with a very good 
Will, and likewiſe pay'd for it out of her own Purſe; 
for in effect t is written of her, that tho? ſhe follow'd 
that Trade, yet had ſhe ſome Shadows or Lineaments in 
her of Chriſtianity. As ſoon as Sancho had drunken, he 


viſited his Aſs's Ribs with his Heels twice or thrice, and 


the Inn being open'd, he iſſued out of it, very glad that 
he had paid nothing and gotten his Deſire, altho it were 
to the Coſt of his ordinary Sureties, to wit, his Shoul- 
ders. Yet did the Inn-keeper remain pofſeſs'd of his Wal- 
lets, as a Payment for that he owed him; but Sancho 
Was ſo diſtracted when he departed, as he never miſſed 
them. After he departed, the 


| | | have 


S rm 1 


e Inn-keeper thought to 
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have ſhut up the Inn-door again, but the Gentlemen- 

roffers would not permit, ws: ſuch Folk, that if Don 
virose were verily one of the Knights of the Round 

Table, yet would not they eſteem him two Chips. 


Dee eee See 


CHAP. IV. 7 
Wherein are rehearſed the Diſcourſes paſs'd between 


Sancho Panca and his Lord Don Quixote, 


with other Adventures worthy the Recital. 


Ne Ho wd to bis Maſter all wan and dig 
4 Y may'd, infomuch as he was ſcarce able to ſpur on 


his Beaſt, When Don Quixote beheld him in that 
Caſe, he ſaid to him, Now do I wholly perſuade my 
felf, Friend Sancho, that that Caſtle or Inn is doubtleſly 


enehanted; for thoſe which made Paſtime with thee in 
ſo cruel a manner, What elſe could they be but Spirits, 
or People of another World ? which I do the rather be- 


heve, becauſe I faw, that whilſt I ſtood at the Barrier 
of the Yard, beholding the Acts of thy ſad Tragedy, 1 


was not in any wiſe able either to mount or alight from 


Rozinante ; for, as I ſay, I think they held me enchan- 
ted : For I vow to thee by mine Honour, that if I could 
have either mounted or alighted, I would have taken 


ſuch Vengeance on thoſe lewd and treacherous Caitifs, 


as they ſhould remember the Jeſt for ever, tho“ 1 had 
therefore adventur'd to tranfgreſs the Laws of Knight 
hood; which, as I have oft-times ſaid to thee, permit- 
ted not any Knight to lay Hands on one that is not 
knighted, if it be not in defence of his proper Life and 


Perſon, and that in caſe of great and urgent Neceflity. - 


So would J alſo have reveng'd my ſelf, quoth Sancho, 


Ef might, were they Knights or no Knights, but 1 
could not; and yet 1 do infallibly believe that thoſe 
which took their Pleaſure with me were neither Ghoſts 


nor 
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nor enchanted Men, as you ſay, but Men of Fleſh 
and Bones, as we are; and all of em, as I have heard 
em call'd whilſt they toſſed me, had proper Names; 
ſor one was term'd Peter Martinex, and another Teno- 
rio Herriander; and I heard alſo the Inn - keeper call'd 
Fohn Palameque the we So that for your Inability 
of not leaping over the Barriers of the Yard, or alight- 
ing off your Horſe, was only Enchantments jn you : 
Whereby 1 do clearly colle& this much, that theſe Ad- 
ventures which we go in ſearch of, will bring us at laſt 

to fo many Diſventures, as we ſhall not be able to know 
which is our right Foot: And that which we might do 


beſt, according to my little Underſtanding, were to re- 


turn us again to our Village, now that it is Reaping- 
time, and look to our Goods, omitting to leap thus, as 
they ſay, out of the Frying-pan into the Fire. 
Hoy little doſt thou know, Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, what appertaineth to Chivalry ! 8 and 


have Patience, for a Day will come wherein thou ſhalt 


ſee with thine own Eyes how honourable tis to follow 
this Exerciſe : If not, tell me; What greater Content 
may there be in this World, or what Pleaſure can equal 

that of winning a Battel, and of triumphing over one's 
Enemy? None, without donbt, I think it be ſo, quoth 
Sancho, altho' I do not knowit ; only this I know, that 
ſince we became Knights-Errant, or that you are one 

for there's no Reaſon why 1 ſhould count my ſelf in 
o honourable a number) we never overcame any Bat- 
tel, if it was not that of the Biſcaine, and you came 
even out of the very ſame-with half your Ear, and Bea- 
verleſs; and ever after that time we have had nothing but 
Cudgels and more Cudgels, Blows and more Blows ; I 
carrying with me beſides, of Overplus, the toſling in the 
Blanket; and that, by reafon twas done to me by en- 
_ chanted Perſons, I cannot be reveng'd, and by conſe- 
quence ſhall not know that true Guſt and Delight that is 
taken by vanguihing mine Enemies, whereof you ſpeak 
even now: That is it which grieves me, as it ſhould 


thee alſo, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote ; but I will pro- 
cure hereafter to get a Sword made, with ſuch Art, A* 
mw 5 „ 
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WT whoſoever ſhall wear it, no kind of Enchantment ſhall 
hurt him. And perhaps Fortune will preſent me the 
very ſame which belonged ro Amadis, when he called 


one of the beſt, that ever Knight had in this World; 
Razor, and no Armour, were it ever ſo ſtrong or en- 


=Z chanted, could ſtand before it. I am ſo fortunate, quoth 
= Sancho, that when this befell, and that you found ſuch 


a Sword, it would only ſerve and be beneficial, and ſtand 
ſi in Read ſuch as are dubb'd Knights, as doth your Bal 
famum, whillt the poor Squires are cramm'd full with 
0 F7 Sorrows. Fear not that, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
for Fortune will deal with thee more liberally than fo. 
In theſe Diſcourſes Don Quixote and his Squire rode, 
when Don Quixote, perceiving a great and thick Dult to 
ariſe in the way, wherein he travelled, turning to San- 
1 cho, ſaid, This is (Sancho) the Day, wherein ſhall be ma- 
nifeſt the good which Fortune hath reſerved for me. 
: 'This is the Day, wherein the Force of mine Arm muſt 
f be ſhewn as much as in any other whatſoever, and in it 
© 15 will Ido ſuch Feats, as ſhall for ever remain recorded in 
the Books of Fame: Doſt thou ſee, Sancho, the Duſt 
Which ariſeth there? Know that it is cauſed by a migh- 
ty Army, and ſundry and innumerable Nations, which 


then muſt there be two Armies, for on this other fide is 

3 raiſed as great a Duſt, Don Quixote turned back to 
behold ir, and ſeeing it was ſo indeed, he was marvellous 
glad, thinking that they were doubtleſly two Armies, 
which came to fight one with another, in the midſt of 
that ſpacious Plain. For he had his fantaſy ever exple- 
niſhed with theſe Battels, Enchantments, Succeſles, Ra 


vi 
of Knighthood; and all that ever he ſpoke, thought, or 


did, was addreſſed and applied to the like Things; and the 


Duſt which he had ſeen, was raiſed by two great Flocks 


of Sheep, that came thorough the ſame Field by two 


different ways, and could not be diſcerned by reaſon of 
the Duſt, until they were very near ; Don Quixote F, id 
Py | atum 


3 himſelf I he Knight of the burning Sword, which was 


for beſides the Vertue that I told, it did alſo cut like a 


| 4 come marching there. If that be ſo, quoth Sancho, 


8 and Challenges, which are rehearſed in Books 
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What then ſhall we two do? What ſhall we do (quot | 
Don Quixote) but aſſiſt the needful and weaker tide ! | 


moreover a Chriſtian. And her Father refuſeth to give 


whence rhey might have ſcen boch the Flocks (which 


l 
5 
. 
Eo # 
n 
n 
1 
My 3 
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affirm that they were two Armies, with ſd very good 
Earneſt as Sanc ho believed it, and demanded of him, Sir, 


For thou ſhalt know, Sancho, that he who comes towards 
us, is the great Emperor Alifamfaron, Eord of the 
great Ifland of Trapohana. The other who marcheth Pt 
at our back, is his Enemy the King of the Garamantes, © 
Pentapolin of the naled Arm, ſo called, becauſe he ſtill FE 
entered into battle, with his right Arm naked. I pray 
ou, good Sir, quoth Sancho, to tell me why theſe two - 
rinces hate one another ſo much? They are enemies, re- 
pr Don Qwixote, becauſe that this Alifamfaron is a 
urtous Pagan, and is enamour'd of Pemapolin's Daugh- Wt © © 
ter, who 38 a very beautiful and gracious Princeſs, and 


Her to the Pa an King, until firſt he abandon Mabomet's 5 141 


falſe Se, and become one of his Religion. By my Beard, e 


quoth Sancho, Pentapolin hath Reaſon, and I will help 0 


| him all that I may. By doing ſo, quoth Don ixote, = © - 
chou performelt thy Duty; for it is not requiſite that 


one be a Knight, to the end he may enter in ſuch Ba- 1 
tels. I do apprehend that my ſelf, quoth Sancho, very Þ Fi 


well; but where ſhall we leave this Afs in the mean ©* 


dime, that we may be fare ta find him again after the | * 

Conflict, for I think it is not the Cuſtom to enter into © V 

Battel, mounted on ſuch a Beaſt, =» V 
© It is true, quoth Don Quixote, that which thou I © © 


© mayſt do, is to leave him ro his Adventures, and care | 


© not whether he be loſt or found; for we ſhall have ſo | 0:6 


© many Horſes; after coming out of this Battel Victors, 91 


chat very Rozinante himſelf is in danger of to be chan- © | 
© gtd-for another. But be attentive, for J mean to de- i 


+ Icribe unto. thee the principal Knights of both the Ar- boa 
© mies. And to the end thou may'ſt the better ſee and 


note all Things, let us retire our ſelves there to that Gol 


little Hillock, from whence both the Armies may | ed 
% eaſily be deſcry d. | 5 | $$ — 


They did ſo, and ſtanding on the top of a Hill, from 
Don 


man. b, QU7.X0 FE. 


p00! Don Quixote called an Army) very well, if the Clouds 


Sir, 
10th | 7 | 

TX which really he did not ſee at all, began to ſay with a 
2 loud Voice, | 


of Duſt had not hindered it and blinded their Sight; 
yet notwithſtanding our Knight ſeeing in conceit that 


« That Knight which thou ſceſt there with the yellow 


Armour, who bears in his ſhield a Lion crowyn'd, crou- 
ching at a Damſel's feet, is the valorous Laurealio, 
Lord of the Silver: bridge; the other, whoſe Arms are 
s powdered with Flowers of Gold, and bears in an Azure 
* Field three Crowns of Silver, is the dreaded Micochs 
7 < lembo, great Duke of Quirocia; the other limbed like 
2 Giant, that ſtandeth at his right-hand, is the undaunt- 
ed Erandabarbaray of Boliche, Lord of the Three Ara- 
bia , and comes armed with a Serpent's Skin, bearing 
for his Shield (as is reported) one of the Gates of the 
Temple, which Sampſon at his Death overthrew, to be 
= < revenged of his Enemies, But turn thine Eyes to this 


« other lide, and thou ſhalt ſee firſt of all, and in the front 


© « of thisother Army, the ever Victor and never vanquiſh- 


© ed: Timoxel of Carcaiona, Prince of New Biſcay, who 
comes armed, with Arms parted into Blew, Green, 


White, and Yellow Quarters, and bears in his Shield in 
2 Field of Tawney, 4 Cat of Gold, with a Letter that 
3 « ſays Adi au, which is the beginning of his Lady's Name, 


© which is as the Report runs, the peerleſs Miaulina. 
© Daughter to the Duke Affeniquen of Algarve. The 
other that burdens and oppreſſeth the back of that mighty 
« | Courſer, whoſe: Armour is as white as Snow, and 
« alſo his Shield without any Device, isaKnight novelof 
France, called Pierres Papin, Lord of the Barony of 
Urique. The other that beats his Horſe's Sides with his 
c armed Heels, and bears the Arms of pure Azure, is 
© the mighty Duke of Nerbid Eſpartafilardo of the Mood, 
who bears for his device, a 4 Harrow, with a Motto 
that fays, So trails my Fortune. And thus he proceed- 
ed forward, naming many Knights of the one and the 


a _ 


172 I % Cotto... 5h Alfana. I Eſparraguera, 
other. 


other Squadron, even as he had imagined them, and at- 
tributed to each one, his Arms, his Colours, Impreſs, and 


Motto's ſuddenly born away by the Imagination of his | 


wonderful Diſtraction: And without flammering he 
proceeded ſaying, © 'This firſt Squadron containeth Folk 
© of many Nations, in it are thoſe which taſte the ſweet 


* Waters of famous Xante. The mountainous Men that 


© tread the Mafilical Fields. Thoſe that do ſift the moſt 


pb pure and rare Gold of Arabia Feliz, Thoſe that poſ- 


© ſeſs the famous and delightful Banks of clear Termo- 
© donte. Thoſe that let Blood many and ſundry ways the 
© Golden Pa#olas, | The Numides unſtedfaſt in their 
© Promiſe. The Perſians famous for Archers. The 
© Parthes and Medes that fight flying. The Arabs in- 
© conſtant in their Dwellings. The Scithes as cruel as 


© white. The /Ethiops of boared Lips, and other infinite 


© Nations, whoſe Faces I know and behold, although J 
© have forgotten their Denominations, In that other 


Army come thoſe that/taſte the chryſtaline Streams of 
© the Olive-bearing Betis. Thoſe that dip and poliſhtheir Þ 


© Faces with the Liquor of the ever-rich and golden Tapus, 
VThoſe that -oflef the profitable Fluent of divine Genile. 
©'Thoſe that trample the Tarſeſian Fields, ſo abundant in 
« Paſture, Thoſe that recreate themſelves in the Ehſian 
Fields of Xerez. The rich Manchegans crowned with 


_ © ruddy Ears of Corn. Thoſe apparelled with Iron, the 


© ancient Relicks of the Gothiſþ Blood, "Thoſe that bathe 


« themſelves in Piſuerga, renowned for the Smoothneſs of 
his Current. Thoſe that feed their Flocks in the vaſt 


Fields of the wreathing Guadiana, ſo celebrated for his 


© hidden Courſe, 'Thoſe that tremble through the cold 


© of the buſhy Pirens, and the * lofty Apenines. Fi- 
© nally, all thoſe that Europe in it ſelf containeth, 


_.* Good God, how many Provinces - repeated he at 


that time, and how many Nat ions did he name, giving 


to every one of them, with maryellous celerity and 
briefneſs, their proper Attributes, being ſwallowed up 
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und ingulphed in thoſe Things which he read in his ly- 


ing Books! Sancha Panco ſidod ſuſpended at his Speech, 
and ſpoke not a word, but only would now and then 


W wtrn his head to ſee, whether he could mark thoſe 


Knights and Giants, which his Lord had named; and 


N by reaſon he could not diſcover any, he ſaid, Sir, I give 


to the Devil any Man, Giant, or Knight, of all thoſe 
you ſaid that appeareth, at leaſt I cannot diſcern them. 
Perhaps all is but Fnchantment, like that of the Ghoſis 


ol yeſternight. How? ſaieſt thou ſo, quoth Don Quix- 
= ote, Doſt thou not hear the Horſes neigh, the 'Trum- 


pets ſound, and the Noiſe of the Drums? I hear nothing 


elle, ſaid Sancho, but the great Bleating of many Sheep. 


And ſo it was indeed for by this time, the two 


thou conceiveſt, Sancho, quoth Don 1 maketh 


thee that thou canſt neither hear nor ſee aright ; for 
one of the Effects of Fear is to trouble the Senſes, and 


make Things appear otherwiſe than they are; and ſee- 


ing thou feareſt ſo much, retire thy ſelf out of the 
way; for I alone am ſufficient to give the Victory to 


that part which I ſhall aſſiſt: And having ended his 


Speech, he ſet Spurs to Rozinante, and ſetting his Lance 
in the Reſt, he flung down from the Hillock like a 

Thunderbolt. . 5 8 ; 
Sancho cried to him as loud as he could, ſaying, re- 
turn good Sir Don Quixote, for I vow unto God, that 
all thoſe which you go to charge, are but Sheep and 
Return, I ſay, alas that ever I was born, what Mad- 
neſs is this? Look, for there is neither Giant, nor 
Knight, nor Cats, nor Arms, nor Shields, parted nor 
whole, nor pure Azures nor deviliſn. What is it you 
do, wretch that I am! For all this Don Ouixote did 
not return, but rather rode faſter, ſaying with a loud 
Voice, On, on, Knights, all you that ſerve and march 
under the Banners of the yalorous Emperor Pentapo- 
lin of the naked Arm, follow me, all of you, and you 
ſhall ſee how eaſily I will revenge him on his Enemy 
Alifamfaron of Trapobana, And ſaying ſo, he enterd 
1 nn 


into the midſt of the Flock of Sheep, and began to 


prove Aliyamf Aon, where art thou? come to me, for 9 


Cheek teeth, and did moreover bruiſe very ſorely two 
of his Fingers. Such was the firſt and the ſecond 


off his Horſe, -And«the Shepherds arriving did verily 
believe they had flain him ; and therefore gathering 
their Flock together with all ſpeed, and carrying away 
ther. 

holding his Maſter's Follies pulling the Hairs off his 


ment wherein he firſt knew kim; but ſeeing him 
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Lance them with ſuch Courage and Fury, as if he did ff 
in good earneſt encounter his mortal Enemies. 


The Shepherds that came with -the Flock, cried to. 


him to leave off, but ſeeing their Words took no Effect, 


they unlooſed their Slings and began to falute his Pate 3 
with Stones as great as one's Fiſt, But Don Quixote 


made no Account of their Stones, and did fling-up and. 


down an ong the Sheep, ſaying, Where art thou, 


am but one Knight alone, who deſire to prove my | 
Forces with thee Man to Man, and deprive thee of thy 
Life, in pain of the wrong thou doſt to the-valiant BY 
Pentapolin the Garamianie. At that inſtant a Stone 

ave him ſuch a Blow on one of his Sides, as did 
Try two of his Ribs in his Body. He beholding him- 
ſelf ſo ill digbt, did-preſently believe that he was ei- 
ther {lain or ſorely wounded ; and remembring him- 1 , 
felf of his Liquor, he took out his Oil- pot, and ſet it ſtrei 


to his Mouth to drink; but &re he could take as much no 


as he thought was requiſite to cure his Hurts, there 
cometh another Almond, Which ſtruck him ſo full II w. 
upon the Hand and Oilpot, as broke it into pieces, and 
carried away with it beſides three or four of his 


Blow, as the poor Knight was copſtrained to lie down 


their dead Muttons, which were more than ſeven, 
they went away without verifying the Matter any fur- 


«7 


Sancho remained all this while oh the height, be 
Beard for- very deſpite, and curſing the Hour and Mo- 


overthrown to che Earth, and the Shepherds fled away, 
he came down to him, and found him in very bad 
nenen 
REY e 
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1 x . A | 
to es, to whom he ſaid, Did not I bid you, Sir Knight, re- 
urn, and told you, that you went not to invade an 
Army of Men, but a Flock of Sheep? riots 
That Thief the Wiſe-man, who is mine Adverſary, 
guoth Don Quixote, can counterfeit, and make Men 


> 


ect | 

ate to ſeem ſuch, or vaniſh away, as he pleaſeth; for, San- 
tote cho, thou ought'ſt to know, that it is a very eaſy thing 
and for thoſe kind of Men to make us ſeem what they 
ou, | pleaſe; and this —_— that perſecuteth me, envying 
for the Glory which he ſaw I was like to acquire in this 


Battel, hath converted the Enemy's Squadrons into 


Sheep; and if thou wilt not believe me, Sancho, yet do 
Zone thing for my ſake, that thou may'ſt remove thine Er- 


ne ror, and perceive the Truth which I athrm ; Get. upon 
did thy Aſs, and follow them fair and ſoftly aloof, and thou 
im- ſhalt ſee, that as ſoon as thou art parted any diſtance 
ei- from hence, they will turn to ſhew their firſt Form, and, 
im- 

t it 

uch 

ere nearer to me, and ſee how many Check- teeth and others 
full I want, for methinks there is not one left in my Mouth. 
ind With that Sancho, approach'd ſo near, that he almoſt 


laid his Eyes in his Maſler's Mouth; and twas juſt at 
wo the time that the Balſamum had wrought its Effect in 


nd Don Quixote s Stomach , and at the very ſeaſon. that 
n Sancho went to look into his Mouth, he diſgarg'd all 
ily that he had in his Stomach with as great Violence as if 
ing it had been ſhot out of a Muſquet, juſt in his compaſ- 
ray (i fonate Squire's Beard. 
en, O holy Mother Mary] quoth Sancho, what is this 
ur- chat hath befallen me? the poor Man is mortally 
 * WH wounded, without doubt, for he vomiteth up Blood at 
be. his Mouth. But looking a little nearer to it, he per- 


ceivd by the Colour and Smell that it was not Blood, 


his 
10 but the Balſamum of his Maſter's Oil; bottle, whereat he 
im inſtantly took ſuch a loathing, that his Stomach like- 


wiſe turn'd, and he vomited out his very Bowels almoſt 
all in his Maſter's Face; And ſo they both remain 'd 
. 2" chey both. remain'd 
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ts clear himſelf, and to cure his Lord, out of his Wallet, | 


his Squire, that lean'd upon his Aſs with his Hand un- 2 


to thy 1 i 


ha\ 
luc! 
Ne 

] 
no\ 


- Soon after, Sancho ran to his Aſs to take ſomewhat | 


which when he found + wanting, he was ready to run [il 
out of his Wits: There he began anew to curſe himſelf, | 
and made a firm Reſolution in Mind, that he would | 
leave his Maſter, and turn to his Country again, altho' 
he were ſure both to loſe his Wages, and the Hope of B 
the Government of the promis'd Hland. 
By this Don Quixote aroſs, and ſetting his left Hand! 
to his Mouth, that the reſt of his'Teeth might not fall, 
out, he caught hold on the Reins of Rozinante's Bridle ÞÞ 
with the other, who had never ſtirr'd from his Maſter 
(ſuch was his Loyalty and Good-nature) he went towards 


der has Cheek, like one penſive and malecontent. And 
Don Quixote ſeeing him in that guiſe, with ſuch Signs 2 
of Sadneſs, ſaid unto him, Know, Sancho, that one Man 
is not more than another, if he do not more than ano- | knc 
ther: All thoſe Storms that fall on us, are Arguments Þ quo 
that the Time will wax calm very ſoon, and that in 


Things will have better Succeſs: hereafter, for tis not in 


poſſible that either Good or 111 be durable, And hence] he 
we may collect, that our Misfortunes having laſted ſo we 
long, our Fortune and Wealth muſt be likewiſe near; nor 
and therefore thou ought'ſt not thus to afflict thy ſelf for \ 
the Diſgraces that befall me, ſeeing no part of them fall and 

How ! Not, quoth Sancho? Was he whom they toſs'd [ff and 
yeſterday in the Coverlet, by Fortune, any other Man's che 
Son than my Father's? And the Wallet that I want! De 


to-day, with all my Proviſion, was it any other's than Þ I 


my own ? What! doſt thou want thy Wallet, Sanch!, and 
quoth Don Quixote? Ay, that I do, quoth he. In that JW £1e« 
manner, reply'd Don Quixote, we have nothing left us Ip 


to eat to-day. That would be fo, quoth Sancho, if we Ch 


could not find among theſe Fields the Herbs which 1 up! 


his 
in U TI SA ARTE WET e 18 0 " — ny 
- + Having left it behind him in the Inn, when be ran bide 
away and pay d nothing for bis Lodging. hog 


have 


Heads, than all the Herbs that Dioſcorides deſcribethy 
altho' they came gloſs'd by Dr. Laguna himſelf: Bur 
pet, for all that, get upon the Beaſt, Sancho the goody 
and follow me, for God, who is the Provider for alt 
Creatures, will not fail us; and principally ſeeing we 
do a Work ſo greatly to his Service as we do, ſeeing he 

2 doth not abandon the little Flies of the Air, nor the 
= Wormlings of the Earth, nor the Spawnlings of the Wa- 
ter: And he is ſo merciful, that he inaketh his Sun ſhine 

on the Good and the Evil, and rains on Sinners and. 


, he were graduated int 
= we may gather, that the Lance never dull'd the Pen, 


ook III. Don OUIXOTE. 14 
have heard you ſay, you know, wherewithal ſuch un- 


lucky Knights-Errant as you are wont to ſupply like 
Needs. 


For all that, quoth Don Quixote, I would rather have 
now a quarter of a Loaf, or a Cake and two Pilchards 


Juſt Men, You were much fitter, quoth Sancho, to be 


: | a Preacher, than for a Knight-Errant. -Knights-Errant: 
know, and ought to know, ſomewhat of all Things, 
= quoth Don 4 5 50 for there hath been a Knight-Errant 


in Times paſt, who would make a Sermon or Diſcourſe 
in the midit of a ro tat Ar with as good Grace as if 
1e Univerſity of Paris; by which 


nor the Fen the Lance. T5 
Well then, quoth Sancho, let it be as you have ſaid, 


and let us depart hence and procure to find a Lodging 


for this Night, where, I pray God, may be no Coverlets 


and 'Toflers, nor Spirits, nor enchanted Moors; for if 


there be, I'll beſtow: the Flock and the Hook on the 
Devil. 1 . 
Demand that of God, Son Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
and lead me where thou pleaſeſt, for I will leave the 


election of our Lodging to thy choice for this time; yet, 


I pray thee, give me thy Hand, and feel how many 
Check-tceth, or others, I Want in this right {ide of the 
upper Jaw, for there I feel moſt Pain. Sancho put in 
his Fingers, and, whilſt he felt him, demanded, How ma- 
ny Cheek-tceth were you accuſiom'd to have on this 
tide? Four, quoth he, beſides the hindermoſt, all of 
zem very whole and found, See well what you ſay, 

S—_—_—_ cc. cl. Sir, 
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E 

Sir, quoth Sancho, I ay, four, quoth Don Quixote, if MW «© 

they were not five, for I never in my Lite drew or lol: yy 

any Tooth, nor hath any fall'n, or been worm-eaten, or m 

mar'd by any Rheum. Well then, quoth Sancho, you c 

have in this nether part but two Cheek-tceth and a half, 8 

and in the upper neither a half nor any, for all there is d 

as plain as the Palm of my Hand. Unfortunate I (quo:h t 

Don £nixote, hearing the ſorrowful News that his Squire t. 

told unto him) for 1 had rather loſe one of mine Arms,, P 

10 ſo it were not that of my Sword; for, Sancho, thou mult } 

10 wit, that a Mouth without Cheek-teeth, is like a Mill 1 

of without a Mill-ftone; and a Tooth is much more to bg a 

i eſleem'd than a Diamond. IK I 14 

Fl But we, which profeſs the rigorous Laws of Arms, are I 

0 ſubject to all theſe Diſaſters ; wherefore mount, gentle c 

"ol Friend, and give the Way, for I will follow thee what t 

9 Pace thou pleaſeſt. Sancho obey'd, and rode the Way I 

I where he thought he might find Lodging, without lea- t 

1 ving the Highway, which was there very much beaten: t 

4 And going thus by little and little (for Don Quixote 1 

Wh Pain of his Jaws did not ſuffer him Reſt, or make over- = 

''M much Haſte) Sancho, to entertain him, arfd divert his | 

ll Thought by ſaying ſome Things, began to abord him in | « 

14 the form we mean to rehearſo in the Chapter enſuing. = 

i SEDODDD? DDD OC) ©EDCOEDTLEDDO TT 

ny | | | N t 

00 CHAP. V. 1 

1 Of the diſcreet Diſcourſes paſſed between Sancho I 

mW and his Lord; with the Adventure ſucceeding f 

ö a dead Body, and ot her notable Occurrences, 5 
1 | | | Ethinks, good Sir, that all the Miſhaps that be- 
Ml | fel us theſe Days paſt are, without any doubt, in 


| puniſhment of the Sin you committed againſt 
the Order of Knighthood, by not performing the Oath 
you ſwore, not to eat Bread on Table-cloths, nor to ſport 
Sy e 


0 
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with the Queen, with all the reſt which enſueth, and 


you vow'd to accompliſh, until you had won the Hel- 
met of Malandrino, or I know not how the Moor 1s 


call*d, for I have forgotten his Name. Thou ſay'ſt right, 


Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; but, to tell the Truth in- 
deed, I did wholly forget it: And thou may'ſt likewiſ⸗ 


think certainly, that becauſe thou didſt not remember it 


to me in time, that of the Coverlet was inflicted as a 


Puniſhment on thee ; but I will make amends, for we 
have alſo Manners of Reconciliation for all 'Things im 
the Order of Knighthood. Why, did I by chance 

any thing, quoth Sancho? It little imports, 2 Dom 
Quixote, that thou haſt not ſworn; let it ſu 

| know thou art not very clear from the Fault of an Ac- 


wear 
ce that E 


ceſſary; and therefore, at all adventures, twill not be ill 


to provide a Remedy. If it be ſo, quoth Sancho, be- 


ware you do not forget this again, as you did that of 
the Oath, for if you ſhould, perhaps thoſe 3 will 


take again a Fancy to ſolace themſelves with me, and 


peradventure with you your ſelf, if they ſee you obſti- 
nate. | | | | 


Being in theſe and other ſuch Diſcourſes, the Night 
overtook them in the Way, before they could diſcover 


any Lodging; and that which was worſt of all, they 
were almoſt famiſh'd with Hunger, for, by the loſs of 
their Wallets, they loſt at once both their Proviſion and 
Warder-houſe. And to accompliſh wholly this Diſgrace, 
there ſucceeded a certain Adventure, which certainly hap- 


N we lay it down, without any Addition in the 


World, and was this: The Night did ſhut up with ſome 
Darkneſs, yet notwithſtanding they travel'd on ſtill, 
Sancho believing that ſince that was the Highway, th.re 


muſt be within a League or two in all reaſon ſome Inn. 


Travelling therefore, as I have ſaid, in a dark Night, 


the Squire being hungry, and the Maſter having a good 
Stomach, they ſaw coming towards them, in the very 


Way they travel'd, a great multitude of Lights, reſem- 


bling nothing ſo well as wandering Stars. Sancho behold- 


ing them, was ſtruck into a wonderful Amazement, and 


his Lord was not much better: The one drew his Aſs- 
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Halter, the other held his Horſe, and both of 'em flood 


M111, beholding attentively what that might be, and they 


perceiv'd that the Lights drew flill nearer unto them, 
and the more they approach'd they appear'd the grea- 
ter. At the Sight Sancho did tremble, like one infected 
by the ſavour of Quickſilver; and Don 1 hed Hair 
did ſtand up like Briſtles; who animating himſelf a lit- 
tle, ſaid, Sancho, this muſt be queſtionleſs a great and 


moſt dangerous Adventure, wherein *tis requiſite that I 


Mew all my Valour and Strength. 

Unfortunate I, quoth Sancho! if by chance this Ad- 
wenture were of Ghoſts, as it ſcenicth to me that it is, 
where will there be Ribs to ſuffer it? Be they never 
ſo great Ghoſis, ſaid Don Quixote, I will not conſent 
that: they touch one Hair of thy Garment ; for if they 
jeſted with thee the other time, *twas becauſe I could 
not leap over the Walls of the Yard ; but now we are 
1 * Field, where I may brandiſh my Sword as I 
plcaſe. 1 


And if they enchant and benumb you, as they did the 


other time, quoth Sancho, what will it then avail us to 


be 3n Open Field Or no © For all that, reply'd Don 
Quixote, I pray thee, Sancho, be of good Courage, for Ex- 


perience ſhall ſhew thee how great my Valour is. I will, 


an't pleaſe God, quoth Sancho. And ſo departing ſome- 


what out of the Way, they began again to view earneſt- 


ly what that of the travelling Lights might be; and 


after a very little ſpace they eſpy'd many white Things, 
whoſe dreadful Viſions did in that very inſtant abate 
Sancho Panca's Courage, who now began to chatter 
wich his 'Tecth, like one that had the Cold of a Quar- 
tane; and when they did diſtinctly perceive what it was, 
then did his beating and chattering of Teeth encreaſe, 


For they diſcover'd about ſome Twenty all cover'd with 


White a Horſeback, with Tapers lighted in their Hands, 
after which follow'd a Litter cover'd over with Black, 
and then enſued other fix a Horſeback attired in Mourn- 
ing, and likewiſe their Mulcs, even to the very Ground; 


for they perceiv'd they were not Horſes, by the quietneſs 


of their Pace, The white Folk rode murmuring ſome- 
VE Es. ad cant 
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Book III. Don OUIXOTE, 145 
what among themſelves with a low and compaſſive 
Voice. 5 
Which ſtrange Viſion, at ſuch an Hour, and in Places 
not inhabited, was very ſuthcicnt to ſtrike Fear into San- 
3 Vo's Heart, and even into his Maſicr's, if it had been any 
bother than Don Quixote; but Sancho tumbled here and. 
there, being quite overthrown with Terror. The contra- 
ry happen'd to his Lord, to whom, in that ſame Hour, his- 
Imagination repreſented unto him moſt lively the Adven- 
ture wherein he was, to be ſuch a one as he oft- t imes had 
read in his Books of Chivalry, for it figur'd unto him, 
that the Litter was a Bier, wherein was carried ſome 
grie vouſly wounded or dead Knight, whoſe Revenge was 
only rcſcrv'd for him: And without making any other 
Diſcourſe, he ſet his Lance in the Reſt, ſcared hiniſel f“ 
ſurely in his Saddle, and put himſelf in the midſt of the 
Way by which the white Folk muſt forcibly paſs, with 
great Spirit and Courage; and when he faw them draw 
near; he ſaid with a loud Voice, Stand, Sir Knight, who- 
ſocver you be, and render me an Account what you are, 
from whence you come, where you go, and what thar 
is which you carry in that Bier; for, according as you 
Mew, eicher you have done to others, or others to you, 
fome Injury; and 'tis convenient and ncedful that L 
know itz either to ckaſtiſe you for the IIl you have com- 
mitted, or elſe to revenge you of the Wrong which you 
have ſuffer'd. We are in haſte, quoth one of the white 
Men, and the Inn is far off, and therefore cannot ex- 
pect to give fo full Relation as you requeſt; And with 
that, ſpurring his Mule, he rode forward. | 
Don Qwixote highly diſdaining at that Anſwer, took 
by the Bridle and held him, ſay ing, Stay, proud Knight, 
and be better manner'd another time, 5 give me Ac- 
; count of that which I demanded ; if not, I defy you all 
5 to mortal Battel. | | | Wo | 
1 The Mule whercon the white Man rode was ſome- 
what fearfu] and skittiſh, and being taken thus rudely 
by the Bridle, ſhe took ſuch a Fright, that riling up on 
her hinder Legs, ſhe unhors'd her Rider. One of the Lac- 
keys chat came with them, ſeeing him fallen, began to re- 
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430 7% HISTORY of Bock III. 
vile Don Quixote, who being by this throughly enrag'd, 

without any more ado, putting his Lance in the Reſt, 
run upon one of the Mourners, and threw him to the 


Ground very ſore wounded; and turning upon the reſt, 


twas a org worthy the noting with what Dexterity he 
did aſſault, 
for it ſeem'd none other but that Rozinante had gotten 
1 he beſtirr'd himſelf ſo nimbly and coura- 
mR__ 5 
: All thoſe white Men were fearful People, and un- 
arm'd, and therefore fled away from the Skirmiſh in a 
trice, and began to traverſe that Field with their Tapers 
Þurning, that they ſeem'd to be Maskers, that uſe to run 
up and down in Nights of Fove and Recreation. The 
Mourners likewiſe were ſo lapped up and muffled by 
their mourning Weeds, as they could ſcarce ſtir them; ſo 
that Don 3 did, without any danger of his Perſon, 
ive em all the Baſtinado, and cauſed them to forſake 


heir Rooms whether they would or no; for all of em 


did verily think that he was no Man, but a Devil of 
Hell, that met them to take away the dead Body which 
hey carried in the Litter. All this did Sancho behold, 

marvellouſſy admir'd at his Maſter's Boldneſs, which 


wade him ſay to himſelf, My Maſter is infallibly as 


2 Heng and valiant as be ſaid, RE HES 
There lay on the Ground, by him whom his Mute 
had firſt overthrown, a wax Taper ſtil! burning, by whofe 
light Don Quixote perceiv'd him, and coming over to 
him, he laid the Point of his Lance upon his Face, ſay- 
ing, That he ſhould render himſelf, or elſe he would 
Hay him: To which the other anſwer'd, I am already 
render'd more than enough, ſeeing I cannot ſtir me out 
of the Place, for one of my Legs is broken; and if you 
be a Chriſtian, I deſire you not to kill me, for therein 
you would commit a great Sacrilege, I being a Licenciate, 
and have receiv'd the firſt Orders. 


Well hen, quoth Don Quixote, what Devil brought 
thee hither, being a Churchman? Who, Sir, reply'd the 


overthrown, but my Misfortune? Yet doth a greater 
zhreaten thee, ſaid Don Quixote, if thou doſt not ſatisfie 


reak upon them, and put them all to flight, 
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me in all that which I firſt demanded of thee. You ſhall 
eaſily be ſatisfied, quoth the Licenciate ; and therefore 
you ſhall wit, that altho' firſt of all I ſaid I was a Li- 
cenciate, I am none, but a Batchelor, and am call'd A- 
lonſo Lopez, born at Alcovendas, and I came from the 
City of Baeca with eleven other Prieſts, which are thoſs 
that fled away with the ins wh we travel towards Se- 
govia, accompanying the dead Body that lies in that 
Litter, of a certain Gentleman who died in Baeca, and 
was there depolited for a while, and now, as I ſay, we 
carry his Bones to the Place of Burial, which is in Se- 
govia, the Place of his Birth. | 


And who kill'd him, quoth Don Quixote? God, 
quoth the Batchelor, with certain W ae Fevers that 


he took. In that manner, quoth Don Quixote, our Lord 
hath deliver'd me from the Pains I would have taken 
to revenge his Death, if any other had ſlain him: But 


having kill'd him, He that did it, there is no other Ro- 


medy but Silence, and to lift up the Shoulders; for the 


ſame I muſt my ſelf have done, if He were likewiſe plea- 


ſed to flay me: And I would have your Reverence to 


underſiand, that I am a Knight of the Mancha, call'd 


Don Quixote, and mine Office and Exerciſe is, to gg 
throughout the World, righting of Wrongs, and undo 
ing of Injuries. > Z | 


I cannot underſtand how that ean be of rightiag 


Wrongs, quoth the Batchelor, ſeeing you have made me, 
who was right before, now very crooked, by breaking 
of my Leg, which can never be righted again as long as 
I ive; and the Injury which you have undone in me, is 
none other but to leave me ſo injured, as I ſhall remain 
injured for ever: And 'twas a very great Diſventure to 


7 


have encounter'd with you, that go about to ſeek Adven- 


tures{ All Things, quoth Don Quixote, ſucceed not of 


one Faſhion ; the Hurt was, Maſter Batchelor Alonſo Lo- 
pex; that you travel'd thus by Night cover'd with thoſe 
Surplices, with burning Tapers, and cover'd with Weeds 
of Dole, ſo that you appear'd moſt properly ſome bad 

Thing, and of the other World, and fo I could not omit 
_ to fulfil my Duty by aſſaulting you, which I would have 
1 48 os - ":: .- ou 
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have one of the evil favour'dſt Countenances of late that 
ever I ſaw; which either proczedeth of your being tired 
after this Battel, or elſe thro? the loſs of your Teeth. 
This is not the Reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote; but rather 
it hath ſeem d fit to the Wiſe-man, to whoſe Charge is 
left the writing of my Hiſtory, that I take ſome appel- 
tive Name, as all other Knights of yore have Boe” 


done, altho' I verily knew you to be the Satans them- | 
* of Hell, for ſuch I judg'd and accounted you ever an 
Il now. 7 5 e 

Then ſince my bad Fortune hath ſo diſpos'd it, quoth 1 
the Batchelor, I deſire you, good Sir Knight-Errant (who b 
bath given me ſo evil an Errant) that you will help me 5 
to get up from under this Mule, who holds ſtill my Leg v 
betwixt the Stirrup and Saddle. I would have ſtaid tal- 7 
Ing until to-morrow Morning, quoth Don Quixote, and MW fa 
why did you expect fo long to declare your Grief to me? x 
He 3 call'd to Saxcho Panca to come over, but 
he had little Mind to do fo, for he was other ways em- | : 
Fol ranſacking of a Sumpter-Mule which thoſe good Lo 
olk brought with em, well furniſh'd with Belly-ware. : 
Sancho made a Bag of his Caſſock, and catching all that 8 
He might or could contain, he laid it on his Beaſt, and j 
then preſently after repair'd to his Maller, and help'd to f 
deliver the good Batchelor from the Oppreſſion of his 1 
Mule: And mounting him again on it, 6 1 him his 7 
Taper, and Don Quixote bade him to follow his Fellows, 5 
of whom he ſhould deſiręe Pardon, in his Name, for the F 

Wrong he had done them, for it lay not in his hands to 
Have done the contrary. Sancho ſaid to him alſo, If thofe i 
Gentlemen would by chance know who the valorous 
Knight is that hath uſed them thus, you may fay unto ; 
them, that he is the famous Don Quixote of Mancha, 1 
atherwiſe call'd The Knight of the Iil-favour'd Face. A 
With this the Batchelor departed, and Don Quixote : 
demanded of Sancho, what had moy'd him to call hin , 
T he Knight of the T'-favour'd Face, more at that Time ; 
than at any other. 1 will tell you that, quoth Sancho; * 
1 ſtood beholding of you a pretty while by the "Taper- e 
light, which that unlucky Man carrieth, and truly you _ . 


e 
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for one call'd himſelf 7 he Knight of the Burning Sword; | 


another, that of the Unicorn; this, him of the Phoenix , 
the other, that of the Damſcls ; another, The Knight of 


the Griffin , and ſome other, The Knight of Death; and 


by theſe Names and Devices they were known through- 
out the Compaſs of the Earth. And fo I ſay, that the 


Wiſe-man, whom I mention'd, ſet in thy Mind and 


Tongue the Thought to call me The Knight of the I!- 
favour'd Face, as I mcan to call my ſelf from hence forth: 
And, that the Name may become me better, I will upon 


the firſt Occaſion cauſe ro be painted in my Shield a 


molt ill-favour'd Countenance. | 


You need not, quoth Sancho, ſpend ſo much Time 


and Money in having the like Countenance painted, but 
that which you may more cafily do, is, to diſcover your 
own, and look directly on thoſe that behold you, and 1 
will warrant you, that without any more ado, or new 


Painting in your Shield, they will call you, Him of the 


Ill. favourd Face: And let this be ſaid in jeſt, That Hun- 
ger and the want of your Teeth have given you, as L 
have ſaid, ſo evil-favour'd a Face, as you may well excuſe 
all other heavy Portraitures. Don Quixote laugh'd at 
his Squire's Conceit, and yet nevertheleſs he purpoſed to 
call himſelf by that Name, as ſoon as ever he could have 
commodity to wg his Shield or Buckler. And after he 
had paus'd awhile, he ſaid to Sancho, I believe, Sancho, 
that I amexcommunicated, for having laid violent Hands 
upon a conſecrated thing, + Fuxta illud, fi quis ſuadente 
diabolo, & c. altho* I am certain I laid not my Hands up- 
on him, but only this Javelin; and beſides, I did not 
any way ſuſpect that I offended Prieſis or Church men, 
which I do oy and honour as a Catholick and faith- 


ful Chriſtian, but rather, that they were Shadows and 


Spirits of the other World. 


And if the worſt happen d, I remember well thar 
which befel the Cyd Ruy Dias, when he broke that 
other King's e Chair before the Pope's Holi- 


— 


; 4 Canon, 72, Diſtinct. 133. 
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neſs, for which he excommunicated him; and yet for 
all that, the good Roderick Vivar behav'd himſelf tha 
Day like an honourable and valiant Knight. $ 

About this time the Batchelor departed, as is ſaid, 
without ſpeaking a Word, and Don Quixote would fain 
have ſeen whether the Corps that came in the Litter 
were Bones, or no; but Sancho would not permit him, 
ſaying, Sir, you have finiſh'd this perilous Adventure 
moſt with your Safety of any one of thoſe I have ſeen. 
This People, altho' overcome and ſcatter'd, might per- 
haps fall in the Conſideration, that he who hath over- 
rome them is but one Perſon alone, and growing aſha- 


med thereof, would perhaps join and unite themſelves, 


and turn upon us, and give us enough Buſineſs to do: 


The Aſs is in good plight, according to my Deſire, and 


the Mountain at hand, and Hunger oppreſſeth us, there- 
fore we have nothing elſe to do at this time but retire 
our ſelves with a good Pace, and, as tis faid, To the 
Grave with the Dead, and let them that live to the Bread. 


And pricking on his Aſs, he requeſted his Maſter to 


follow him; who ſeeing that Sancho ſpoke not with- 
out Reaſon, he ſpurr'd after him without replying. 


And having travel'd a little way, between two ſmall 
Mountains, they found a large and hidden Valley, where 
they alighted, and Sancho lightning his Beaſt, and ly ing 


both along upon the green Graſs, holpen by the Sauce 
of Hunger, they broke their Fafts, dined, eat their Beyer 
and Supper all at one time, ſatisfying their Appetites 
with more than one Diſh of cold Meat, which the dead 
Gentleman's Chaplains (which knew how to make much 
of themſelves) had brought for their Proviſion. But 
here ſucceeded another Diſcommodity, which Sancho 
accounted not as the leaſt, which was, that they had ng 
Wine to drink, no, nor as much as a Drop of Water to 
rince their Mouths; and being ſcorch'd with Drought, 
Sancho perceiving the Fields where they were full of 
thick and green Graſs, ſaid that which ſhall enfue in the 
WCW 
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n I. 
„ 1 Of a wonderful Adventure, atchiev'd with leſs Ha- 


E:  zard than ever any other Knight did any, by the 
. = vwalrous Don Quixote of the Mancha. 
u b not poſſible, my Lord, but that theſe green Herbs 
„I do argue, that near unto this Place muſt be ſome 


Fountain or Stream that watereth them; and the re- 
fore, I pray you, let us go a little farther, and we ſhall 
meet that which may mitigate the terrible Thirſt thar 
afflicts us, which ſets us queſtionleſs in more Pain than 
did our Hunger. This Counſel was allow'd by Don 1 
Quixote; and therefore leading Rozinante by the Bridle, 14 
and Sancho's Aſs by the Halter, after laying up the Re- 1 
_ verſion of their Supper, they ſet on thro! the Plain, only 18 
guided by their Gueſs, for the Night was fo dark as 34 
they could not ſee a jot. And ſcarce had they travel'd 14 
two hundred Paces when they heard a great Noiſe of 
Water, as if it fell headlong from ſome great and oe 
Rock. The Noiſe did cheer them very much, and ſtand- 
ing to hear from whence it ſounded, they heard un- 13 
awares another Noiſe, which water'd all the Con ti- 1 ; 
nent? They conceiy'd before, eſpecially in Sancho, who, 1 
as I have noted, was naturally very f.arful, and of little 
Spirit; they heard (I ſay) certain Blows ſtrucken with 1 
Proportion, with a kind of rattling of Irons and Chains, 3 
which accompanied by the furious Sound of the Water, | 
might firike Terror into any other Heart but Don 
Quixote s. DEP SY 3 5 
The Night, as we faid, was dark, and they happen'd 
to enter in among certain tall and lofty Trees, whoſe 
Leaves, mov'd by a ſoft gale of Wind, made a fearful and 
Aill Noiſe; fo that the Solitude, Situation, Darkneſs, and 
the Noiſe of the Water, and trembling of the Leaves, con- 
| SO OED 7-1 +. BGG 3 
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curring, did breed Horror and Affright; but eſpecially 
ſeeing that the Blows never ceaſed, the Wind ſlept not, 
nor the Morning approach'd; whereunto may be added, 
that they knew not the Place where they were: But 
Don Quixote, accompanied with his valiant Heart, leap'd 
on Rozinante, and embracing his Buckler, brandiſh'd his 
Lance, and ſaid, e Wy 
Friend Sancho, I would have thee know, thatI was 
born by the Diſpoſition of Heaven, in this our Age of 
Iron, to reſcuſcitate in it that of Gold, or the Golde 
.< World, as 'tis call'd. I am he, for whom are reſexy'd 
all dangerous, great, and valorous Fęals. I fay again 
„that 1 am he which ſhall ſet up again thoſe of the 
© Round Table, the Twelve Peers of France, and the 
Nine Worthies, 1 am he who ſhall cauſe the Acts to 
be forgotten of thoſe Platires, Tablantes, Olivantes, 


and Tirantes; the Phebuſes, Belianiſes with all the cfc 
Crew of the famous Knights-Errant of Times paſt, do- ba 
ing in this wherein J live ſuch great and wonderful fro 
.*. Feats of Arms, as ſhall obſcure tlie braveſt that ever yo 
5 they atchiev'd. Thou noteſt well, faichful and loya! [| E. 
4 Squire, the Darkneſs of this Night, the ſtrange Silence, buy 
<. the deaf and confuſed Trembling of theſe Trees, the pol 
dreadful Noiſe of that Water, in whoſe ſearch we th 
come, which ſecms to throw it ſelf headlong down by 
from the ſteep Mountains of the Moon, the inceſſable da 
<. Blows which do ſtill wound our Ears; all which to- Al 
<. gcther, and every one apart, are able to ſtrike Terror, Ne 
c. , and Amazement into the very Mind of Marc, al 
how much more into his that is not accuſtom'd tothe | _ *® 
like Chances and Adventures? Yet all this which 1 U 
have depainted to thee are Inciters and Rouzers of my 'e 
Mind, which now cauſeth my Heart almoſt to burſt in 3 
« wy Breaſt, with the Deſire it hath to try this Adven- 1 
4 ture, how difficult ſoever it ſhews it ſelf, Wherefore 1 
tie my Horſc-girts a little ſtreighter, and farewel; here 1 
in this Place thou may'ſt expect me three Days, and 1 \ 


no more: And if I ſhall not return in that ſpace, thou 
5 | —_ b : we... 
© may'ſt go back to our VilVage, and from thence. (for 


mp fake) ra Toboſo, where thou ſhalt ſay to my incom- 2 
11 | pee et 


P . * 
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N At Duleinea, that her captive Knight died 


8 


y attempting Things that might make him worthy 


© to be call'd hers. © © ST. 
When Sancho heard his Lord ſpeak theſe Words, he 
began to weep' with the greateſt Compaſſion of the 
World, and ſay unto him, Sir, I fee no Reaſon why you 
ſhould undertake this fearful Adventure; 'tis now Night, 
and no body can perceive us, we may very well croſs 
the Way, and apart our ſelves from Danger, altho* we 
ſhould therefore want Drink theſe three Days: And ſee- 
ing none behold us, there will be much leſs any one to 
take notice bf our Cowardiſe; the rather becauſe T heard 


-oft-times'the Curate of our Village, whom you know: 


very well, preach; chat He «hich ſeeks the Danger, pe- 


'riſveth therein; ſo that it is not good to tempt God, un- 


dertaking ſuch a huge Affair, out of which you cannot 
eſcape, but by a Miracle, and let thoſe which Heaven 


ach already wrought for you ſuffice, in delivering you 


from being toſs'd in a Coverlet, as I was, and bringing 
you away Victor, free and ſafe, from among. ſo many 
Enemies as accompanied the dead Man, 

And when all this fhall not move or foften your hard 
Heart, let this move it, to think and certainly believe, 
that ſcarce ſhall you depart from this Place, when thro* 


Fear I ſhall give up my Soul to him that pleaſeth to 
take it. I left my Country, Wife, and Children to come 


and ſerve you, hoping thereby to be worth more, and 
not lefs ; but as Covetorſneſs breaks the Sack, fo hath it 


alſo torn my Hopes, ſeeing when they were moſt preg- 


"ant and lively, to obtain that unlucky and accurſed 
Wand, which you promis'd me ſo often; I ſee that, in 
{exchange thereof, you mean to forſake me here in a De- 


fart out of all frequentation. For God's ſake do not me 
ſuch a Wrong, my Lord; and if you will not wholly 
deſiſt from your Purpoſe, yer defer jt at leaſt till the 


Morning; for as my little Skill, that I learnt when 1 
was a Shepherd, telleth me, the PRs 15. not three 
Hours off, F for the Mouth of the Fifh is ov( 
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Ws and maketh Midnight in the Line of the left 
rm. 
How canſt thou, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, ſee 
Where is the Line, or that Mouth, or that Tail, of which 
thou ſpeak'ſt, ſeeing the Night is ſo dark that one Star 
alone appeareth not? That's true, quoth Sancho, but 
Fear hath Eyes, which can ſee things under the Ground, 
and much more in the Skies. And beſides, we may ga- 
ther by good Diſcourſe, that the Day is not far off. Let 
it be as little off as it liſts, quoth Don Quixote, it ſhall 
never be recorded of me, that either Tears or Prayers 
could ever diſſuade me from performing the Duty of a 
Knight ; and therefore, good Sancho, hold thy peace, 
for God, who hath inſpir d me to attempt this unſeen 
and fearful Adventure, will have an Eye to my Wea], 
and alſo to comfort thy Sorrow. And that thou haſt 


therefore to do, is, to make fireight my Girts, and re- 
main here, for I will return ſhortly, either alive or 


—_ 1 | 

Sancho perceiving his Lord's laſt Reſolution, and 
how little his Tears, Counſels, or Prayers could avail, 
reſolv'd to profit himſelf a little of his Wit, and make 


| him, if he could, to expect until Day; and ſo when he 


did faſten the Girts, he ſoftly, without being felt, ty'd 
His Aſs's Halter to both Rozinante's Legs, ſo faſt, that 
when Don rom. thought to depart, he could not, for 
that his Horſe could not go a ſtep, but leaping. 
Sanc bo ſeeing the good Succeſs of his Guile, ſaid, Bp 
hold, Sir, EA, e mov'd by my Tears and Prayers, 
hath ordain'd that Rozinante ſhould not go a ſtep; and 
jf you will be ſtill contending, and ſpurring, and firi- 
king him, you will do nothing but enrage Fortune, and, 


as the Proverb ſays, But ſpurn againſt the Prick. Don 
Nuixote grew wood at this, and yet the more he ſpur- 


red him he was the leſs able to go ; wherefore, with- 
out F the Cauſe of his Horſe's ſtay, he reſolv'd 
at lalt to be quiet, and expect either till the Morning, or 

elſe till Rozinante would pleaſe to depart, believing 


verily that the Impediment came of ſome other Cauſe, 


and nat from Sancho, and therefore ſaid unto him, 
. ˙ abard 


—— 4 
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Since tis ſo, Sancho, that Rozinante cannot fiir him, 


dineſs coſt me ſome Tears. You ſhall have no cauſe to 


ch weep, replied Sancho, for I will entertain you, telli 
ar of Hiſtories until it be Day, if you will not alight al 
ut take a Nap upon theſe green Herbs, as Knights-Errant 
d, are wont, that you may be the freſher, and better able 
. 


to- morrow to attempt that monſtrous Adventure which 
you expect. | 


Il IB What doſt thou call alighting or ſleeping, quoth Don 
s WW Quixote? Am I perad venture one of thoſe Knights that 
a | repoſe in time of Danger? Sleep thou, who waſt born 
„ [© to ſleep, or do what thou pleaſe, for I will do that whieh 
n I ſhall ſee fitteſt for my Pretence. Good Sir, be not 
, angry, quoth Sancho, for 1 did not ſpeak with that In- 
. tention: And ſo drawing near unto him, he ſet one of 
his Hands on the e of the Saddle, and the other 
3 hinder, in ſuch ſort that he reſted embracing his Lord's 
left Thigh, not daring to depart from thence the breadth 
| ofa Finger; ſuch was the Mo he had of thoſe Blows, 
, which all the while did ſound without ceaſing. 1 
: Then Don Quixote coinmanded bim to tell ſome Tale 


i to paſs away the Time, as he had promiſed, and Sancho 
| ſaid he 0 

ſuffer him: Yet, quot) he, for all this I will encourage 

my ſelf to tell you one, whereon if I can hit aright, and 

that I be not interrupted, is the beſt Hiſtory that ever 

vou heard; and be you attentive, for now I begin. It 

| avas that it was, the Good that ſball befall be for us all, 

and the Harm for him that ſearches it. And you muſt 

be advertiſed, good Sir, that the Beginning that ancient 

Men gave to their 'Tales, was not of ordinary Things ; 


and it was a Sentence of Cato, the Roman Conroxin, 


which ſays, And the Harm be for him that ſearches it; 


which is as fit for this Place as a Ring for a Finger, to 
the end that you may be quiet, and not to go ſcek your 

_ own Harm to any Place, but that we turn us another 
Way, for no body compelleth us to follow this, where 


D many Fears do ſurprize ps. 
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„if the fear of that which he heard would 


Pro- 


* 
N 
ä 
# 
;Þ 
1 
1 
* 
15 
| 
v4 
4 
| 
7 
1H 
Fa 
= 
— 
. 
4 
* 
* 
5 
* 
0 
4 
" 
* 


Proſtcute this Tale, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) and 
leave the Charge of the Way we muſt go, to me. 
I fay then, quoth Sancho, that in a Village of. Eſtre- 
madura there was a Shepherd, I would fay a Goat-herd, 
and, as I fay of wy Tale, this Goat-herd was call“ 
Lope Ruyx; and tl is Lope Ruyx was enamour d of 
Shepherdeſs, who was call'd Torralva; the which Shcy- 
herdcfs, call'd Torralva, was Daughter to a rich Herd- 
man, and this rich Herd-man — „ 
If thou telleſt thy Tale, Sancho, after that manner 
1 Don Quixote) repeating every thing twice that 
thou ſay'ſt, thou wilt not end it theſe two Days. Tell 


it ſuccinctly, and like one of Judgment, or elſe ſay no- 


thing. 3 
- Of the very ſame Faſhion that I tell, are all Talc; 
told in my Country; and I know not how to tell it 
any other; nor is it Reaſon that you ſhould ask of me 
to make new Cuſtoms. hes, | FEES. | 
Tell it as thou pleaſeſt, quoth Don Quixote, for lince 
Fortune will not otherwiſe, but that I muſt hear rhec, 
1 o forward. _ , 1 | WP 3 yy | 
So that, my dear Sir of my Soul, quoth Saxcho, that, 
as I have ſaid already, this Shepherd was in love with 
Torralva the Shepherdeſs, who was a round Wench, 


ſcornful, and drew ſomewhat near to a Man, for ſhe 
had Mochachoes ; for methinks I ſee her now before. 


my Face. Belike then, quoth Don Quixote, thou know't 
her. I did not know her, quoth Sancho; but he that 
told me the Tale ſaid it was ſo certain and true that 
.T might, when I told it to any other, very well Pycar 
and affirm that I had ſeen it all my ſelf: So that Days 


paſſing, 2nd Days coming, the Devil, who flceps not, 


and f who troubles all, wrought in ſuch fort, as the 


Love that the Shepherd bore to the Shepherdeſs turn'd 


into Manſlaughter and IIL-will; and the Cauſe was ac- 
.cording to bad Tongues, a certain quantity of little 
 Jealoukes that ſhe, gave him, ſuch as they pa/5'd tho 
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Book III. Don OUIX OTE. 161 
Line, and came to the forbidden 4; and the Shepherd 
did hate her ſo much afterward, that he was content 
to leave all that Country, becauſe he would not ſee her, 
Ef and go where his Eyes ſhould never look upon her. 
j [ FTorralva, that ſaw her elf diſdain'd by 2 did pre- 
ſcntly love him better than ever ſhe did before. That 
is a natural Condition of Women, quoth Don Puixote, 
d. to diſlain thoſe that love them, and to affect thoſe which 
| hate them. Paſs forward, Sanc bo. | | 

It happen'd, quoth Sancho, that the Shepherd ſet his 
Purpoſe 1n execution, and gathering up his Goats, he 
1] travel'd thro' the Fields of Eftremadura to pals into 
the Kingdom of Portugal. Torralva, which knew it 


well, follow'd him a. foot and bare-leg*d, afar off, with | 
on a Pilgrim's Staff in her Hand, and a Wallet hanging at iN 
it her Neck, where (they ſay) that ſhe carricd a piece of 1 
0 a Looking-glaſs, and another of a Comb, and 1 know 

not what little Bottle of Changes for her Face; but let 
© her carry what ſhe carries, for I will not put my ſelf 


now to verifie that: Only Iwill ſay that they ſay, that 
; the Shepherd arriv'd with his Goats to paſs over the 
River Guadiana, which in that Seaſon was ſwollen very 
much, and overflow'd the Banks, and at that Side where 
he came there was neither Boat, nor Bark, nor any to 
"paſs himſelf or his Goats over the River, for which he 
<P very much griev'd, becauſe he ſaw that Torralva 
came very near, and ſhe would trouble him very much 
with her Prayers and Tears: But he went ſo long look- 
ing up and down, that he eſpy'd a Fiſherman, who had 
ſo little a Boat as it could only hold one Man and a 
Goat at once; and, for all that, he ſpoke and agreed 
with him to paſs himſelf and three hundred Goats that 
'# He had over the River. The Fiſherman enter'd into 
the Boat, and carried over one Goat, he return'd and 
palled over another, and turn'd back again and paſſed 
over another. Keep you, Sir, good Account of the 
Goats that the Fiſherman ferries over; for if one only 
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many, ſaid Sancho, are already paſſed over 


162 The His ToxYof Book III. 
be forgotten the Tale will end, and *twill not be poſſi- 


ble to tell one Word more of it. I follow on then, and 
I ſay, that the other Side was very dirty and ſlippery, 


which made the Fiſherman ſpend much Time coming 
| to and fro; yet, for all that, he turn'd for another Goat, 


and another, and another. 
Make account, quoth Don Quixote, that thou haſt 


paſſed them all over, for otherwiſe thou wilt not make 


an end of paſling them in a whole Year's ſpace. Ho- 
What a Devil know I, ſaid Don Quixote? See there, 
that which I ſaid, quoth Sancho, that you ſhould keep 
ood Account: By Fove the Tale is ended therefore, 
or there is no paſſing forward. | 8 
How can that be, fue Don Quixote? ls it ſo greatly 


of the Eſſence of this Hiſtory to know the Goats that 


are paſſed ſo exactly and diſtinctly, that if one of the 
number be miſſed thou canſt not follow on with thy 
Tale? No, Sir, in no ſort, ſaid Sancho; for as ſoon 


as I demanded of you to tell me how many Goats paſ- 
ſed over, and that you anſwer'd me, You knew not; in 


that very Inſtant went from me, out of my Memory, all 
that was to be told, and i'faith it was of great Virtue 
and Content, . 

Zo then, * Don Quixote, the Tale is ended ? Tt 
is as certainly as is my Mother, quoth Sanche. Surely, 


reply'd Don Quixote, thou haſt recounted one of the 


rareſt Tales or Hiſtories that any one of the World could 


think upon, and ſuch a Manner of telling or finiſhing 


a Tale was never yet ſeen, or ſhall be ſeen again, altho' 
I never expected any other Thing from thy good Dil- 
courſe : But I do not greatly marvel, for perhaps thoſe 
ſenſleſs Strokes have troubled thine Underftanding. All 
that may be, ſaid Sancho, but I know, in the Diſcourſe 


of my Tale there is no more to be ſaid, but that there 


it ends where the Error of counting the Goats that 
were wafted over the River begins. Let it endin 4 


good Hour where it liſts, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and let. 
us try whether Rozinante can yet ſtir himſelf. Then did 


he turn again to give him the Spurs, and he to Lap 0 
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H. Bock III. Don OUIXOTE. 163 
ſſi - Ihe did at the firſt, and reſt anew, being unable to do 
ind Neither, he was ſo well ſhackled. | 48 
ry, It happen'd about this time, that either thro' the Cold 
ng Hof the 1 or that Sancho had eaten at Supper 
at, ¶ ſome lenitive Meat, or that it was a thing natural (and 
that is moſt credible) he had a Deſire to do that which 
alt Mothers could not do for him; but ſuch was the Fear that 


ke Wenter'd into his Heart, as he dared not depart from his = 
Lord the breadth of a Straw; and to think to leave 1 
that which he deſir'd undone, was alſo impoſlible : 7 if 


© Therefore his Reſolution in that perplex'd Exigent (be 
ep it ſpoken with Pardon) was this; he looſed his right 
©, Hand, wherewithal he held faſt the hinder part of the 
| Saddle, and therewithal very ſoftly, and without any —_— 
y | Noiſe, he unty'd the Codpiece-point wherewithal his ; | 
it Breeches were only ſupported, which ( that being let 
c | flip) did preſently fall down about his Legs like a pair 
of Bolts: After this, lifting up his Shirt the beſt he 
2 could, he expos'd his Buttocks to the Air, which were 
not the leaſt. This being done, which he thought was 
1 Þ the chiefeſt Thing requiſite to iſſue out that terrible 
1 Anguiſh and Plunge, he was ſuddenly troubled with a 
e greater, to wit, that he knew not how to disburden 
himſelf without making a Noiſe; which to avoid, firſt 
he ſhut his Teeth clo, lifted up his Showlders, and 
gather'd up his Breath as much as he might: Yet not- 
: | 'withſianding all theſe Diligences, he was ſo unfortu- 
nate that he made a little Noiſe at the end, much diffe- 
| rent from that which made him ſo fearful. Don Quixote 
| | Heard it, and ſaid, What Noiſe is that, Sancho? I know 
nor, Sir, quoth he, I think it be ſome new Thing, for 
Adventures, or rather Diſventures, never begin with a 
little. Then turn'd he once again to try his Hap, and 
It ſucceeded ſo well, that without any Rumour or Noiſe, 
but that which he did at the firſt, he found himſelf free 
of this Loading that troubled him ſo much. 
But Don Quixote having the Senſe of Smelling as per- 
fect as that of his Hearing, and Sancho ſtood ſo near, or 
rather join'd to him, as the Vapours did aſcend up- 
Ward, anch by « dire Line, he could nor excuſe bim- 
| ee: e 
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ſelf, but that ſome of them muſt needs touch his Noſ 
And ſearce had they arriv'd, but that he occur'd to the 
uſual Remedy, and ſtopt it very well between his Fin. 
gers, and then ſaid with a ſnaffling Voice, Mcthinly 
Sancho, that thou art much afraid. Iam indeed, reply' 
Sancho, but wherein, I pray you, do you perceive it now 
more than ever? In that thou ſmell 'it now more than 
ever, quoth Don Quixote, and that not of Amber, | 
It may be ſo, quoth Sancho, yet the Fault is not 
mine, but yours, which brings me at ſuch unſeaſonable 
Hours thro? ſo deſolate and fearful Places. I pray the 
Friend, retire thy ſelf two or three Steps back, quo 
Don Quixote, holding his Fingers ſtill upon his No: 
and from henceforth have more Care of thy Peiſon, and 
of the Reſpect thou owelt to mine; for, I ſee, the over 
much Familiarity that TI uſe with thee hath engendcr'd 
this Contempt. I dare wager, quoth Sancho, that you 
think T have done ſomewhat with my Perſon that I ouglt 
not. Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, tis the worſe 
to ſtir it thus. And thus in theſs and ſuchlike Con- 
verſations the Maſter and the Man paſſed over the 
Night: And Sancho ſeeing that the Morning approach'd, 
he looſed Rozinants very warily, and ty'd up his Hoſe, 
Rozinante feeling himſelf (altho' he was not, naturally 
very couragious) he ſeem'd to rejoice, and began to beat 
the Ground with his Hoofs, for by his Leave he could 
never yet curvet. Don Quixote, ſocing that Rot in ante 
could now ſtir, accounted it to be a goed Sign, and an 
Encouragement of him to attempt that timorous Ad- 
venture. 85 5 e eee 
By this Aurora did diſplay her purple Mantle over 
the Face of Heaven, and every thing appear'd diſtinctly, 


which made Don Quixote perceive that he was among 
a number of tall Cheſnut-trees, which commonly make 


a great Shadow, He heard likewiſe thoſe inceſſable 
Strokes, but could not eſpy the Cauſe of em; wherc- 
fore giving Rozinante preſently the Spur, and turning 
back again to Sancho to bid him farewell, he comman- 
ded him to ſtay for him there three Days at the longeſ!, 
and that if he feturn'd hot after the fact, he ſhould 
| ; | make 
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Book III, Don OUIXOTE:. cz. 
nake full account that Jove was pleas'd he ſhould end 
jis Days in that dangerous Adventure. He repeated to 
him again the Emballage and Errant he ſhould carry in 
his behalf to his Lady Drlcinea; and that, touching the 
eward of his Services, he ſhould not fear any thing, 
or he had left his Teſtament made bef re he departed 
rom his Village, where he ſhould find himſelf gratified, 
oucking all that which pertain'd to his Hire, accordin 


ko the Rate of the Time he had ſerv'd; but if G 


vould bring him off from that Adventure ſafe and 
bound, and without Danger, he might fully account to 
eceive the promiſed Iſland. | 

Here Sancho began anew to weep, hearing again the 
pitiful Diſcourſes of his good Lord, and determin'd not 
to abandon him until the laſt Trance and End of that 
Affair: And out of theſe Tears and honourable Reſo- 
utzon of Sancho the Author of this Hiſtory colleQs, 
hat it is like he was well born, or at the very leaſt an 
old Chriſtian, whoſe Grief did move his Maſter a lit- 
tle, but not ſo much as he ſhould ſhew the leaſt Argu- 
ment of Weakncſs, but rather diſſembling it the beſt 
that he could, he follow'd on his Way towards the. 
Way of the Watcr, and that where the Strokes were 
heard. Sancho follow'd him a-foot, leading as he was 
wont his Aſs by the Halter, who was the inſeparable 
Fellow of his proſperovs or adverſe Fortunes, | | 

And having travelled a good ſpace among thoſe 
Cheſnut and ſhady Trees, they came out into a little 
Plain that ſtood at the foot of certain ſteep Rocks, from 
whoſe tops d1d precipuate it ſelf a great fall of Water, 
'There were at the foot of thoſe Rocks certain Houſes, 
ſo ill made, as they rather ſeem'd Ruins of Buildings 
than Houſes; from whence, as they perceived, did ilſue 
the fearful Rumour and Noiſe of the Strokes, which yet 
continued. £2 : 

Noz inante at this dreadful Noiſe did ſtart, and being 
made quiet by his Lord Don Quixote, did by little and 
little draw near to the Houſes, recommending himſelf 
on the way molt deyoutly to his Lady Dulcinea, and allo 
to Fove, dchiring him that he would not forget him. 
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Sancho never departed ſrom his Lord's $1 | 
ſtrerch'd out his Neck and Eyes as far as he 1951 Far 
Rozinante's Legs, to ſee if he could perceive that which 
held him ſo fearful and ſuſpended. And after they hat 
travel'd about a hundred Paces more, at the doubling of 
a point of a Mountain, they ſaw the very Cauſc, patent 
and open (for there could be none other) of that f 
hideous and fearful a Noiſe that had kept them all the 
Night ſo doubtful and affrighted, and was ( O Reader! 
if thou wilt not take it in bad part) fix Iron Maces that 
fulled Cloth, which, with their interchangeable Bloy; 
did form that marvellous Noiſe, | 3 

When Don Quixote ſaw what it was, he waxed mute 


ad all aſhamed. Sancho beheld him, and ſaw that he 


hang'd his Head on his Breaſt, with Tokens that he was 


ſomewhat aſhamed. Don Quixote look'd alſo on his 


Squire, and ſaw that his Cheeks were ſwoln with Laugh: 


ter, giving withal evident Signs that he was in danger 


to burſt, if he did not permit that violent Paſhon to 


make a Sally; whereat, all Don ary Melancholy 


little prevailing, he could not (beholding Sancho) bu 
laugh alſo himſelf: And Glen Sancho ſaw 2 hg 
_ had begun the Play, he let Clip the Priſoner in 
ſuch violent manner, to preſs his Sides hardly with both 
his Hands to fave himſelf from burſting. Four times he 
ended, and other four he renew'd his Laughter with as 
great impulſe and force as at the firſt; whereat Don 
Quizote was wonderfully enraged, but chiefly hearing 
him ſay in gibing manner, I would have thee know, 
Friend Sancho, that I was born by the Diſpoſition of 
Heaven in this our Age of Iron, to renew in it that of 


Sold, or the Golden World. I am he, for whom are 1c 
ſerv'd all dangerous, great, and valorous Feats. And 


in this ſort he went, repeating all, or 
P g all, or the greateſt part 
of the Words Don Quixote had ſaid the £0 ins that 


they heard the timorous Blows. Don Quixote pcreet 


ving that Sancho mock'd him, grew ſo aſh d 
angry withal, that lifting up the end of . 
gave him two ſuch Blows on the Back as, if he had 
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Heirs. . | | | 
Sancho ſeeing that he nat ſo 11] Earneſt by his Jeſts, 
fearing that his Maſter ſhould go onward with it, he 
ſaid unto bim with very great Submiſſion, Pacifie your 
ſelf, good Sir, for by Fove I did bur jeſt. But why doſt 
thou jeſt? I tell thee, I do not jeſt, quoth Don Quixote: 
Come here, Maſter Merryman, thinkeit tliou that as 
thoſe are Iron Maces to fall Cloth, they were ſome other 
dangerous Adventure that I have not ſhewn Reſolution 
enough to undertake and finiſh it ? Am I by chance 
obliged, being as I am a Knight, to know and diſtinguiſh 
Noiſes, and perceive which are of a Fulling-mill or no? 
And more it might (as tis true) that I never ſaw any 
before, as thou Hal done, baſe Villain that thou art, 


born and brought up among the like; if not, make thou 
theſe ſix Maces be converted into fix Giants, and caſt 


them in my Beard one by one, or all together, and 
when I do not turn all their Heels up, then mock me as 


| much as thou pleaſeſt. 


No more, | an Sir, quoth Sancho; for I confeſs I 
have been 

pray you, now that we are in Peace, as God ſhall deliver 
you out of all Adyentures that may befall you, as whole 
and ſound as he hath done out of this; hath not the 
great Fear we were in been a good Subject of Laughter, 
and a Thing worthy the telling? At leaſt I, for of you I 


am certain that you do not yet know what Fear or Ter- 


ror is. I do not deny, quoth Don Quixote, but that 
which befell us is worthy of Laughter, yet ought it not 
to be recounted, foraſmuch as all Perſons are not ſo diſ- 
creet as to know how to diſcern one thing from ano- 


ther, and ſet every thing in his right Point. You know - 


at leaſtwiſe, quoth Sancho, how to ſet your Javelin in 


his Point, when pointing at my Pate, you hit me on the 
Shoulders, Thanks be to God, and to the Diligence Iput 

in going aſide ; but fareweli it, for all will away in the 
bucking ; and I have heard old Folk ſay, That Man loves 


thee well, who makes thee to weep : And beſides, great 


Lords are wont, after a bad Word which they ſay to one 
Ge pn ln: 
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of their Serving. men, to beſlow on him preſently a pair | 
of Hoſe; but J know not yet what they are wont to 
give him after Blows, if it be not that Knights-Errant 
give, after the Baſlinado, Iſlands, or Kingdoms on the 
Continent. | SS Cub! WH 
The Dye might run ſo favourably, quoth Don 
Quixote, as all thou haſt ſaid might come to pats; 
and therefore pardon what 1s done, ſince thou art diſ- 
creet, and know'ſt that a Man's firſt Motions are not 
in his hand; and be advertiſed of one thing from 
henceforward (to the end to abſtain, and carry thy ſclf 
more. reſpectively in thy overmuch Liberty of Specch 
. with me) that in as many Books of Chivalry as I have 
. read, which are infinite, I never found that any Squire 
iis ſpoke ſo much. with his Lord as thou doft with thine: 
= Which in good ſooth I do attribute to thy great Indiſ- 
= cretion, and mine; thine, in reſpecting me ſo little; 


0 mine, in not making my ſelf to be more regarded. 
nn Was not Gandalin, Amadis de Gaule's Squire, Earl of 
5 the Firm Iſland? and yet it is read of him, that he ſpoke 

| 2 to his Lord with his Cap in his Hand, his Head bow'd, 

and his Body bended (more Turceſco), What then ſhall. 


8 we ſay of Gaſabel, Don Galaor's Squire, who was fo 
Mi | filent as to declare us the Excellency thereof, his Name 

. is but once repeated in all that ſo great and authentical . 

a Hiſtory, ? Of all which my Words, Sancho, thou mull = 
[3 infer, that thou muſt make difference between the g 

| Maſier and the Man, the Lord and his Serving-man, 

| the Knight and his Squire. So that from this Day 
== forward we, muſt proceed with more Reſpect, not let- 

1 ting the Clue run ſo much; for after What way ſo- 

i= ever I grow angry with thee, it will be bad for the 
Pitcher. The Rewards and Benefits that I have pro- 
miſed thee will come in their Time, and if they do not, 

my Wages cannot be loſt (as I have already ſaid to 

thee.) FF | CES. 
1 You ſay very well, quoth Sancho; but fain would I 
| | learn in caſe that the Time of Rewards came not, and 

| that 1 muſt of neceſſity truſt to my Wages) how much 
@ Kwght-Errant's Squire did gain in Times 98 
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9. Book III. | Dou QUO TE. 
des did agree for Months, or by Days, as Ma- 
n F 
s not think, quoth Don Quixote, that they went 
nie, but only truſted to their Lord's Courteſie: 
ad it 1 have aſſign'd Wages to thee in my ſeal'd Teſta- 
went, which! leß at home, twas to prevent the worſt, 
= becauſe 1 know not yet what Succeſs Chivalry may 
ee in theſe our ſo miſerable Times; and I would not 
= have my Soul ſuffer in the other World for ſuch a mi- 
is thy Wages; for thou muſt underſtand, that 
E369 this World there is no State ſo dangerous as that of 
=Knichts-Errant. That is moſt true, reply'd Sancho, 
Sting the only Sound of the Maces of a Fulling-mill 
hold trouble and diſquiet the Heart of fo valiant # 
Knight as you are, But you may be ſure that I w.ll 
got hereafter once unfold my Lips to jeſt at your Doings, 
but only to honour you as my Maſter and natural 
Tord. By doing ſo, reply'd Don Quixote, thou ſhale 
E hve on the Face of the Earh for, next to our Parents, 
pe are bound to reſpect our Maſter, as if they were our 


* 


eee eee ee eee 90 
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Of the high Adventure and rich Winning of the 
Helmet of Mambrino, and other Succeſſes be- 
+ =-falPn the invincible Knight. 1 


rr began about this time to rain, and Sancho would 
| I fain have enter'd into the Fulling-mills, but Don 
Quixote had conceiv'd ſuch a Hate againſt em for the 
= * recounted, as he would in no wiſe come near them, 
but turning his Way on the right Hand, he fell into a 
Highway, as much beaten as that wherein they rode the 
Day before. Within a while after Don Quixote eſpyd 
one a Horſeback that bore on his Head ſomewhat that 
gliſter d like Gold; and ſcarce had he ſeen him, when 
W 


' 

£ 
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he turn'd to Sancho, and ſaid, Methinks, Sancho, that 
there's no Proverb that is not true, for they are all Sen- 


tences taken out of Experience it ſelf, which is the uni- 
verſal Mother of Sciences; and eſpecially that Proverb 


that ſays, Where one Door is ſhut, another-is opened. 1 


ſay this, becauſe if Fortune did ſhut yeſternight the 
Door that we ſearch'd, deceiving us in the Adventure of 
the Iron Maces, it lays us now wide open the Door 


that may addreſs us to à better and more certain Ad- 


venture, whereon if I cannot make a good Entry, the 
Fall ſhall be mine, without being able to attribute it to 
the little knowledge of the Fulling-maces, or the Dark- 
neſs of the Night ; which I afhrm, becauſe if I be not 
deceiv'd, there comes one towards us that wears on his 


Head the Helmet of Mambrino, for which I made the 


Oath. 


See well what you ſay, Sir, and better what you do, 


quoth Sancho, for I would not wiſh that this were new 
Maces, to batter us and our Underſtanding. 5 
The Devil take thee for a Man, reply'd Don Quixote, 
What difference 1s there betwixt a Helmet and Fulling- 
maces? I know not, quoth Sancho, but if I could ſpea 


as much now as I was wont, perhaps I would give you 
ſuch Reaſons, as you yourſelf ſhould ſee how much you 


are deceiv'd in that you ſpeak. | 
How may I be deceiv'd in that I fay, ſcrupulous 
'Traytor, quoth Don Quixote? Tell me; ſeeſt thou not 
that Knight which comes riding towards us on a dap- 
ple grey Horſe, with a Helmet of Gold on his Head ? 


hat which I ſee and find out to be ſo, anſwer*d San- 


cho, is none other than a Man on a grey Aſs like mine 


own, and -brings on his Head ſomewhat that ſhines. 


Why, that is Mambrino's Helmet, quoth Don Quixote: 
Stand aſide, and leave me alone with him, thou ſhalt 


ſee how, without Spcech to cut off Delays, I will con- 
clude this Adventure, and remain with the Helmet as 


mine own, which I have defired fo much. I will have 


care to ſtand off, but I turn again to ſay, that I pray 


God that ir be a Purchaſe of Gold, and not Fulling-mills. 
I have already ſaid to thee, that thou do not make any 
| VVV more 
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more mention, no, not in Thought, of thoſe Maces, for 
if thou doſt, ſaid. Don Quixote, I vow, I ſay no more, 
that I will batter thy Soul. Hereat Sancho, fearing left 
his Maſter would accompliſh the Vow which he had 
thrown out as round as a Bowl, held his Peace, | 
This therefore is the Truth of the Hiſtory of the Hel- 
met, Horſe, and Knight which Don Quixote ſaw: 'There 
was in that Commark two Villages, the one ſo little as 
it had neither Shop nor Barber, but the greater, that 
was near unto it, was furniſh'd of one, and he there- 
fore did ſerve the little Village when they had any Oc- 
calion, as now it befell, that therein lay one lick, and 
muſt be let blood, and another that defir'd to trim his 
Beard; for which Purpoſe the Barber came, bringing 
with him a brazen Baſon ; and as he traveVd, it by 
chance began to rain, and therefore he clap'd his Baſon 
on his Head, to ſave his Hat from ſtaining, becauſe ir 
belike was a new one, and the Baſon being clean ſcou- 


| red, gliſter'd half a League off. He rode on a grey Aſs, 


as Sancho Taid ; and that was the reaſon why Don 
£utzote took him to be a dapple grey Steed, a Knight, 
and a Helmet of Gold ; for he did with all facility ap- 
ply every thing which he ſaw to his raving Chivalry and 
illerrant Thoughts: And when he ſaw that the poor. 
Knight drew near, without ſettling himſelf to commune 
with him, he inreſted his + Javelin low on the Thigh, 
and ran with all the force Rozinante might, thinking 


to ſtrike him through and through; and drawigg near 
unto him, without ſtopping his Horſe, he cry'd, Defend 
by hos Caitiff, or elſe render unto me willingly that 


which is my Due by all Reaſon. 1 
The Barber, who ſo without fearing or ſurmiſing 
any ſuch thing ſaw that Fantaſive and Spirit come upon 


him, had no other Remedy to avoid the Blow of the 
Lance, but to fall off of his Aſs to the Ground; and 


Farce had he touch'd the Earth, when riſing up again 


as light as a Deer, he run away ſo ſwiftly through the 


( 
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Plain, as the Wind could ſcarce overtake him, leaving 
behind him on the Ground his Baſon, wherewithal Don 

uixote reſted content, and ſaid, That Pagan which 
loſt it was diſcreet, and did imitate the Caſtor, who ſee- 
ing himſelf hotly purſued by the Hunters, which tears 
and cuts away 14 with his Teeth for which he knows 
by natural Inſtinct he is follow'd. 1 

Then he commanded Sancho to take up the Helmet, 


who lifting it, ſaid, The Baſon is a good one, and is 
as well worth a Rial of eight as a Marvedy; and giving 


it to his Lord, he preſently ſer it on his Head, turning 
it about every way, to ſce whether he eould get the 
Beaver; and ſeeing he could not find it, he ſaid, The 
Pagan for whom this famous Helmet was firſt forg'd 
had doubtleſly a very great Head; and that which 
grieves me principally, is, that this Helmet wants the 
one half. | aL | 

When Sancho heard him call the Baſon a Helmet, he 
could not contain his Laughter, but preſently remem- 


# % 


bring on his Maſter's Choler, he check'd it in the midſt. 
| Why doſt thou laugh, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote? 1 
laugh, ſaid he, to think on the great Head the Pagan 
. Owner of this Helmet had; for it 1s for all the 1844 1 
2 Barber's Baſon. | 


ike 

Know, Sancho, that J imagine, quoth Don Quixote, 
that this famous Piece of this enchanted Helmet did fall 
by ſome ſtrange Accident into ſome one's hands that 
knew not the Worth thereof, and ſecing twas of pure 
Gold, without knowing what he did, 1 think he hath 
molten the half to profit himſelf therewithal, and made 
of the other half this which ſeems a Barber's Baſon, as 
thou ſay'ſt; but be what it liſt, to me, who knows well 
what it is, his 'Tranſmutation makes no matter, for I'll 
dreſs it ſo in the firſt Town where I ſhall find a Smith, 
as that which the God of Forges made for the God of 
War ſhall not ſurpaſs, no, nor come near it ; and in the 
mean while I will wear it as I may,for ſomething is bet- 
ter than nothing; and more, ſeeing it may very well de- 
fend me from the Blow of a Stone, | 


That's 
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That's true, quoth Sancho, if it be not thrown out of 
a Sling, ſuch as that of the Battle of the two Armies» 
when they bleſs'd your Worſhip's Cheek-teeth, and broke 
the Bottle wherein you carried the moſt blefſed Drench 
which made me vomit up my Guts. 1 
do not much care for the lofs of it, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, for, as thou know'ſt, I have the Receipt 
in Memory. So have I likewiſe, quoth Sancho; but if 
ever I make it or taſte it again in my Life, I pray God 
that here may be mine End; how much more, I never 
mean to thruſt my ſelf into any Occaſion wherein ſhould 
have need of it; for I mean with all my five Senſes to 
keep my ſelf from hurting any, or being hurt. Of N 
once again toſs'd in a Coverlet 1 ſay nothing, for ſuch Diſ- 
graces can hardly be prevented; and if they befal, there's 
no other Remedy but Patience, and to lift up the Shoul- 


he ders, keep in the Breath, ſhut the Eyes, and ſuffer our ſelves 
* to be born where Fortune and the Coverler pleaſetn. 
ſt. Thou art a bad Chriſtian, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
T hearing him ſay ſo; for thou never forget'ſt the Injuries 
_ that are once done to thee : Know, that it is the Duty 


of noble and generous Minds, not to make any account 

of Toys. What Leg haſt thou brought away lame? what 

Leg broken, or what Head hurt, that thou canſt not yer. 

forget that Jeſt ? ſor, the Thing being well examin'd, it 
was none other than a Jelt or Paſtime ; for if I did not 
take it to be ſuch, I had return'd by chis to that Place, 

and done more harm in thy Revenge than that which the 

Greeks did for the Rape of Helen, who, if ſhe were in [ 

theſe Times, or my Dulcinea in hers, ſhe might be ſure 1 

ſhe ſhould never have gain'd ſo much Fame for Beauty as 

ſhe did, And ſaying fo, he pierc'd the Sky with a Sigh. 8 

Then, faid Sancho, let it paſs for a Jeſt, ſince the Revenge | 
cannot paſs in Earneit: Bur I know well the quality. 

both of the Jeſts and Earneſt, and alſo that they ſhall ne- 

ver fall out of my Memory, as they will never out of 

my Shoulders. But, leaving this apart, what ſhall we do 

with this dapple-grey Steed, that looks ſo like a grey 

Aſs, which that Martin left behind, whom you over- 

threw, who according as he laid Feet on the Duſt, and 
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made haſte, he minds not to come back for him again, 


and, by my Beard, the grey Beaſt is a good one. = 
I am not accultom'd, quoth Don Quixote, to ranſack 
and ſpoil thoſe whom I overcome; nor is it the practice 


of Chivalry to take their Horſes and let them go a- foot, 
unleſs it befall the Victor to loſe in the Conflict his own, 


for in ſuch a Caſe tis lawful to take that of the Van- 
quiſh'd, as won in fair War: So that, Sancho, leave that 


Horſe, or Afs, or what elſe thou pleaſoſt to call it, for 


when his Owner ſeeth us departed, he'll return again 
for it. God knows, quoth Sancho, whether *twill be 


good or no for me to take him, or-at leaſt change for 
mine own, which methinks is not ſo good. Truly the 


Laws of Knighthood are ſtreight, ſince they extend not 


themſelyes to licenſe the Exchange of one Aſs for ano- 


ther; and I would know whether they permit at leaſt to 
change the one Harneſs for anothei. In that I am not 
very ſure, quoth Don Quixote, and as a Caſe of Doubt 
(until I be better inform'd) I ſay that thou exchange 


them, if by chance thy Need be extream, 80 extream, 


gquoth Sancho, that if they were for mine own very Per- 


on, I could not need em more: And preſently, enabled 
by the Licence, he made MutatioCaparum, and ſer forth 


his beaſt like a hundred Holidays. 


This being done, they broke their Faſt with the Re- 


| licks of the Spoils they had made in the Camp of Sump- 
ter-horſe, and drunk of the Mill's Streams, without once 
turning to look on them (ſo much they abhorr'd em for 


the marvellous Terror they had ſtrucken them in) and 


having by their Repaſt cut away all cholerick and me- 
lancholick Humors, they follow'd on the Way which 


Roꝛinante pleas'd to lead em (who was the eee 
of his Maſter's Will, and alſo of the Aſs's, who follow'd 


him always whereſoever he went, in good Amity and 


Company). For all this, they return'd to the Highway, 


wherein they travel'd at random, without any certain 
deliberation which Way to go: And as they thus tra- 
vel d, Sancho ſaid to his Lord, Sir, will you give me 
leave to commune a little with you? for ſince you have 
impos'd that ſharp Commandment of Silence more than 


four 
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four things have rotted in my Stomach; and one thin 
that I have now upon the tip of my Tongue, I woul 
not wiſh fos any thing that it ſhould miſcarry. Say it, 
qnoth Don Quixote, and be brief in thy Reaſons, for, 
None is delightful if it be prolix. Mo 

I ſay then, quoth Sancho, that I have been theſe latter 
Days conſidering how little is gain'd by 3 theſe 
Adventures that you do, thro' theſe Deſarts and croſs 
Ways, where tho' you overcome and finiſh the moſt dan- 
gerous, yet no Man ſees or knows'em, and ſo they ſhall 
remain in perpetual Silence, both to your Prejudice and 
that of the Fame which they deſerve ; And therefore, 
methinks, twere better (ſtill excepting your better Judg- 
ment herein) we went to ſerve ſome Emperor, or other 
great Prince, that maketh War, in whoſe Service you 
might ſhew the Valour of your Perſon, your marvellous 
Force, and wonderful Judgment; which being pereeiv q 
by the Lord whom we ſhall ſerve, he muſt perforce re- 
Ward us, every one according to his Deferts, and in ſuch 
a Place will not want one to record your noble Acts 
for a ny pang Memory, Of mine I fay nothing, ſeeing 
they muſt not tranſgreſs the Squire- like Limits, altho* L 
dare avouch, that if any Notice be taken in Chivalry 
of the Feats of Squires, mine ſhall not fall away betwi xt 
the Lines. 1 5 : AI 185 

© Sancho, thou ſay'ſt not 111, quoth Don Quixote, bur 
© before ſuch a Thing come to paſs, tis requiſite to 
© ſpend ſome Time up and down the World, as in Pro- 
« bation, ſecking of eee to the end that by at- 
© chieving ſome, a Man may acquire ſuch Fame and 
© Renown, as when he goes to the Court of any great 
Monarch, he be there already known by his Works, and 
© that he ſhall ſcarcely be perceiv'd to enter at the Gates 
© by the Boys of that City, when they all will follow 
© and environ him, crying out aloud, This is the Knight 
© of the Sun, or the Serpent, or of ſome other Device 
© under which he hath atchiev'd ſtrange Adventures. 
© This is he (will they ſay) who overcame in ſingle 
Fight the huge Giant Brocabruno, of the invincible 
Strength: He that diſenchanted the great Sophi of 
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Per ſia, of the large Enchantment wherein he had lain 
J almoſt Nine hundred Years : So that they will thus go 

* proclaiming his Acts from hand to hand, and preſently 

the King of that Kingdom, mov'd by the great bruit 
of the Boys and other People, will ſtand at the Win- 

* dows of his Palace to ſee what it is, and as ſoon as he 

© ſhall eye the Knight, knowing him by his Arms, or by 

< the Impreſſa of his Shield, he muſt neceflarily ſay, Up, 
_ £,g0all of you my Knights, as many of you as are in my 

Court, forth, to receive the Flower of Chivalry, Shieh 

© comes there; At whoſe Commandment they all will 
r fally, and he himſelf will come down to the midſt of 

the Stairs, and will embrace him moſt ſtraightly, and 
will give him the Peace, kiſſing him on the Cheek, 
and preſently will carry him by the Hand to the Queen's 
Chamber, where the Knight ſhall find her accompanied 
by the Princeſs her Daughter, which muſt be one of 
the faireſt and debonair Damſels that can be found © 
throughout the vaſt Compaſs of the Earth, After this 
will preſently and in a trice ſucceed, that ſhe*lI caſt her 
Eye on the Knight, and he on her, and each of them 
ſhall ſeem to the other no human Creature, but an An- 
gel; and then, without krowing how, or how not, 
they ſhall remain captive and entangled in the inextri- 
cable amorous Net, and with great Care in their Minds, 
becauſe they know not how they ſhall ſpeak to diſcover 
their Anguzſh and Feeling, From thence the King 
will carry him (without doubt) to ſome Quarter of his 
Palace richly hang'd, where, having taken off his Arms, 
they will bring him a rich Mantle of Scarlet, furred 
with Ermins, to wear; and if he ſeem'd well before, 
being arm'd, he ſhall now look as well, or better, out of 
them. The Night being come, he ſhall ſup with the 
King, Queen, and Princeſs, where he ſhall never take 
his Eye off her, beholding unawares of thoſe that ſtand 
preſent ; and ſhe will do the like with as much Diſ- 

c cretion, for, as I have ſaid, ſhe's a very diſcreet Dam- 

« ſel. The Tables ſhall be taken up, there ſhall enter 

c unexpectedly into the Hall an ill; favour'd little Dwarf, 

s with a fair Lady that comes behind the Dwarf, between 
| i 5 two 


„ K „ A M „ a7 


c 
o 
0 
* 
c 
c 
Li 
c 
8 
c 
c 
FA 
c 

xc 
4 
& 
4 
t 
e 
c 
< 
£ 
0 
4 
c 
£ 

( 
& 
1 
6 
4 
c 
[3 
oy 
£ 
* 
7 
4 
c 
FE 
— 


; — 


Book III. Don OUIY 07 E. 177 


twe Giants, with a certain Adventure wrought by a 
moſt ancient Wiſe-man, and that he who ſhall end it 
all be held for the beſt Knight of the World, Pre- 


ſently the King will command all thoſe that are preſent 


to prove it, which they do, but none of em can finiſh+ 
it, but only the new-come Knight, to the great Proof 


of his Fame; whereat the Princeſs will remain very 


glad, and will be very joyful and wel! appaid, becauſe 
ſhe hath ſettled her Thoughts in ſo high a Place. And 


the beſt of it is, that this King, or Prince, or what elſe 


he is, hath a very great War with another as mighty 
as he, and the Knight his Gueſt doth ask him (after 


he hath been in the Court a few Days) Licence to ſerve 


him in that War; the King will give it with a very 


good Will, and: the Knight will kiſs his Hands cour- 


teouſly for the Favour he doth him therein; and that 
Night he will take leave of his Lady the Princeſs by 


ſome Window of a Garden that looks into her Bed- 
chamber, by which he hath ſpoken to her oft-times be- 


fore, being a great Means and Help thereto a certain 
Damſel which: the Princeſs truſts very much: He ſighs,, 
and ſhe will fall in a Swoon, and the Damſel will 


bring Water, to bring her to her ſelf again. She will be 
alſo full of Care becauſe the Morning draws near, and 


ſhe would not have them be diſcover'd by any, for her 
Lady's Honour. Finally, the Princeſs will return to 
her ſelf, and will give out her beautiful Hands at the 


Window to the Knight, who will kiſs 'em a thouſand 


and a thouſand times, and will bathe 'em all in Tears. 


There it will remain agreed between them two, 
the Means that they will uſe to acquaint one another 
with their good or bad Succeſſes, and the Prineeſs will: 


ray him to ſtay away as little Time as he may, which: 
e ſhall promiſe unto her with many Oaths and Pro- 


teſtations; then will he turn again to kiſs her Hands, 
© and take his leave of her with ſuch feeling, that there 
will want but little to end his Life inthe Place: He goes 
from thence to his Chamber, and caſts himſelf upon his 
Bed, but he ſhall not be able to ſleep a Nap for ſorrow of 


his Departure. He will after get up very early, and will 
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go to take leave of the King, the Queen, and Princeſs; 


SM a © A „ F 


© and 


a 


« they tell him (having taken leave of the firſt two) that 
c thePranceſs is ill at eaſe, and that ſhe cannot be viſited; 


© the Knight thinks that it is for Grief of his Departure, 
the which Tidings lanceth him anew to the bottom of 


c his Heart, whereby he will be almoſt conſtrain'd to 
give manifeſt Tokens of his Grief: The Damſel chat 
is privy to their Loves will be preſent, and muſt note all 
that paſſeth, and go after to tell it to her Miſtreſs, who 
receives her with Tears, and ſays unto her, That one 
of the greateſt Afflictions the hath, is, that ſhe doth 
not know who is her Knight, or whether he be of 
Blood-royal or no: Her Damſel will aſſure her again, 
c that ſo great Bounty, Beauty, and Valour as is in her 
© Knight could not find Place but in a Great and Royal 
Subject. The careful Princeſs will comfort herſelf with 
« this Hope, and labour to be cheerful, leſt ſhe ſhould 
* 8 Occaſion to her Parents to ſuſpe& any ſiniſter 
Thing of her; and within two Days again ſhe will 
ene out in publick. By this the Knight is departed, 
c he fights in the War, and overcomes the King's Enemy; 
© he wins many Cities, and triumphs for many Battles; 


| © he returns to the Court; he viſits his Lady, and ſpeaks 


< to her at the accuſtom'd Place; he agreeth with her to 
« demand her of the King for his Wife, in reward of his. 
© Services, whereunto the King will not conſent, be- 
c cauſe he knows not what he is: But for all this, either 
e by carrying her away, or by ſome other manner, the 
© Princeſs becomes his Wife, and he accounts himſelf 


© therefore very fortunate, becauſe *twas after known 


that the ſame Knight is Son to a very valorous King 
© of I know not what Country, for I believe 'tis not in 
© all the Map. The Father dies, and the Princeſs 
© doth inherit the Kingdom; and thus, in two Words, 
© our Knight is become a King. Here, in this Place, 


:.16 1 the Commodity to reward his Squire, 
thoſe that liolp him to aſcend to ſo high an 


Eſtate: He marries his Squire to one of the Princeſss 
Damſels, which fall doubtleſly be the very ſame that 
F e ee 
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e was acquainted with his Love, who is ſome principal 
6 Duke's Daughter. | 2 


That's it I ſeek for, quoth Sancho, and all will go 
right; there fore I will lean to that, for every whit of it 
which you ſaid will a to your ſelf, without miſ- 
ſing a Jotz calling yourſelf the Knight of the Il ſavour d 
Face. Never doubt it, Sancho, quoth Don Qrixote, for 
even in the very ſame Manner, and by the ſame Steps 
that J have recounted here, Knights Errant do aſcend, 
and have aſcended, to be Kings and Emperors. This 


only is expedient, that we enquire what King, among 


the Chriſtians or Heathens, makes War and hath a fair 


Daughter: But we ſhall have Time enough to bethink 


that, ſince, as I have ſaid, we muſt firſt acquire Fame 
in other Places, before we go to the Court. Alfol want 
another Thing, that put caſe we find a Chriſtian or Pa- 
gay King, that hath War and a fair Daughter, and that | 
have gain'd incredible Fame throughout the wide 


World, yet cannot I tell how I might find that I am 


deſcended from Kings, or, at the leaſt, Couſin-German 


removed off an Emperor; for the King will not give 


me his Daughter until this be firſt very well prov'd, 
tho my Works deſerve it never ſo much; ſo that 1 fear 
to loſe, thro' this DefeR, that which mine own hath 
merited ſo well. True it is, that T am a Gentleman, 
of a known Houſe of Propriety and Poſſeſſion; and 


33 the Wiſe-man that ſhall write my Hiſtory will 


beautifie my Kindred and Deſcent, that he will find 
me to be the fifth or ſixth Deſcent from a King; for 


thou muſt underſtand, Sancho, that there are two man- 


ners of Lineages in this World; ſome that derive their 


Pedigree from Princes and Monarchs, whom Time hath | 


by little and little diminiſh'd and conſumed, and ended 


in a Point like a Pyramid: Others, that took their Be- 


ginning from baſe People, and afecnd from Degree un- 
to Degree, until they become at laſt great Lords. 80 
that all the difference is, that ſome were that which 


they are not now, and others are that which they were 


not. And it might be thar I am of thoſe, and after 
good. Examination, my Beginning might be found to 
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have been famous and glorious, wherewithal the King 
my Father. in- law ought to be content, whoſoever he 
were: And when he were not, yet ſhall the Princeſs 
love me in ſuch ſort, that ſhe ſhall, in deſpite of her 
Father's 'Teeth, admit me for her Lord and Spouſe, al- 
tho? ſhe knew me to be the Son of a Water-bearer : 
And if not, here in this Place may quader well the car- 
Tying of her away perforce, and carrying of her where 
beſt I liked; for either Time or Death muſt needs end 
her Father's Diſpleaſure, 35 
Here comes well to paſs, quoth Sancho, which ſome 
damn'd Fellows are wont to ſay, Seek not to get that 
evith a Good. will which thou art wont to take perforce; 
aaltho' it were better ſaid, The Leap of a Shrub is more 
 evorth than good Men's Entreaties. I ſay it to this Pur- 
poſe, that if the King your Father-in-law will not con- 
deſcend to give unto you the Princeſs, my Miſtreſs, then 
there's no more to be done, but, as you ſay, to fical her 
} | , away, and carry her to another Place; but all the harm 
is, that in the mean while that Compoſition is unmade, 
and you poſſeſs not quietly your Kingdom, the poor 
Squire may whiſtle for any Benefit or Pleaſure you are 
able to do him, if it be not that the Damſel, of whom 
8 ſpoke even now, run away with her Lady, and that 
e paſs away his Misfortunes now and then with her, 
until Heaven ordain fome other Thing; for I do think 
that his Lord may give her unto him preſently, if ſhe. 
_ pleaſe to be his lawful Spouſe. There's none that can 
_ deprive thee of that, quoth Don 8 Why, ſo 
That this may befall, quoth Sancho, there's no more but 
1 to commend our ſelves to God, and let Fortune run 
1 where it may beſt addreſs us. God bring it ſo to paſs, 
4 guoth Don Quixote, as I defire, and thou haſt need of, 
Sancho, and let him be a Wretch that. accounts him- 
Telf one. Let him be. ſo, quoth Sancho, for I am an 
en, and to be an Eurl there is no more re- 
TL. and *tis more than enough, quoth Don Quixote, 
for that Purpoſe; and tho' thou were'ſt not, it made 
not much matter; for I being a King, I may give Foes 
OO Op I eee Nobi. 
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Nobiliry, without either buying it, or ſerving me with 
nothing; for in creating thee an Earl, lo, thereby thou 
art a Gentleman; and let Men ſay what they pleaſe, 


they mult in good faith call thee Right Honourable, al- 


tho” it grieve them never fo much. And think you, 
uoth Sancho, that I would not authorize my Zitado ? 
Thou muſt ſay Dictado or Dignity, quoth Don Quixote, 
and not Litado, for that's a barbarous Word. Let it be 
ſo, quoth Sancho Panca; I ſay that I would acccmnodate 
very well, for I was once, by my Life, the Warner of a 
Confratriety, and the Warner's Gown became me ſo well, 
that every one ſaid I had a Preſence fit for the Provoſt 
of the ſame ; then how much more, when J ſhall ſet on 
my Shoulders the Royal Robe of a Duke, or be apparel'd 
with Gold and Pearls, after the Cuſtom of ſtrange Earls? 
I do verily believe that Men will come n | 


Leagues to ſee me. | 


Thou wilt ſeem very well, quoth Don Quixote, but 


thou muſt ſhave that Beard very often; for as thou haſt 


it now ſo buſhy, knit, and unhandſome, if thou ſhaveſt 
it not with a Razor at the leaſt every other Day, Men 
will know that thou art as far from Gentility as a Muſ- 
quet can carry. What more is there to be done, quoth 
Sancho, than to take a Barber and keep him hired in 
my Houſe ? Yea, and if it be neceſſary, he ſhall ride af- 
ter me, as if he were a Maſter of Horſe to ſome Noble- 


man. How: know'ſt thou, quoth Don Cuixote, that 


Noblemen have their Maſters of Horſes riding after 
them? Some few Years ago I was a Month in the 
Court, and there I ſaw that a young little Lord rode by 
for his Pleaſure ; they ſaid, he was a great Grandee: 
There follow'd him ſtill a-horſeback a certain Man, 
turning every Way that he went, ſo as he verily ſeem'd 
to be his Horſe-tail : I then demanded the Cauſe why 
that Man did not ride by the other's Side, but ſtill did 
follow him ſo ; they anfwer'd me, That he was Maſter 
of his Horſes, and, that the Grandees were accuſtom'd 
to carry ſuch Men after em. Thou ſay'ſt true, quoth. 
Don Quixote, and thou may'it carry thy Barber in that 

manner aſter thee, for. Cuſtoms came. not all. together, 
| | norte 


* 
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nor were not invented at once; and thou may'ſt be the 
firſt Earl that carried his Barber after him; and I do 
aſſure thee that it is an Office of more Truſt to trim a 
Man's Beard, than to faddle a Horſe, Let that of the 
Barber reſt to my Charge, quoth Sancho, and that of 
procuring to be a King, and of creating me an Earl to 
yours. It ſhall be ſo, quoth Don Quixote. And thus 
lifring up his Eyes, he ſaw that which ſhall be recounted 
in the Chapter following, i 


EEE EEE WEE. 
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Of the Liberty Don Quixote gave to many 
Wreitches, who were a carrying to a Place where 
they defired not. 1 1 


rd Hamete Benengell, an Avabical and Manchegan 


Author, recounts in this moſt grave, lofty, divine, 
ſweet, conceited Hiſtory, that after theſe Diſcourſes 
paſs d between Don Quixote and his Squire SanchoPanca, 


which we have laid down in the Jaſt Chapter, Don 
Quixote lifting up his Eyes, ſaw that there came, in 


the very ſame Way wherein they rode, about ſome 
twelve Men in a company, on foot, inferted like Bead- 
ſtones in a great Chain of Iron that was ty'd about their 
Necks, and every one of em had Manacles beſides on 
their Hands. There came to conduct 'em two on 
horſeback, and two others a- foot; the Horſemen had 
Firelock Pieces; thoſe that came a-foot, Darts and 
Swords. | | . | | 

And as ſoon as Sancho, ſaw them, he ſaid, This is a 


Chain of Galley-flaves, People forced by the King to go 


to the Galleys. How! People forced, demanded Don 
Quixote I Is it poſſible that che King will force any bo- 
dy * I fay not ſo, anſwer d. Sancho, but that it is People | 
al FFA 
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which are condemned for their Offences to ſerve the 
King in the Galleys perforce. In Reſolution, reply'd 
Don Quixote (how ſoever it be) this Folk, altho' they 

be conducted, go per force, and not willingly. That's 
fo, quoth Sancho. Then if that be ſo, here falls in juſſly 
the execution of my Function, to wit, the diſſolving of 
Violences and Outrages, and the ſuccouring of the Af- 
flicted and Needful. I pray you, Sir, quoth Sancho to 
conſider that the Juſtice, who repreſents the King him- 
ſelf, doth Wrong or Violence to no body, but only doth 

chaſtiſe them for their committed Crimes, 5 

y this the Chain of Slaves arriv'd, and Don Quixote 

with very courteous Terms requeſted thoſe that went in 
their guard, that they would pleaſe to inform him of the 
Cauſe wherefore they carried that People away in that 


Th manner: One of the Guardians a-horſeback anſwer'd, 
That they were Slaves. condemn'd by his Majeſty to the 
re Galleys, and there was no more to be ſaid, neither ought 


he to deſire any farther Knowledge, For all that, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, I would fain learn of every one of em 
in particular, the Cauſe of his Diſgrace: And to this did 
add other ſuch and ſo courteous Words, to move them to 
tell him what he deſir'd, as the other Guardian a-horſe- 
back ſaid, e ins 
Altho* we carry here the Regiſter and Teſtimony of 
the Condemnations of every one of theſe Wretches, yet 
this is no Time to hold them here long, or take out the 
Proceſſes to read; draw you nearer and demand it of 
themſelves, for they may tell it and they pleaſe, and TI 
know they will, for they are Men that take delight both 
in acting and relating Knaveries. 
With this Licence, which Don Quixote himſelf would 
have taken altho' they had not given it him, he came 
to the Chain, and demanded of the firſt for what Offence 
he went in ſo ill a Guiſe: He anſwer'd, That his Of- 
fence was no other than for being in Love, for which 
Cauſe only he went in that manner. For that and no 
more, reply'd Don Nuixote? Well, if enamour'd Folk be 
_ caſt into the Galleys, LO have been rowing there a: 
good many Days ago, My Love was not ſuch as you 
con- 


* 
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embrace it ſo ſtraightly, that if the Juſtice had not taken 
it away from me by force, I would not have forſaken it 


Flagrante, there was no Leifure to give me Torment, the 
rupet, and the Work was ended. What are Garrupes, 


Slave, who was a young Man of ſome Four and twenty 
Years old, and ſaid he was born in Piedrabita. 


Les, Sir, quoth the Slave, for there's nothing worſe than 


conjecture, quoth the Slave, for mine was, that I lov'd 
fo much a Basket well heap'd with fine Linen, as I did 
to this Hour by my good-will. All this was done in 


Cauſe was concluded, my Shoulders accommodated with 
an hundred, and for a Supplement three Prizes of Gar- 


quoth Don Quixote? Garrupes are Galleys, reply'd the 


Don Quixote demanded of the ſecond his Cauſe of | 1 
Offence, who would anſwer nothing, he went ſo ſad and | 45 
melancholy, but the firſt anſwer'd for him, and ſaid, Sir, Co 


this Man goes for a Canary-bird, I mean for a Muſician 
and Singer. Is 1t poſſible, quoth Don N that 
Muſicians and Singers are likewiſe ſent to the Galleys? 


to ling in Anguiſh, Rather, quoth Don Quixote, I have 
heard ſay, that he aubich ſings doth affright and chaſe 
away his Harms. Here tis quite contrary, quoth the 
Slave, for He that ſings once, weeps all his Life N 
I don't underſtand it, ſaid Don Quixote; but one of the 


3 8 


SGuardians ſaid unto him, Sir Knight, to ing in Anguifs 


is ſaid among this People on Sancta, to confeſs upon the 
Rack: They gave this poor Wretch the Torture, and 
he confeſs d his Delight, that he was a Quartrexo, that 
18, 4 Stealer of Beaſts; and becauſe he hath confeſs'd, he 


is likewiſe condemn'd to the Galleys for fix Years, with 


an Amen of two hundred Blows, which he bears alrez2dy 
with him on his Shoulders; and he goes always thus fad 
and penſative, becauſe the other 'Thieves that remain be- 
hind, and alſo thoſe which go here, do abuſe, deſpiſe, 
and ſcorn him for confeſſing, and not having a Courage 
to ſay Non; for they ſay a No hath as many Letters as a 
Tea, and, that a Delinquent is very fortunate when his 
Lite or his Death only depends on his own Tongue, and 
not an Mitneſſes or Eroofs; and, in mine W hey 

| No: Og ho | ve 


for four Years, after he had walk'd t 
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have very great Reaſon. I likewiſe think the ſame, 
quoth Don Quixote. | 
And paſſing to the third, he demanded that which 
he had done of the reſt, who anſwer'd him out of hand, 
and that pleaſantly, I go to the Lady Garrupes for five 


| Years, becauſe I wanted ten Ducats. I will give twen- 
ty with all my Heart to free thee from that Misfortune, 


quoth Don Quixote. That, quoth the Slave, would be 


| like to one that bath Money in the midſt of the Gulph, 


and yet dies for Hunger, becauſe he can get no Meat to 
buy for it: I ſay this, becauſe if I had had thoſe twenty 
Ducats,which your Worſhip's Liberality offers me, in due 
ſeaſon, I would have ſo anointed with them the Nota- 
ry's Pen, and whetted my Lawyer's Wit ſo well, that I 
might to-day ſee my fel? in the midſt of the Market of 
Cocodover of Toledo, and not in this Way trail'd thus like 
a Greyhound; but God is great: Patience, and this is 


enough. 


Don Quixote went aſter to the fourth, who was a Man 


of a venerable Preſence, with a long white Beard which 


reach'd to his Boſom; who hearing himſelf demanded 
the Cauſe why he came there, began to weep, and an- 
ſwer'd not a Word; but the fifth Slave lent him a 
Tongue, and ſaid, This honeſt Man goes to the Galleys 

he Ordinary appa- 
rel'd in Pomp, and a-horſebacxk. | 
That is, quoth Sancho Panca, as I take it, after he 
was carried about to the Shame and publick View of the 
People. You are in the right, quoth the Slave, and the 


Crime for which he is condemn'd to this Pain, was, for 


being a Broker of the Ear, ay, and of all the Bady too; 


for in effect I mean, that this Gentleman go for a 


Bawd, and likewiſe for having a little ſmack Nad en- 
tandem ee ,, oi te es 
If that ſmack and infight in Witchcraft were not ad- 


ded, quoth Don Quixote, he merited not to go and row 
in the Galleys for being a pure Bawd, but rather deſer- 


ved to govern and be their General ; for the Office of a 


Bawd 1s not like every other ordinary Office, but rather 
of great Diſcretion, and moſt neceſſary in any Common- 


wealth. 


21 


fice, but the Place and Seaſon is not fit for it; one Day 
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wealth well govern'd, and ſhould not be practis'd but by 
People well born; and ought beſides to have a + Veedor, 
and Examinator of them, as are of all other Trades, and 
4 certain appointed number of Men known, as are of 
the other Brokers of the Exchange. „ 

And in this manner many Harms that are done might 
be excuſed, becauſe this Trade and Office is practis'd 
by indiſcreet People of little Underſtanding, ſuch as 
are Women of little more or leſs, young Pages, and © 
Jeſters, of few Years ſtanding, and of leſs Experience, {WW Þ 
which in the moſt urgent Occaſions, and when they 8² 
ſhould contrive any thing artificially, the Crumbs freeze 
in their Mouths and Fiſts, and they know not which is 
rin end. 4 eb02. 
Fain would J paſs forward, and give Reafons why it 
is convenient to make choice of thoſe which ought in 
the Common- wealth to practiſe this ſo neceſſary an Of. 


. 


I will ſay it to thoſe which may provide and remedy 
it; only I ſay now, That the Aſſumpt or Addition of a 


Witch hath depriv'd me of the Compaſſion I ſhould 


otherwiſe have, to ſee thoſe grey Hairs and venerable 
Face in ſuch Diſtreſs for being a Bawd ; altho I know 
very well, that no Sorcery in the World can move or 


force the Will, as ſome ignorant Perſons think (for our 
Will is a free Power, and there's no Herb nor Charm can 


conftrain it). Thar which certain ſimple Women or 
cozening Companions make, are ſome Mixtures and 
Poiſon, wherewithal they cauſg Men to run mad, and 


in the mean while perfuade us that they have Force to 


make ne love well, being (as I have faid) a thing moſt 
imp ble to conſtrain the Will. That is true, quoth 
the old Man, and I proteſt, Sir, that T am wholly in- 


nocent of the Traputatzon of Witcheraft + As for being a 


Bawd, I could not deny it; but yet I never thought 
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I Veedor, is an Office in Spain of great Truſt, ſet by 
#he King to examine and ſearch the Dealing of other 
Under-officers ; an. Overſeer or Comptroler. 3 | 
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that I did ill therein; for all mine Intention was, that 
all the World ſhould diſport them, and live together in 
concord and quietneſs without Griefs and Quarrels; but 
this my good Deſire availed me but little to hinder my 
oing there; from whence I have no hope ever to re- 
turn, my Years do fo aburden me, and alfo the Stone, 
which lets me not reſt an inſtant. And ſaying this, he 
turned again to his Lamentation as at the firſt, and San- 
cho took ſuch Compaſſion on him, as fetting his Hand 
into his Boſom, he drew out a couple of Shillings, and 
gave it him as an Alms, „ I 
From him Don Quixote paſſed to another, and de- 
manded his Fault; who anſwered with no leſs, but 


with much more pleaſantneſs than the former: I go 
here, becauſe I have jeſted ſomewhat too much with 
two Coulin Germans of mine own, and with two o- 


ther Siſters, which were none of mine. Finally, I jeſt- 
ed ſo much with them all, that thence reſulted the In- 


creaſe of my kindred ſo intricately, as there is no Caſuiſt 
that can well reſolve it: All was proved againſt me, 


I wanted Favour, I had no Money, and was in Danger to 


loſs my Head. Finally, I was condemned for fx Years 

to the Galleys. I conſented, it is a Puniſhment for my 
Fault; Iam Young, and let my Life hold out a while 
Jonger, and all will go well : And if you, Sir Knight, 


carry any Thing to ſuccour us poor Folk, God will reward 
you it in Heaven, and we will have Care here on Earth 
to deſire God in our daily Prayers for your Life and 
Health, that it may be as long and as good as your good 
Countenance deſerves. He * ſaid this, went in the 
Habit of a Student; and one of the Guard told him 


that lie was a great Talker, and a very good Latiniſt. 


After all theſe came a Man of ſome thirty Years old, 


of very comely Perſonage, fave only that when he look- 
ed, he ſeemed to thruſt the one Eye into the other. 


He was differently tied from the reſt ; for he carried 
about his Leg fo long a Chain, that it tired all the reſt 
of his Body ; and he had beſides, two iron Rings about 


his Neck, the one of the Chain, and the other of that 


kind which are called A Keep- Friend, or, the Foot a 
D . 
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Friend, From whence deſcended two Irons unto his 
Middle, out of which did ſtick two Manacles, wherein 
his Hands were lockt up with a great hanging Lock, fo 
as he could neither ſer fi Hand to his Mouth, nar bend 
down his Head towards his Hands. | 5 
Don Quixote demanded why he was ſo loaded with 
Iron more than the reſt? The Guard anſwered, Becauſe 
he alone had committed more Faults than all together, 
and was a moſt deſperate Knave, and that although 


they catried him tied in that ſort, yet went they 


not ſure of him, but feared he would make an Eſcape. 
What Faults can he have ſo grievous, quoth Don 
Quixote, ſince he hath only deſerved to be ſent to the 
Galleys ? He goeth, replied the Guard, to them for ten 
Years, which is equivalent to a civil Death; never 


ſtrive to know more, but that this Man is the notori- 


ous Gines of Paſſamonte, who is likewiſe called Gene- 
lis of Parapilla. Maſter Commiſlary, quoth the 


Slave, hearing him ſay ſo, go fair and ſoftly, and run 


not thus dilating of Names and Surnames, I am called 


Gines and not Gine ſilio, and Paſſamonte is my Surname, 
and not Parapilla, as you ſay, and let every one turn 


about him, and he ſhall not do little. Speak wath leſs 
Swelling, quoth the Commiſſary, Sir Thief of more than 
the Mark, if you will not have me to make you hold your 


Peace, maugre your Teeth. It ſeems well (quoth the Slave) 


that a Man is carried as pleaſeth God; but one Day 
ſome body ſhall know whether I be called Gineſilio of 
Tow the Guard ? They do, ſaid Gines, but Iwill make 
that they ſhall not call me ſo, or I will fleece them 
there where I mutter under my Teeth. Sir Knight, if 
you have any Thing to beſtow on us, give it us now, 


and be gone in the Name of God; for you do tire us 


with your too curious Search of knowing other Mens 


i 


Mark, a certain Length appointed in 7 rH for 


Sword, which if any tranſpreſs, he is puniſhed, and 


| the Sword forfeited. 


Parapilla. Why, do they call thee fo, Cozener, 


Lives 
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Lives; and if you would know mine, you ſhall under- 
ſtand that I am Gines of Paſſamonte, whoſe Life is writ- 
ten (ſhewing his Hand) by theſe two wg 277 

He ſays true, quoth the Commiſſary, for he himſelf 
hath penned his own Hiſtory ſo well, as there is no- 
thing more to be deſired; and leaves the Book pawn- 
ed in the Priſon for two hundred Rials; and likewiſe 
means to redeem it, quoth Gires, though it were in 
for as many Ducats, Is it ſo good a Work, ſaid Don 
Quixote? It is ſo good, replied Gines, that it quite 
puts down Lazarillo de Tormes, and as many others as 
are written or ſhall write of that kind; for that which 
I dare affirm to you, is, that it treats of two Accidents, 
and thoſe ſo delightful, that no like Invention can be 
compared to them. And how is the Book intitled, 
quoth Don Quixote? It is called, ſaid he, The Life of 


Gines of Paſſamonte, And is it yet ended, ſaid the 


Knight? How can it be finiſhed, replied he, my Life be- 


ing not yet ended? ſince all that is written is from the 


Hour of my Birth, until that inſtant that I was ſent 


I this Jaſt time to the Galleys. Why then, belike you 


were there once before (quoth Don Quixote?) To 
ſerve God and the King, 1 have been in there another 
time four Years, and I know already how the Bisket and 

Provant agree with my Stomach (quoth Gizes) nor doth it. 
grieve me very much to return unto them; for there I 

wal have leiſure to finiſh my Book, and I have many 
things yet to ſay ; and in the Galleys of Spain, there is 


amore 2 time than is requiſite for that Buſineſs, al- 


though I ſhall not need much time to pen what is yet 
unwritten ; for I can if need were, ſay it all by rote. 


Thou ſeem'ſt to be ingenious, quoth Don Quixote? 


And unfortunate withal, quoth Gines, for Miſhaps do 
ſtill perſecute the beſt Wits, They perſecute Knaves, 
2 the Commiſſary. I have already ſpoken to Ma- 

er Commiſſary, quoth Paſſamonte, to go fair and ſoft- 
ly ; for the Lords did not give you that Rod, to the 


— 


end you ſhould abuſe us Wretches that go here, but ra- 


ther to guide and carry us where his Majeſty hath com- 
manded; if not, by the Life of, tis enough that perhaps 
= te 03, : . 
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dne Day may come to light, the Sports that were made 
in the Inn. And let all the World peace and live well, 
and ſpeak better, for this is now too great a Digreſſion. 
The Commiſſary held up his Rod *to ſtrike Paſſamonte in 
anſwer of his Threats; but Don Quixote put himſelf be- 
tween them, and intreated him not to uſe him hardly, Wiz 
| ſeeing it was not much that one who carried his Hands Wl 
io tied, ſhould have his Tongue ſomewhat free; and We 
| then turning himſelf towards the Slaves, he ſaid : 8 
: I have gathered out of all that which you have ſaid, 
dear Brethren, that although they puniſh you for your 
Faults, yer that the Pains you go to ſuffer, do not ve- 
ry well pleaſe you, and that you march towards them 
with a very ill will, and wholly conſtrained, and that 
perhaps the little Courage this Fellow had on the Rack, 
the want of Money that the otherhad, the ſmall Favour 
that a third enjoy*d ; and finally, the wrelted Sentence 
of the Judge, and the not executing that Juſtice: that 
was on your Sides, have been the Cauſe of your Miſery. 
All which doth preſent it ſelf to my Memory in ſuch 
ſort, as it perſuadeth, yea, and forceth me to effect that 
| for you, for which Heaven ſent me into the World, 
and made me profeſs that Order of Knighthood which I 
follow, and that Vow which I made Ta to favour 
and aſſiſt the needful, and thoſe that are oppreſſed by o- 
thers more potent. But for as much as I know that it 
is one of the parts of Prudence, not to do that by foul 
means, which may be accompliſh'd by fair; I will in- 
treat thoſe Gentlemen your Guardians and Commiſſary, 
they will pleaſe to looſe and let you depart peaceably ; 
for there will not want others to ſerve the King in 
better Occaſions ; for it ſeems to be a rigorous man- 
ner of proceeding, to make Slaves of them whom God 
and Nature created free. How much more, good Sirs 
| of the Guard (added Don Qui rote) ſeeing theſe poor 
Men have never committed any Offence againſt you? 
let them anſwer for their Sins in the other World; there 


rue e 
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Ws a God in Heaven, who is not negligcnt of puniſhin | 


che Evil, nor regarding the Good; and it is no wiſe 
decent, that honourable Men ſhould be the Executio- 
ners of other Men, ſeeing they cannot gain or loſe 
much thereby. I demand this of you in this peaceable 
Wand quiet. manner, to the end that if you accompliſh 
my Requeſt, I may have Occaſion to yield you thanks; 
and if you will not do it willingly, then ſhall this 
= Lance and this Sword, guided by the invincible Va- 
& lour of mine Arm, force you to it. | 
WM This is a pleaſant Doting, anſwered the Commiſſary, 
and an excellent Jeſt, wherewithal you have finiſhed 
your large Reaſoning. Would you have us leave unto 
you thoſe the King French, as if we had Authority to 


8 let them go, or you to command us to do it? Go on 
Ir | your way in a good Hour, gentle Sir, and ſettle the Ba- 
C ſon you bear on your Head ſomewhat righter, and ſearch 
t not thus whether the Cat hath three Feet. Thou art a 
5 Cat, and a Rat, and a Knave, quoth Don Quixote, and 
io wich Word and Deed at once he aflaulted him fo ſud- 
I denly, as without giving him leiſure to defend himſelf, 


he ſtruck him down to the Earth very fore wounded 
with a Blow of his Lance, and as Fortune would, this 
was he that had the Fire- lock Piece; the reſt of the 
Guard remained aſtoniſh'd at the unexpected Accident; 
but at laſt returning again to themſelves, the Horſemen 
{ſer Hand to their Swords, and the Footmen to their 
Darts, and all of them ſet upon Don 2 who did 
expect them very quietly ; and doubtlelly he would 
have been in Danger, if the Slaves perceiving the Occa- 
ſion offered to be ſo fit to recover Liberty, had not pro- 
= cured it by breaking the Chain wherein they were link» 
ed. The Hurly-burly was ſuch, as the Guards now 
began to run to hinder the Slaves from untying them- 
+ ſelves, now to oftend Don Quixote, who aſſaulted 
them; ſo that they could do nothing available to keep 
cheir Priſoners. Sancho, for hisſpart, holped to looſe Gines 
ef Paſamonte, who was the firſt that leaped free into 
Hl the Field without Clog, and ſetting upon the overthrown 
= Commillary, be difarmed him of his Sword and Piece! 


4 and 


to her, and the manner of your Freedom; all you 
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and now aiming at the one, and then at the other, with 
it, without diſcharging, made all the Guards to abandon 
the Field, as well for Fear of Paſſymonte's Piece, as alſo 
to ſhun the marvelous Shower of Stones that the Slaves 
now delivered, poured on them. Sancho grew mar vel. 
lous ſad at this Succeſs; for he ſuſpected that thoſe 
which fled away, would go and give Notice of the Vio- 
lence committed to the Holy Brotherhood ; which would] 

preſently iſſue in Troops, to ſearch the Delinquents; and | 
| Rid as much to his Lord, requeſting him to depart pre- 

ſently from thence and embosk himſelf in the Moun- 
tain, which was very near. All is well, quoth Don 
Quixote, I know now what is fit to be done, and fo a 
calling together all the Slaves that were in a Tumult, and 
had ſtript the Commiſſary naked, they came all about 
him to hear what he commanded, to whom he ſaid: | 
It is the part of People well born, to gratify and ac- In: 
knowledge the Benefits they receive, Ingratitude being 
one of the Sins that moſt offendeth the Higheſt, I ſay 
_ it Sirs, to this end, becauſe you have by manifeſt Trial 
ſeen, that which you have received at my Hand, in re- 
ward whereof I deſire, and it is my will, that all of you 
loaden with that Chain from which I even now freed 
your Necks, go preſently to the City of Toboſo, and | 
there preſent your ſelves before the Lady Dulcinea of 
Toboſo, and recount unto her that her Knight of the | 
Itt-favoured Face ſends you there to remember his Service 


that have had ſuch noble Fortune, and this being done, | 
| you may after go where you pleaſe. 1 
SGines de Paſſamont anſwered for all the reſt, ſaying ; 
That which you demand, good Sir (our Releaſer) is moſt 
impoſſible to be perform'd, by reaſon that we cannot 90 
all together through theſe ways, but alone and divided, 
procuring each of us to hide himſelf in the Bowels of 

the Earth, to the end we may not be found by the Holy 


Brotherhood, which will doubtleſly ſer out to ſearch for of 
us; that therefore which you may and ought to do in this by 
Exigency, is, to e Service and Homage of the 8 


Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo into a certain Number of Ave 
= 82 — atone 8 4 — — Maries 
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 with/aries and Creeds, which we will ſay for your Inten- 
ndon on, aud this is a Thing that may be accompliſh'd by, 
S alſof ight or by Day, running or reſting, in Peace or in War; 
laves ut ro think that we will return again to take up our, 
arvel-hains, or ſet our ſelves in the Way of Toboſo, is as hard 
thoſe Ns to make us believe that it is now Night, it being yer 


V1o-Þ 
70uld 
; and 
t pre- 
loun- 


Don 


ſcarce Ten of the Clock in the Morning; and to demand 
uch a thing of us, is as likely as to ſeek for Pears off the 
Elm tree. I ſwear by ſuch a one (quoth Don Quixote, 
Fhorowly enraged) Sir Son of a Whore Don Gene ſilio of 
Paropillio, or howſoever you are call'd, that thou ſhalr 


d fo Mall the Chain in thy Neck. Paſſamonte, who was by, 
and MiNature very cholerick, knowing aſſuredly that Don 
bout N Quixote was not very wiſe (ſceing he had attempted ſuch 


| ac- nimſelf thus abuſed, wink'd on his Companions, and go- 
ing Ning a little afide, they ſent ſuch a ſhower of Stones on 
ſay Don Oxixote, as he had no Leiſure to cover himſelf with 
'rial his Buckler, and poor Rozinantemade no more account of 
re- the Spur than if his Sides were made of Braſs, Sancho 
you Fran behind his Aſs, and by this Means ſhelter'd himſelf 
ed 
and 
x of 
the | 
ice | 
ou 
nes 


both, e 
And Don Quixote could not cover himſelf ſo well, but 


ſo great force, as they overthrew him at laſt to the 
Ground; and ſcarce was he fallen, when the Student 


gave him three or four Blows with it on the Shoulders, 
and after ſtruck it ſo oft about the Ground, as he almoſt 


873 I 
5 broke it to pieces. They took from him likewiſe a Caſ- 
go ſock, which he wore upon his Armour, and thought alſo 
d, to take away his Stockings, but that they were hinder'd 
of by his Greaves. From Sancho they took away his Caſ- 
ly ſock, and left him in his Hair; and dividing all the Spoils 
or of the Battle among themſelves, they departed eyery one 
* by the Way he pleas'd, troubled with greater Care how 
1e to eſcape from the Holy Brotherhood, which they fear'd, 
| than to lade themſelves with the Iron Chain, and go and 


Vos. I. 


po thy ſelf alone with thy Tail between thy Legs, and bear 


n 
> a CID, — 2 
* = a P = 


Wa deſperate Act, as to ſcek to give them Liberty) ſeeing 


from the cloud and ſhower of Stones that rain'd upon. 
that a number of Stones ſiruck him in the Body with 


leap'd upon him, and took the Baſon off his Head, and 
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5 RIES: themſelves before the Lady Dulcinea of Toh 


main'd alone. 
downwards, ſhaking now and then his Ears, think 
| ſtill buzz d by his Head., Rozinante lay overthroy 
by his Maſter, who was likewiſe ſtruck down by anot\lfl 


Blow of a Stone. Sancho in fear of the Bullets of u 


had done ſa much Gd. | SM 


SD eee eee eee 


Of that which befell the Famous Don Quixote i 1 


ter into the Sea. If I had believ'd what thou ſaid'ſt it 


W 
Re” oe 


he Aſs and Rozinante, Sancho and Don Quixote, 
The Aſs ſtood penſative, with his Head hang 


that the Storm of Stones was not yet paſt, but that th 


Holy Brotherhood, and Don * moſt diſcontent | 
0 


e 


7 | | o 
* . f 3 Br 
Siera Morena, which was one of the moſt ra 


Adventures which in this or any other ſo authaf* 
tical a Hiſtory is recounted. | = 


TU, ON Quixote ſeeing himſelf in fo ill plight, 1 
1 to his Squire Sancho, I have heard ſay oft. ting ; 
that to do Good to Men unthankful, is to caſt Hi 


me, I might well have prevented all this Grief, by : 3 
now that is paſt; Patience, and be wiſer another tine 
You'll take Warning as much by this, quoth Sar: 


7 * 
F 


as Iam a Turk: But ſince you ſay, that if you had be 
liev'd me, you had avoided this Grief, believe me nov]. 


and you ſhall eſchey a greater; for you muſt wit, that 


no Knighthood or Chiyalry is of any Authority wilt 
the Holy Brotherhood, for it cares not two F arthings foe 


all the Knights-Errant in the World; and know, tha 
methinks I hear their Arrows buz about mine Ears a, 


ready). 


5 Sa nc hi, 9 | 
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Sanc ho, thou art a natural Coward „ quoth Don Quixote; 
t becauſe thou may ſt not ſay that I am obſtinate, and, 
at I never follow thine Advice, I'll take thy Counſel 
is time, and convey my ſelf from that Fury which now 
hou fear'ſt ſo much; but it ſhall be on a Condition that 
ou never tell, alive nor dying, to any mortal Creature, 
at I retir'd or withdrew my ſelf out of this Danger for 
Fear, but only to ſatisfie thy Requeſts : For af thou ſay'ſt 


ets of ny other thing, thou ſhalt bely moſt falſely, and even 
ontent ¶ Vom this very time till that, and from thence until now, 
whom! give thee the Lye herein, and I ſay thou ly'ſt, and ſhalt 


e as oft-times as thou ſay ſt or doſt think the contrary, 
nd do not reply to me: For in only thinking that IL 
oithdraw my ſelf out of any Peril, but principally this, 
nich ſeems to carry with it ſome ſhadow of Fear, I am 
About to remain and expect here alone, not only for the 


oy Brotherhood, which thou nameſt and fear'ſt, but al- 


4 ths. 


ſo for the Brethren of the twelve Tribes, for the ſeven 

NMacchabees, for Caſtor and Pollux, and for all the other 

oft 7 Krothers and Brotherhoods in the World 
= Sir, anſwer' d Sancho, to retire is not to flie, nor to 


— 


Zut fei expect is Wiſdom, where the Danger exceedeth all 


Hope; and tis the part of a wiſe Man to keep himſelf 
ſafe to-day for to-morrow, and not to adventure himſelf 


EZ wholly in one Day: And know, that altho' I bz but 


Ws 
3 
_ K 
2 + 
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_m_— 


© 


it, ful #a rude Clown, yet do I, for all that, underſtand ſome- 

fe-time what of that which Men call good Government; and 
aft H. therefore do not repent your ſelf for following mine 

1d'it u N Advice, but mount on Rozinante, if you be able; if 

6, bu not, I will help you, and come after me, for my Mind 
r tim: 


gives me that we ſhall now have more uſe of Legs than 
of Hands. | BR 
Don Quixote leap'd on his Horſe without replying a 
Word, and Sancho guiding him on his Aſs, they both en- 
ter'd into that part of + Siera Morena that was near unto 
them: Sancho had a ſecret Deſign to croſs over it all, and 
iſſue at Viſo or Amodovar of Campo, and in the mean 
BY | | — 


5 + 4 great and large Mountain of Spain. 
FI. K 2 tine 
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time to hide themſelves for ſome Days among thoſe crag 
87 and 1ntricate Rocks, to the end they might not be 
found by the Holy Brotherhood if it did make after! then, 

And he was the more encourag'd to do this, becauſe he 
ſaw, their Proviſion, which he carried on his Aſs, had 
eſcap'd ſafely out of the Skirmiſh of the Galley-ſlaves, 
A _ which he accounted to be a Miracle, eonſidering 
the Di Fer ce that the Slaves had uſed to ſearch and cairy 
away all Things with em. They arriv'd that Night 
into the very midſt and bowels of the Mountain, and 
there Sancho thought it fitteſt to ſpend that Night, yea, 
and ſome few other Days alſo, at leaſt as long as their 
Victuals endured; and with this Reſolution they took up 


their Lodging among a number of Cork- trees that grew 


between two Rocks; but fatal Chance, which, accord - 
ing to the Opinion of thoſe that have not the Light of 
Faith, guideth, directeth, and compoundeth all as it li 
keth, ordain'd that that famous Cozener and Thief 
Gines of Paſſamonte, who was before deliver d out of 
Chains by Don Quixote's Force and Folly, perfuaded thro 
Fear he conceiv'd of the Hoi Brotherhood (whom he had 
Juſt Cauſe to fear) reſolv'd'to hide timfelf hkewiſe in that 
Mountain, and his Fortune and Fears led him juſt to 
the Place where it had firſt addreſs'd Don Quixote and 
his Squire, juſt at ſuch time as he might perceive them, 
and they both at that inſtant fallen aſleep; and, as evil 
Men are evermore ingrateful, and that Neceſlity forceth 
n Man to attempt that which it urgeth, and likewiſe that 
he preſent Redreſs prevents the Expectation of a future, 
Lines, who was neither grateful nor gracious, reſoly'd 
co ſeal away Sancho's Aſs, making no account of Nosi- 
nuante, as a'Ching neither ſaleable nor pawnable. San- Wl 
cho ſlept ſcundly, and fo he ſtole his Beaſt, and was be- 
fore Morning ſo far off from thence, as he fear'd npt to 
be found, | „ 
Aurora ſallied forth at laſt to refreſh the Earth and af. 
fright Sancho with a meſt ſorrowful Accident, for he pre- 


ſently miſs'd his Aſs; and ſo ſeeing himſelf depriv'd of 1 


him, he began the moſt fad and doleful Lamentation of 
the World, in ſuch fort as he awaked Don Quixote 19 5 
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his Outcries, who heard that he ſaid thus: O Child of 
my Bowels, born in mine own Houſe, the Sport of my 
Children, the Comfort of my Wife, and the Envy of my 
Neighbours, the Eaſe of my Burdens, and finally, the 
Suſtainer of half of my Perſon ! for with {ix and twenty 
BY Maravedies that 1 gain'd daily by thee, I did defray 
half of mine Expences. 
Don Quixote, who heard the Plaint, and knew alſo 
che Cauſe, did comfort Sancho with the beſt Words he 
could deviſe, and deſir'd him to have Patience, promiſing 
to give him a Letter of Exchange, to the end that they 
of his Houſe might deliver him three Aſſes of five which 


C 


he had left at Home. ä 

Sa nc ho comforted himſelf again with this Promiſe, and 

dry'd up his Tears, moderated his Sighs, and gave his 
Lord Thanks for ſo great a Favour, And as they enter'd- 
in farther among thoſe Mountains, we can't recount the- 
Joy of our Knight, to wWhom thoſe Places ſcem'd molt 

accommodated to atchieve the Adventures he ſearch'd 
for. They reduced to his Memory the marvellous Aeci- 

dents that had befallen Kaights-Errant in like Solitudes 
and Deſarts; and he rode ſo overwhelm'd and tranſpor- 


8 


n n 


3 Nor Sancho had any other Care (after he was out of 
Fear to be taken) but how to fill his Belly wich ſome- 


of thoſe, Relicks which yer remain'd of the Clerical 
Spoils; and ſo he follow'd his Lord, taking now and 
then out of a Basket (Which Rozinante carried for want 
Jof the Aſs) ſome Meat, lining therewithal his Paunch: 
And whillt he went thus employ'd, he would not have 


- 


given a Mite to encounter any other Adventure, how 
= honourable ſoever. | 1 


But whilſt he was thus buſied, he eſpy'd his Maſter 


'*, 
Ne 


A 
2 


labouring to take up with the Point of bis Javelin ſone 


Bulk or other that lay on the Ground, and went to- 
wards him to ſee whether he needed his Help, juſt at 
the ſeaſon that he lifted up a Saddle-cuſhion and à Port- 
mantcau fait to it, whieh were half rotten, or rather 


much, that Sancho's Aſſiſtance was requiſite to take em 
| Wh) K 3 | up . 


ted by theſe Thoughts, as he remember'd nothing elſe ;- 


wholly rotten, by the Weather; yet they weigh'd ſfo- 


a, 
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up: And ſtrait his Lord commanded him to ſee wha Fl: 

was in the Wallet. Sancho obey'd with expedition J 
and altho' it was ſhut with a Chain and hanging Lock 

yet by the Parts which were tore he ſaw what was witz Th 

In, to wit, four fine Holland Shirts, and other Linnens, ] 
both curious and clean; and moreover, a Handkerchici,Þ* 
wherein was a ? quantity of Gold; which he perce:-Þ* 

ving, ſaid, Bleſſed be Heaven, which hath once preſcn BR . 

ted to us a beneficial Adventure; and ſearching for more, Ne 

he found a Tablet very coſtly bound. This Don Q#izxot: if by 

took of him, commanding ſim to keep the Gold with not V 

himſelf ; for which rich Favour Sancho did preſent! quot] 

Kiſs his Hands : And after taking all the Linnen, he (VP. 

Cape it up in the Bag of their Victuals. EW 

on Quixote having noted all theſe Things, ſaid, Me on V 

thinks, Sancho (and it cannot be poſſible any other) tha good 

ſome Traveller having loſt his Way, paſs'd through this I kn 

Mountain, and being encounter'd by Thieves, they ficw . 

him, and buried him in this ſecret Place. It cannot be ſtanc 

ſo, anſwer'd Sancho, for if they were Thieves they would 992 

not have left this Money behind em. Thou ſay'ſt true, t. 

quoth Don Quixote, and therefore I cannot conjecture N 

What it might be; But ſtay a while, we will ſee whe⸗ Wr 

ther there be any thing written in theſe Tablets, by Ste 

which we may vent and find that which I deſire. Then Se 

he open'd it, and the firſt Thing that he found written r . 

in it, as twere a firſt Draught, but done with a very len 

fair Character, was a Sonnet, which he read aloud, that of t 

Sanc ho might alſo hear it, and was this which enſues. 14 od, 


N Love of Underſtanding quite is void: 7 my 

Or he abounds in Cruelty, or my Pain fol _ 

Th' Occaſion equals not; for <vhich I 'bide W bi 

The Torments dive he maketh me ſuſtain, nin 

Bui if Love be a God, I dare maintain | . Sa 

He nought ignores; and Reaſon aye decides, A 1. 

Gods ſhould not cruel be: Then cho ordains 5 +; 
This Pain I worſhip, <uhich my Heart divides ? ; 


Eli, 
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what ö Filis { I err, if thou I fay it ts ; 


tion For ſo great Ill and Good cannot conſiſt. 

_ - Nor doth this Rack from Heaven befall, but yet, 

5 bg T hat ſhortly [ muſt die, can no way miſs; _ | 
hieß For th' Evil, whoſe Cauſe is hardly well expreſt, 
ereci: By Miracle alone, true Care may get. 
Men: i | : & 

norte, Nothing can be learnt by that Verſe, quoth Sane ha, 
vote] if by that + H/ or Thread which is ſaid here you gather 
With! not where lies the reſt of the Clue. What Hilo is here, 
ntl g quoth Don Quixote? Methought, quoth Sancho, that 


Quixote, which is without doubt the Name of the Lady 
on whom the Author of this Sonnet complains, who, in 
good truth, ſeems to be a reaſonable good Poet, or elſe 
& 1 know but little of that Art. * 

* Why then, quoth Sancho, belike you do alſo under- 
ſtand Poetry. | 1 


& written in Verſe from the one end to the other; for I 


ure B* a 
he. would thou ſhould'ſt know, Sancho, that all, or the 
by BE greatcr number of Knights-Errant, in Times paſt, were 
gen great Verſifiers and Muſicians, for theſe two Qualities, 


en 1 or Graces, as I may better term 'em, are annex'd to amo- 
rous Knights Adventures. True it is, that the Verſes 


as they are rich in Conceits. 


may find ſomewhat that may ſatisfie. Then Don © vixotg 


ER 
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you read Hilo there, I did not, bur Filis, ſaid Don 


f hat J do, and more than thou think'ſt, 
ud quoth Don Quixote, as thou ſhalt ſee when thou ſhalt 
carry a Letter from me to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 


ol the ancient Knights are not ſo adorn'd with Words, 
I pray you read more, quoth Sancho, for E you 4 


” turn'd the Leaf, and ſaid, This is Proſe, and it ſeems” | 
to be a Letter. What, Sir, a miſſive Letter, quoth San- 
= cho? No, but rather of Love, according to the Begin- 
ning, quoth Don Quixote. I pray you therefore, quoth 
Sancho, read it loud enough, for I take great Delight in 
theſe Things of Love. I am content, quoth Don Quixote, 


1 + An Alluſion to the Span, Word Hilo, ſignifying a Thread. 
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and reading it loudly, as Sancho had requeſted it, ſaid as 
enſueth. 3 
Thy falſe Promiſe, and my certain Misfortune, do Wt? 
carry me to ſuch a Place, as from thence thou ſhalt 


1 


ſooner receive News of my Denth, than Reaſons of y 
juſt Complaints. Thou haſt diſdain'd me (O Ingrate |) 
for one that hath more, but not for one that is worth | 
more than I am; but if Virtue were a Treaſure of Eſti- pe. 
mation, I would not emulate other Men's Fortunes, nor 
eveep thus for my own Misfortunes, That which thy 
Beauty erected, thy Works have overthrown ; By it | WR 
deem d thee to be an Angel, and by theſe I certainly P 
 knoey thee to be but a Woman. Reſt in Peace (O Cau- WR 
ſer of my War!) and let Heaven work fo, that thy W* 
| Spouſe's Deceits remain ſtill concea'd, to the end thou 
may ft not repent what thou didſt, and I be conſtrain d 
to take Revenge of that I de ſire not. | = ö Fac 
Having read the Letter, Don Quixote ſajd, We can Wo 
collect leſs by this than by the Verſes, what che Author | had 
ze, other than that he is ſome diſdain'd Lover. And ſo Mt fed! 
paſſing over all the Book, he found other Verſes and <OV 
Leers of which he could read ſome, others not at all; I 'y \ 
but the Sum of em all were Accuſations, Plaints, and un! 
M.iiſtruſts, Pleaſures, Griefs, Favours, and Diſdains; ſome | he 
ſolemnizid, others deplor d. And whilſt Don Quixote che 
paſſed over the Book, Sancho paſſed over the Wallet, I cu 
without leaving a Corner of it or the Cuſhion unſearch d, fel 
or a Seam unrip'd, nor a Lock of Wool uncarded, to | We 
the end nothing might remain behind for want of Dili- I h. 
Penk, or Careleſneſs. They found Gold which paſſed a Pb 
undred Crowns, and ſtirr'd in him ſueh-a-greedineſs to 1 
have more; and tho' he got no more than that which he | BY 
found at the firſt, yet did he account his Flights in the th 
Coverler, his Vomiting of the Drench, the: Benediction ip 
of the Pack-ſtaves, the Blows: of the Carrier, the Loſs of 2 
his Waller, the Robbing of his Caſſock, and all the Hun- 
ger, Thirſt, and Wearineſs that he had paſſed in the Service Mt ** 
of his good Lord and Maſter, were well employ'd, account- 0 
| Ing, himſelf to be more than well paid by the Gifts recei- 0 
ved of the Money they found. e Knight of the III : 
. e fFäavour d d 
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8 fivonrt Face was the while polſeſs'd with a marvellous 


do I Defire'to know who was the Owner of the Wallet, con- 
val: jecturing by the Sonnet and Letter, the Gold and Lin- 

ny nen, that the Enamour'd was ſome Man of Worth, whom 
el) che Diſdain and Rigour of his Lady had conducted to 
th ſome deſperate Terms: But by reaſon that no body ap- 
. oy thro” that uninhabitable and deſart Place, by whom 
nor he might be inform'd, he thought on it no more, but 
thy only rode on, without chuſing any other Way than 
? [ FT that which pleas'd Rozinante to travel, who took the 
ly plaineſt and eaſieſt ro paſs through, having fill an Ima- 
au- gination that there could not want ſome ſtrange Ad ven- 
by tore amidſt that Foreſt, e 
ou And as he rode on with this Conceit, he ſaw a Man 
14 on the top of a little Mountain that ſtood juſt before his 


Face, leap from Rock to Rock, and Tuſt to Tuft, with 


wonderful Dexterity; and, as he thought, he was naked, 
or had a black and thick Beard, the Hairs many and confu- 
ſo ſedly mingled, his Feet and Legs bare, his Thighs were 
d BY cover'd with a pair of Hoſe which ſeem'd to be of Mur - 
n Velvet, but were ſo torn that they diſcover'd his Fleſhi 
d in many places; his Head was Jikewiſe bare, and altho? 
e he paſſed by with the Haſte we have recounted, yet did 
e che Knight of the 1//favonr'd Face note all-theſe Parti- 
„ cularities; and altho' he endeavour'd, yet could not he 
» follow him, for *twas not in Rozinante's power, in that 
J 1 weak ſtate wherein he was, to travel ſo ſwiftly among 


khofe Rocks, chiefly being naturally very {flow ang 
Don Quixote, after ſpy ing hit, did inſtantly imagine 


him to be the Owner of the Cuſhion and Waller, and. 
therefore reſoly'd to go on in his ſearch, altho he ſhould 
ſpend a whole Year therein among thoſe Mountains, 
and commanded Sancho to go about the one Side of the 
Mountain, and he would go the other; and, quoth he, 
it may befall that, by uſing this Diligence, we may en- 
counter wick that Man which vaniſh'd ſo ſuddenly out 
of our Sight. l e EG 
I cannot do ſo, quoth Sancho, for that in parting one 
ꝗtep from you Fear preſently doth aſſault me with a 
; ff.. 
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thouſand Viſions and Affrightments: And let this ſerve 
you hereafter for a Warning, to the end you may not 
from henceforth part me the black of a Nail from you preſe 
Preſence. Ir ſhall be ſo, anſwer'd the Knight of the Goat 
Il favour d Face; and I am very glad that thou dot 
thus build upon my Valour, the which ſhall never fail 
thee, altho' thou didſt want thy very Soul; and therefore 
follow me by little and little, or as thou may'ſt, and 
make of thine Eyes two Lanterns, for we give a turn! 
to this little Rock, and perhaps we may meet with this 
Man whom we ſaw even now, who doubtleſsly can de 
none other than the Owner of our Booty. 

To which Sancho reply'd, Twere much better not 
to find him; for if we ſhould meet him, and he were 
by chance the Owner of this Money, tis moſt evident 
that I muſt reſtore it to him; and therefore tis better, 

without uſing this unprofitable Diligence, to Jet me 
2 it, bona fide, until the true Lord ſhall — 85 
by ſome Way leſs curious and diligent, which perhaps 
may fall at ſuch a Time as it ſhall be all ſpent; and in 
hos £4 I am freed from all Proceſſes by Privilege of 
tne King. e | | 

4 3 thy ſelf, Sancho, therein, quoth Don 
Quixote; for, ſeeing we are fallen already into Suſpi- 
cion of the Owner, we are bound to ſearch and reſtore 
It to him; and when we would not ſeek him out, yet 
the vehement Preſumption that we have of it, hath 
made us Poſſeſſors mala fide, and renders us as cul- 
2 as if he whom we ſurmiſe were verily the true 

So that, Friend Sancho, be not griev'd to ſeek him, 
in reſpect of the Grief whereof thou ſhalt free me if he 
be found. And ſaying fo, he ſpurr'd Rozinante, and 
Sancho follow'd after a-foot, animated by the Hope of 
the young Aﬀes his Maſter had promis'd unto him: 

And having compaſs d a part of the Mountain, they found 
a little Stream, wherein lay dead, and half deyour'd by 
Dogs and Crows, a Mule ſaddled and bridled, all which 
confirm'd more in them the Suſpicion, that he which 
Bed away was Owner of the Mule and Cuſhion, And 

| wo As 


— 
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Jas they look'd on it they heard a Whiſtle, much like unto 
that which Shepherds uſe as they keep their Flocks, and 
© preſently appear d at their left Hand a great number of 
Goats, after whom the Goat-herd that kept em, who 
was an 597 Man, follow'd on the top of the Moun- 
tain; and Don Quixote cry'd to him, requeſting him to 
come down to them; who anſwer'd them again as 
loudly, demanding of them who had brought chen to 
thoſe Deſarts, rarely trodden by any other than Goats, 
Wolves, or other ſavage Beafts which frequented thoſe 
Mountains? Sancho anſwer'd him, That if he would 
deſcend where they were, they would give him Account 
thereof. 5 WERE Ss 3 
With that the Shepherd came down, and arriving to 
the Place where Don n was, he ſaid, I dare wa- 
ger that you look on the hired Mule which lies dead 
there in that Bottom; well, in good faith he hath lain 
in that very Place theſe ſix Months: Say, I pray you, 
have not you met in the Way with the Maſter thereof? 
We have encounter'd no body but a Cuſhion and a little 
Mallet, which we found not very far off from hence, 1 
did likewiſe find the ſame, reply'd the Goat-herd, but 1 
would neither take it up nor approach to it, fearful of 
ſome Miſdemeanor, or that I ſhould be hereaſter deman- 
ded for it as a Stealth; for the Devil is crafty, and now 
and then ſomething ariſeth, even from under a Man's 
Feet, whereat he {tumbles and falls, without knowing 
how, or how not.. . oy 

That is the very ſame, I ſay, quoth Sancho, for I like- 
wiſe found 1t, but would not approach it the Calt of a 
Stone; there have left it, and there it remains as tar, 
for I would not have a Dog with à Bell. Tell me, good 
Fellow, 22 Don Quixote, doſt thou know who is the 
Owner of all theſe Things? 

That which I can ſay, anſwer'd the Goat-herd, 18, 
that about ſome ſix Months paſt, little more or leſs, 
there arriv'd at a certain Sheep - fold ſome three Leagues 
off, a young Gentleman of comely Perſonage and Pre- 
ſence, mounted on that very Mule which lies dead there, 
and with the ſame Cuſhion and Malles which you ſay 
Fn. 7 


8 


the Place we ſhew'd to him, leaving us all with very 
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you met, but touch'd not: He demanded of us which 
was the moſt hidden and inacceſſible part of the Moun- 
tain, and we told him, That this wherein we are now; 
and it is true, for if you did enter but half a League far- 
ther, perhaps you would not find the Way out 4 637 ſo 
readily; and I do greatly marvel how you could find the 
Way hither itſelf, for there's neither Highway nor Path 
that may addrefs any to this Place. . 

1 ſay then, that the young nee, as ſoon as he heard 
our Anſwer, he turn'd the Bridle and travel'd towards 


great liking of his Comelineſs, and marvel'd at his De- 1 that 
mand and Speed, wherewith he departed, and made to- if tl 


wards the Mountain; and, after that Time, we did not the 
ſee him for a good many Days, until by chance one of no 
our Shepherds came by with our Proviſion of Viftuals, Y 
to whom he drew near without ſpeaking a Word, and | deo 
ſpurn'd and beat him well-favour'dly, and after went to Sa 
the Aſs which carried our Victuals, and taking away as 
all the Bread and Cheeſe that was there, he fled into itſe 
the Mountain with great ſpeed. Xe bei 
When we heard of this, ſome of us Goat-herds, we | Ey 
went to ſearch far him, and ſpent therein almoſt two = 
Days in the moſt ſolitary Places of this Mountain, and tre 
in the end we found him lurking in the hollow part? bo 
of a very tall and great Cork- tree; who, as ſoon as he N 
perceiv'd us, came forth to meet us with great ſtay'dneſs. in 
is Apparel was all torn, his Viſage disfigur'd and toſted Tt 
with the Sun, in ſuch manner as we could ſcarce know ol 
him, if *twere not that his Attire, altho' rent, by the I 
Notice we had of it, did give us to underfiand that he fi 
Was the Man for whom we ſought. He ſaluted us cour- 1 
teouſſy, and in brief and very good Reaſons. he ſaid, I 


That we ought not to marvel ſeeing him go in that man- = 
ner, for that it behov'd him to do fo, that he might ac- = 
N a certa n Penance enjoin'd to him for the ma- 1 
ny Sins he had committed. We pray'd him to tell us | 
what he was, but we could never perſuade him to it: 2 
We requeſted, him likewiſe, that whenſoeyer he had any 23 
Ded of Meat (without which he could not — 
— . ou 


—— — — 


ſhould tell us 1 find him, and we would 
c 


* bring it to him with great Love and Diligence; and, that 
x jf he alſo did not like of this Motion, he would at leaſt- 

if wiſe come and/ask-it, and not take it violently, as he had 
0 done before from our Jhepherds:- He thank'd us very 


much for our Offer, and entreated Pardon of the Aſſaults 
paſsd, and promis'd to ask it from thenee - forward for 
God's ſake, without giving Annoyance to any one: 
And touching his Dwelling, or Place of Abode, he ſaid, 
Hie had none other than that where the Night overtook 
him; and ended his Diſcourſe with ſo feeling Laments, 
that we might well be accounted Stones which heard him, 
if therein we had not kept him company, conſidering 
the State wherein we had ſeen him firſt, and that wherein 
now he was: For, as I have ſaid, he was a very come - 
ly and gracious young Man, and. ſhew'd by his cour-- 
teous and orderly Speech, that he was well born, ang 
a Courtlike Perſon; for tho? we were all Clowns, ſuch uy 
as did hear him, his Gentility was ſuch as could make in. 
itſelf known, even to Rudeneſs itſelf: And being inthe 
beſt of his Diſeourſe, he ſtopt and grew filent; fixing bis 
Eyes on the Ground a good while, wherein we like- 
wiſe ſtood ſtill ſuſpended; expecting in what that Diſ- 
traction would end, with no little Compaſſion to be- 
hold it, for we eaſily perceiv'd that ſome Accident of 
Madneſs had ſurpriz'd him, by his ſtaring and behold- 7 
ing the Earth ſo fixedly, without once moving the Eye- 4 
lid; and other times, by the ſhutting of em, the biting ihe 
of his Lips, and bending of his Brows: But very ſpeedi- 
ly after, he made us certain thereof himſelf; for; rifing 
from the Ground (whereon he had thrown himſelf à 
little before) with great Fury, he ſer upon him that 
ſat next unto him with ſuch Courage and Rage, that 
if we had not taken him away, he would have flain 
him with Blows and Bites; and he did all this, ſaying, 
O treacherous Fernando ! here, here thou ſhalt pay me 
the Injury that thou didſt me; theſe Hands ſhall rend 
cout the Heart in which do harbour, and are heap'd, all 
Euvils together, but principally Fraud and Deceit! And 
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praiſe of that Fernando, and to attach him of Treaſon 
and Untruth. 1 

We took from him at laſt, not without difficulty, our 
Fellow, and he without ſaying a Word departed from us, 
embuſhing himſelf preſently among the Buſhes and 


Brambles, leaving us wholly diſabled to follow him in 


thoſe rough and unhaunted Places. By this we gather'd 
that his Madneſs comes to him at Times, and that ſome 
one call'd Fernando had done ſome ill Work, of ſuch 
weight as the Terms ſhew to which it hath brought 
him: All which hath ſince been further confirm'd, as 
often (which were many times) as he came out to the 


Fields, ſometimes to demand Meat of the Shepherds, and 


other times to take it from em perforce: For when he 
is taken with this Fit of Madneſs, altho' the Shepherds 
do offer him Meat willingly, yet will not he receive 
unleſs he take it with Buffets; and when he's in his right 


Senſe he asks it for God's ſake, with Courteſie and Hu- 
manity, and renders many Thanks, and that not without 


Tears. And in very Truth, Sirs, I ſay unto you, quoth 
the Goat · herd, that I and four others, whereof two are 
my Men, other two my Friends, reſolv'd yeſterday to 
ſearch until we found him; and being found, either by 


force or fair means we will carry him to the Town of 


Almodavar, which is but eight Leagues from hence, 


and there will we have him cured, if his Diſeaſe may 


be holpen, or at leaſt we ſhall learn what he is, when 
he turns to his Wits, and whether he hath any Friends, 
to whom Notice of his Misfortune may be given, 'This 
is, Sirs, all that I can ſay concerning that which you 
| demanded of me; and you ſhall underfland, that the 
Owner of thoſe Things which you ſaw in the Way is 


the very ſame, whom you ſaw pe by you ſo naked 
had told him by this, 


and nimble. For Don Quixote 
That he had ſeen that Man go by, leaping among the 
Rocks. TORE e 3 
Don * reſted marvellouſſy admir'd at the Goat- 
Herd's 'Tale, and with greater Delire to know who that 


unfortunate Madman was, uopoſed with himſelf, as 


wy 


be had already reſoly'd, to fearch him throughout the 
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Mountains, without leaving a Corner or Cave of it un- 
ſought, until he had gotten him ; But Fortune diſpos'd 
the Matter better than he expected; for he appear'd in 
that very Inſtant in a Clift of a Rock that anſwer'd to 
the Place where they ſtood ſpeaking, who came towards 
them, murmuring ſomewhat to himſelf which could nor 
be underſtood near at hand, and much leſs afar off: His 
Apparel was ſuch as we have deliver'd, only differing 
in this, as Don Quixote perceiv'd when he drew nearer, 
that be wore on him, altho' torn, a Leather Jerkin per- 
famed with Amber; by which he thorowly collected, 
that the Perſon which wore ſuch Attire was not of the 
When the young Man came to the Place where they 
diſcours'd, he ſaluted *em with a hoarſe Voice, but wit 
great Courteſie, and Don Quixote return'd him his Greet- 


Ings with no leſs Complement, and alighting from Nozi- 


nante, he advanc'd to embrace him with very good Car- 


riage and Countenance, and held him a good while 


ſtreightly between his Arms, as if he had known him of 
long time.. 'The other, whom we may call The Unfor- 
tunate Knight of the Rock, as well as Don Quixote the 
Knight of the Ill-favour'd Face, after he had permitted 
himſelf to be embraced awhile, did ſtep a little off from 
our Knight, and laying his Hand on his Shoulders, be- 

gan to behold him earneſtly, as one deſirous to call to 
mind whether he had ever ſeen him before, being per- 
haps no leſs admir'd to ſee Don Quixote s Figure, Pro- 
portion, and Arms, than Don Quixote was to view him. 
In reſolution, the firſt that ſpoke after the embracing 
was the ragged Knight, and ſaid what we will preſent⸗ 
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WWherein. is repreſanted the, Adventure of. Sierra 


HE Hiſtory. affirms, that great was the Attention 
I wherewithal Don Quixote liſten d to The Unfor- 
tinte Knight of the Rock, wlio began His Speech 
in this manner: Truly, good Sir, whatſoever you be 


© (for I know you not) I do: with all my Heart gra- 


© tiſie the Signs of Affection and Courteſie which you 


have uſed towards me, and with heartily that I were 


in Terms to ſerve with. more than my Will the Good- 
will you bear towards me, as your courteous Enter- 
© tainment denotes; but my Fate is ſo niggardly, as it 
© affords me no other Means to repay good Worſcs done 
to me, than only to lend me a good Deſire ſometime 
eee, i HT 

80 great is mine Affection, reply'd Don Quixote, to 


ſerve you, as I was fully reſolv'd never to depart out of 


theſe, Mountafns until I had found you, and known of 
your ſelf whether there might be any kind of Remedy 
faund for the Grief that this your ſo unuſual a kind of 


Liſe argues doth poſſeſs your Soul, and; if 'twere requi- 


lite, to ſearch it out with all poſſible Diligence: And 
when your Diſaſter were known of thoſe: which clap 
their Doors in the Face of Comfort, I intended in that 
caſe to bear a Part in your Lamentations, and plain it 
with the doleful'ſt Note; for tis a Conſolation in Af- 
flictions to have one that condoles in them: And if this 
my good Intention may merit any Acceptance, or be gra- 
tified by any Courteſie, let me entreat you, Sir, by the 
Exceſs thereof, which I fee accumulated in your Boſom ; 
and jointly I conjure you by that Thing which you have 
or do preſently moſt affect, that you will pleaſe to diſ- 
cloſe unto me who you are, and what the Cauſe hath 
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Book III. | 
been that perſuaded you to come to live and die in theſe 
Deſarts, like a brute Beaſt, ſecing you live among ſuch, 


ſo alienated from your ſelf, as both your Attire and Coun- 


tenance demonſtrate: And I do vow ( quoth Don 


Quixote) by the high Order of Chivalry, which I (alths' 


unworthy and a Sinner) have receiy'd, and by the Pro- 


feſſion of Knights-Errant, that if you do pleaſure me 
herein, to aſſiſt you with as good Earneſt as my Profeſ- 


ſion dotli bind me, either by remedying your Diſaſter, 


if it can be holpen, or elſe by aſſiſting you to lament it, 
jf it be ſo deſperate. „ 


The Knight of the Rock, who heard him of the II. 


j favour'd Face ſpeak in that manner, did nothing elſe for 
a yu_ while but behold him again and again, and re- 


behold him from Top to Toe: And after viewing him 


well, he ſaid, If you have any thing to eat, I pray you, 


vive it me for God's ſake, and after I have eaten I will 
ſatisfie your Demand thorowly, to gratifie the many 
Courteſies and undeſery'd Proffers you have made unto 
me. Sancho and the Goat-herd preſent, the one out of 


his Wallet, the other out of his Scrip, took ſome Meat 
the Rock, to allay his Hunger, 
and he did eat ſo faſt, like a diſtracted Man, as he left 


and gave it the Knight of 


no interniũſſion between Bit and Bit, and clapt em up 


ſo: ſwiftly,. as he rather ſeem'd to ſwallow / than to chew | 


them; and whilſt he did eat, neither he or any of the 
reſt ſpoke a Word. And having ended his Dinner, he 
made them Signs to follow him, as at laſt t 


fold of a Mountain; where being arriv'd, he ſtretch d 
himſelf on the Graſs, which the reſt 


my Diſaſters 
you will not interrupt the File of my doleful Nartation 


with either Demand or other Thing, for in the very 
Inſtant that you ſhall do it, there alſo muſt remain that 


which I ſay depending, "Theſe Words of our ragged 


| Knight's calVd to Don Quixot's Remembrance the _ \ 
| I which 


Don QUIXOTE.. 209 


| hey did, 
unto a little Meadow ſeated. hard by that Place, at the 


did likewiſe in his 
imitations without ſpeaking. a Word, until that he, af 
ter ſettling himſelf in his Place, began in this manner: 
If, Sirs, you pleaſe: to hear the exceeding} greatneſs, of 
iefly rehears d, you muſt promiſe: me that 


| 
f 
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which his Squire had told unto him, where he enter'd 


in the Account of his Goats which had paſſed the River, 


for which that Hiſtory remain'd ſuſpended. But return: 
ing to our ragged Man, he ſaid, 'This Prevention which 
now I give, is to the end that I may compendiouſly paſs 
over the Diſcourſe of my Miſhaps, for the revoking of 
them to Remembrance only ſerves me to none other ſtead 
than to encreaſe the old by adding new Misfortunes; 


and by how much the fewer your Queſtions are, by ſo 


much the more ſpeedily ſhall I have finiſh'd my pitiful 
Diſcourſe; and yet I mean not to omit the effential 
Point of my Woes untouch'd, that your Deſires may be 


herein ſufficiently ſatisfied. Don Quixote, in his own 
and his other Companions Name, promis d to perform 
his Requeſt ; whereupon he began his Relation in this 


manner ; | 


My Name is Cardenio, the Place of my Birth one of 


the beſt Cities in e my Lineage noble, my Pa- 
rents rich, and my Misfo 


led them, being very little able with their Wealth to 


redreſs em; for the Goods of Fortune are but of ſmall 
Virtue to remedy the Diſaſters of Heaven. There dwelr 


in the ſame City a Heaven, wherein Love had placed all 
the Glory that I could deſire; fo great is the — of 
Luſcinda, a Damſel as noble and rich as I, but more 
fortunate, and leſs conſtant than my honourable Deſires 
expected. I loy'd, honour'd, and ador'd this Luſcinda 


_ almoſt from my very Infancy, and ſhe affected me like- 
wiſe with all the ＋ i and Goodwill which with 

accord. Our Parents knew our 
mutual Amity, for which they were nothing aggriev'd, 
perceiving very well, that altho* we continued it, yet 
could it have none other End but Matrimony; a Thing 


her ſo young Years di 


which the Equality of our Blood and Subſtance did of 


itſelf almoſt invite us to. Our Age and Affection en- 
creas'd in ſuch ſort, as it ſeem'd fit for Luſcinda's Fa- 


ther, for certain good Reſpects, to deny me the Entrance 


of his Houſe any longer, 1mitating in a manner therein 


Tisbi, ſo much ſolemniz'd by the Poets, her Parents, 
. 5 „„ which 


rtunes ſo great as I think my 
Parents have e're this deplor'd, and my Kinsfolk condo- 


— 


we 
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which Hinderance ſerv*d only to add Flame to Flame, 
and Defire to Deſire; for altho' it ſet Silence to our 
Tongues, yet would they not impoſe it to our Pens, 
hi are wont to expreſs, to whom it pleas'd, the 
moſt hidden Secrecies of our Souls, with more Liberty 


| than the Tongue; for the Preſence of the Beloved 
doth often diſtract, trouble, and ſtrike dumb the boldeſt 


Tongue and firmeſt Reſolution. O Heavens! how many 


Letters have I written unto her | what cheerful agd ho- 


neſt Anſwers have I receiv'd | how many Ditties and 


amorous Verſes have I compoſed, wherein my Soul de- 
clar'd and publiſh'd her Paſſions, declin'd her enflam'd 


Deſires, entertain'd her Remembrance, and recreated her 
Will! In effect, perceiving my ſelf to be forced, and 


that my Soul conſumed with a perperual Deſire to be- 


hold her, I reſoly'd to put my Deſires in execution, and 
finiſh in an inſtant that which I deem'd moſt expedient 
for the better atchieving of my deſir'd and deſerv'd Re- 

ward, which was (as I did indeed) to demand her of 
her Father for my lawful Spouſe, _ 


To which he made anſwer, 'That he did gratifie the 
Goodwill which I ſhew'd by honouring him, and Deſire 
to honour my ſelf with Pawns that were his, but yet, 


ſeeing my Father yet lived, the Motion of that Matter 


properly moſt concern'd him ; for if it were not done 
with his good-liking and pleaſure, Luſcinda was not a 
Woman to be taken or given by ſtealth. I render'd him 


Thanks for his Goodwill, his Words ſeeming unto me 
very reaſonable, as that my Father ſhould agree unto 
them as ſoon as I ſhould explain the Matter, and there- 
fore departed preſently to acquaint him with my Deſires, _ 
who, at the time which 1 enter'd into a Chamber 


wherein he was, ſtood with a Letter open in his Hand, 


and eſpying me, e're I could break my Mind unto him 


gave it me, ſaying, By that Letter, Cardenio, you may 


gather the Deſire that Duke Ricardo bears to do you any 


Pleaſure or Favour. 


This Duke Ricardo, as I think you know, Sirs, al- 
ready, 18 a Grandee of Spain, whoſe Dukedom is ſeated 
in the beſt Part of all Andaluſia. 1 108 
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212 The HISTORY Book III. 
TT took the Letter and read it, which appear'd ſo ur- 
ent, as I my ſelf accounted it would be ill done if my 
ather did not accompliſh the Contents thereof, which 

were indeed, That he ſhould - preſently addrefs me to 

his Court, to the end T might be Companion (and not 

Servant) to his eldeſt Son; and, that he would incharge 

himſelf with the advancing of me to ſuch Preferments 

as might be anſwerable unto the Value and Eſtimation 


he made of my Perſon, I paſs'd over the whale Letter, 


and was ſtricken dumb at the reading thereof, but 
chiefly hearing my Father to ſay, Cardenio, thou muſt 
depart within two Days, to accompliſh the Duke's De- 
fire; and omit not to render Almighty God Thanks, 
which doth thus open the Way by which thou may'ſt 
attain in fine to that which I know thou doſt merit: 


And to theſe Words added certain others of Fatherly 
Counſel and Direction. The Term of my Departure 
arriv'd, and I ſpoke my Luſcinda on a certain Night, 

1 that paſs'd, and likewiſe to 
her Father, entreating him to overſlip a few Days, and 


and recounted unto her a 


defer the beſtowing of his Daughter elſewhere until 1 
went to underſtand Duke Ricardo's Will; which he 
promis d me, and ſhe confirm'd it with a thouſand Oaths 
and Promiſes. ö 6 8 1 5 0 
Finally, 1 came to Duke Nicardo's Court, and was fo 
friendly received and entertain'd by him, as even very 
Envy then began to exerciſe her aecuſtom'd Function, 
being forthwith emulated by the ancient Serutors, per- 
ſaading themſelves that the Tokens the Duke ſhew'd 
to do me Favours, could not but turn to their Preju- 
dice. But he that rejoyc'd moſt at mine Arrival, was a 
ſecond Son of the Duke's, call'd Fernando, who was 
young; gallant; very comely, liberal, and amorous ; 
who, within a while after my coming, held me ſo 
dearly; as every one wonder'd thereat; and tho? the 
elder lov'd me well, and did me Favour, yet was it in 
no reſpect comparable to that wherewithal Don Fer- 
nando lov'd/and treated me. It therefore befell, that as 
there · is no Seerecy amongſt Friends ſo great, but they 
will communicate it the one to the other, and the Fa- 
* | | miliarity 
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miliarity which I had with Don Fernando, was now 
6 TT of Favour, and turned into deareſt Amity, 

e revealed unto me all his Thoughts, but chiefly one 
of his Love, which did not a little moleſt him. For 
he was enamour'd on a Farmer's Daughter that was 
his Father's Vaſſal, whoſe Parents were marvellous rich, 
and ſhe her lf fo beautiful, wary, diſcreet, and honeſt, 
as never a one that knew her, could abſolutely deter- 
mine wherein, or in which of all her Perfections ſhe 
did excel or was moſt -accompliſh'd. And thoſe good 
Parts of the beautiful Country-maid, reduced Don Fer- 
nando's Deſires to ſuch an exigency, as he reſolved 


that he might the better _ her good Will, and con- 


quer her Integrity, to paſs her a Promiſe of Marriage, for 
otherwiſe he ſhould labour to affect that which was im- 
bee and but ſtrive againſt the Stream. I, as one 

ound thereunto by our Friendſhip, did thwart and diſ- 
ſwade him from his Purpoſe with the beſt Reaſons, and 
moſt efficacious Words * ; and ſeeing all could 
not prevail, I determined to acquaint the Duke Ricar- 


do his Father therewithal. But Don Fernando being 


very crafty and diſcreet, ſuſpected and feared as much, 


| becauſe he confidered that in the Law of a faithful Ser- 
vant, I was bound not to conceal a Thing that would 


turn ſo much to the Prejudice of the Duke my Lord ; 
and therefore both to divert and deceive me at once, 
that he could find no means ſo good, to. deface the Re- 
membrance of that Beauty out of his Mind, which held 
his Heart in ſuch Subjection, than to abſent himſelf for 
certain Months; and he would likewiſe have that Ab- 
ſence to be this, that both of us ſhould depart together 


and come to my Father's Houſe, under pretence (as he 


would inform the Duke) that he went to ſee and cheay 
en certain great Horſes that were in the City wherein 
I was born; a Place of breeding the beſt Horſes in the 
o 85 ee 
Scarce had I heard him ſay this (when born away 


by the natural Propenſions each one hath to his Coun- 
try, and my Love joined) although his Deſignment had 
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of the moſt expedient that could be imagined, becauſe 
I ſaw Occaſion and Opportunity ſo fairly offeted, to te- 
turn and ſee again my Luſcinda. And 2 ſet on 
by this Thought and Deſire, I approv'd his Opinion, and 
did quicken his Purpoſe, perſwading him to proſecute 
it with all poſſible Speed, for Abſence would in the end 


work her Effect in {pight of the moſt forcible and ur- 


gent Thought; and when he ſaid this to me, he had 
already under the Title of a Husband (as it was afcer- 
wards known) reaped the Fruits of his longed Detircs, 
from his beautiful Country-maid, and did only await 
an Opportunity to reveal it without his own Detriment ; 
fearful of the Duke his Father's Indignation, when he 

ſhould underſtand his Error. © Rep 
It afterwards hapned, that as Love in young Men is 
not for the moſt part Love, but Luſt, the which, as it 
ever propoſeth to it ſelf as his laſt End, and Period is De- 
light ; fo as ſoon as it obtaineth the ſame, it likewiſe 
decayeth and maketh forcibly to retire that which was 
termed Love; for it cannot tranſgreſs the Limits which 
Nature hath aſſigned it, with Boundings or Mears, 
Nature hath in no wiſe allotted to true and ſincere Af- 
fection. I would ſay, that as ſoon as Don Fernando 
had enjoyed his Country-Laſs, his Deſtres weakened, 
and his Importunities waxed Cold; and if at firſt he 
fained an Excuſe to abſent himſelf, that he might with 
more facility compaſs them, he did now in very good 
earneſt procure to depart, to the end he might not put 
them in Execution. The Duke gave hun Licence to de- 
part, and commanded me to accompany him. We 
came to my City, where my Father entertained him 
according to his Calling, I jaw Luſcinda, and then a- 
gain were reviv'd (although they indeed were neither 
dead nor mortify'd) my Defires, and acquainted Don 
Fernando (alas! to my total Ruin) with them, becauſe 

I thought it was not Jawful by the Law of Amity to 
keep any Trung concealed from him. There I dilated 
to him, on the Beauty, Wit, and Diſcretion of Luſcin- 
da, in fo ample manner, as my Praiſes ſtirred in him 
a Deſire zo view a Damſel ſo greatly adoxned, 1 . we 
7 Os | | T1C31C 
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riched;with ſo rare Endowments ; and this his Deſire, I 


1e + (through my Misfortune) ſatisfied, ſhewing her unto him 
ON by the Light of a Candle, at a Window where we two 
and were wont to parly together ; where he beheld- her to 
gute be ſuch, as was ſuff.ient to blot out of Memory all 
end the Beauties that ever he had view'd before. He ſtood 


mute, beſide himſelf, and raviſhed ; and moreover reſt- 
ed ſo greatly enamour'd, as you may perceive in the 


ter- Diſcourſe of this my doleful Narration. And to inflame 
ircs, his Deſires the more (a Thing which I fearfully avoided, 
vait 


and only diſcovered to Heaven) Fortune ſo diſpoſed, that 
he found after me one of her Letters, wherein ſhe re- 
queſted that I would demand her of her Father for Wife; 
which was ſo diſcreet, honeſt and amorouſly penned, 
as he ſaid, after reading it, that in Luſcinda alone 
where included all the Graces of Beauty and Underſtand- 
ing jointly, which were divided and ſeparate in all the 
other Women of the World. | * 
Let in good ſooth I will here confeſs the Truth, 
that although I ſawelearly how deſervedly Luſcinda was 


ars, thus extol'd by Don Fernando, yet did not her Praiſes 
Af- pleaſe me, ſo much pronounced by him ; and therefore 
ndo fo to fear and ſuſpect him, becauſe he let no Mo- 
cd, ment overſlip us, without making ſome Mention of 
he Luſcinda, and would ſtill bimfalf begin the Diſcourſe, Fi. 
th were the Occaſion ever ſo far fetched; a Thing which 5 
od rowſed in me 1 cannot tell what Jealouſy ; not that I be 
PUT did fear any Traverſe in Luſcinda's Loyalty, yet for all K 
de- that my Fates made me the very 'Thing which they moſt 


aſſured me; and Don Fernando procured to read all 1 


im the Papers I ſent to Luſcinda, or ſhe to me, under pre- 55 
a- tence that he took extraordinary Delight to note the 1. 
ner witty Conceits of us both. It therefore fell out, that of 
on Luſcinda having demanded of me a Book of Chivalry 10 
aſe to read, wherein ſhe took marvellous Delight, and was jd 
to that of Amadis de Gaul. „ 5 1 
ed Scarce had Don Quixcte well heard him make men- | 
in. tion of Books of Knighthood, when he replied to ' 
im Eim, If you had, good Sir, but once have told me at 
in- the beginning of your Hiſtorical Narration, that your 11 
cd V T.. [ 
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Lady Luſcinda was affected to the reading of Knight!) 
Adventures, you needed not to have uſed any amphlf: 


cation to indear or make plain unto me the Eminency 


of her Wit, which certainly could not in any wiſe be 
ſo excellent and perſpicuous as you have figured it, if 


me wanted the Propenſion, and Feeling you have rehea:- 
ſed, to the peruſing ſo pleaſing Diſcourſes; ſo that 
henceforth with me, you — not ſpend any more 
Words to explain and manifeſt the height of her Beauty, 


Worchs and Underſtand ing; for by this only Notice I 


have receiv'd of her Devotion to Books of Knight- 


hood, 1 do confirm her for the moſt fair and accom- 4 


would to God, good Sir, that you had alſo ſent her 


together with Amadis, the Hiſtories of the good Don 


Rwgel of Grecia, for I am certain, the Lady Luſcinda, 


would have taken great Delight in Darayda and Gara- ; 


ya, and in the witty Conceits of the Shepherd.Darine!, 
and in thoſe admirable Verſes of his Bueolicks, -ſung 
and rehearſed by him with ſuch Grace, Diſcretion and 
Liberty: But a Time may come wherein this Fault may 


be recompenſed, if it ſhall pleaſe thee to come with me 


to my Village; for there I may give you three hundred 
Books, which are my Soul's greateſt Contentment, and 


the Entertainment of my Life; although I do now ve- 
rily believe that none of them are left, thanks be to the 
Malice of evil and envious Enchanters. And I beſeech 
you to pardon me this Tranſgreſſion of our Agreement 
at the firſt, promiſed not to interrupt your Diſcourſes, 
for when I hear any Mention made of Chivalry or 
Knights. Errant, it is no more in my Power to omit to 
ſpeak of them, than in the Sun-beams to leave of warm- 
ing, or in the Moons, to render Things humid.” And 

therefore I intreat pardon, that you would proſecute 


your Hiſtory, which is that moſt imports us. 
Whilſt Don Quixote ſpoke theſe Words, Cardenio 
hanged his Head on his Breaſt, giving manifeſt Tokens 


that he was exceeding ſad ; and although Don Quixote 


requeſted him thrice to follow on with his Diſcourſe, 


ver neither did he lift vp his Head, or anſwer a 


Word, 
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ſing, ke held up his Head, and ſaid, It cannot be taken 
out of my Mind, nor 1s there any one in the World'can 
| deprive me of the Conceit, or make me believe the 
contrary 3: and he were a Bottlehead that would think 
or believe otherwiſe, than that the great Villain, Maſ- 
ter Eliſabat the Barber, kept Queen Madaſima as his 


| Lemman. 


Quixote in great Choler (and, as he was wont, rapt out 
three or four round Oaths) and tis great Malice, or ra- 
ther Villany, to ſay ſuch a thing; for Queen Madaſime 
vas a. very noble Lady, and 2 not to be preſum'd 
that ſo high a Princeſs would fa 

ſalver; and whoſoever thinks the contrary, lyes like an 


back or a- foot, arm'd or diſarm'd, by Night or by Day, 


earneſtly as he ſpoke thcſc- Words, whom the Accident 
of his Madneſs had by this poſſeſs'd, and was not in 


Jive car to it, he was ſo mightily diſguſted to hear 
Madaſima detracted. 3 1 | 
A marvellous: Accident! for he took her Defences as 
earneſtly as if ſhe were verily his true and natural Prin- 


And Cardenio being by this furiouſly mad, hearing him- 
ſelf anſwer'd with the 7 and the Denomination of a 
Villain, with other the like Outrages, he took the reſt 


Panca ſeeing his Maſter ſo roughly handled, ſer upon 
the Fool with his Fiſt ſhut ; and the ragged Man recei- 
Aed his Aſſault in ſuch manner, as he li 
him at his Feet with one Fiſt, and mounting afterward 
upon him, did work him with his Feet like a piece of 
# Dough: And the Goat-herd, who. thought to ſuccour 
him, was like to incur the ſame Danger. And after he 
had overthrown and beaten them all very well, he de- 
Vol. 1, n a 


Word, till at laſt, after he had ſtood a good while mu- 


That's not ſo, I vow by ſuch and ſuch, quoth Don 


in love with a Quack: 
# errant Villain, as I will make him underſiand a-horſe; 


or as he belt liketh. Caxdenio ſiood beholding him yery | 


© plight to proſecute his Hiſtory ; nor would Don 32 
een 


oeſs; his wicked Books had ſo much diſtracted him: 


| in ill part, and lifting up a Stone that was near unto 
him, gave Don Quixote ſuch a Blow there withal, as he 
overthrew him to the Ground on his Back. Sancho. 


ewiſe overthrew. 
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puearted from them, and enter'd into the Wood very quiet. 
45 Sancho aroſe, and with Rage to ſee himſelf fo be N 
Jabour'd without Deſert, he ran upon the Goat- herd to 
be reveng'd on him, ſaying, That he was in the Fauh, 
who had not premoniſh'd them how that Man's raving = 
Fits did take him at times; for had they been adver 777 
tis'd thereof, they might have ſtood all the while a - 
Their Guards. : GE 7 
The Goat-herd anſwer'd, That he had already ad ] 
viſed them thereof, and if he had not been attentive ; 
TS, yrs 26 was therefore nothing the more cul 
1 Sancho Panca reply'd, and the Goat-herd made a R. 
Joinder thereunto, but their Diſputation ended at laſt in 
the r e hold of one another's Beards, and befiſtins 
themſelves ſo uncompaſſionately, as, if Don Quixote hai i 
not pacified 'em, they would have torn one another to 
pieces. Sancho holding ſtill the Goat-herd faſt, ſaid un. 
to his Lord, Let me alone, Sir Knight of the Il-favouriM; 
Face, for on this Man, who is a Clown, as Tam my (8 
and no dubb'd Knight, I may ſafely ſatisfie my ſelf «fff 
the Wrong he hath done me, by fighting with hin 
Hand to Hand, like an honourable Man. Tis true, 
quoth Don 3 but I know well that he is no way 
culpable of that which hath happen'd. And ſaying fo, WI 
hae appea&'d em, and turn d again to demand of ti: mi 
_ Goat-herd, whether twas poſſible to meet again wit if 
Cardenio, for he remain'd poſſeſs'd with an exceeding 


15 " — * = — 


* 


Deſire to know the end of his Hiſtory, 7. 2 
The Goat-herd turn'd again to repeat what he ſaid af 
the firſt, to wit, That he knew not any certain Place 
of his Abode, but if he haunted that Commark any 
while, he would ſometime meet with him, either in wi 
Had or mode Humour. 


er e- Geh - 
eee ee 
"an 1500 1795 25 25 11 
Z of $9 kh « "RADEON 
ai was hich treats of the ſtrange Adventures that hap= 
pend to the Knight of the Mancha in Sierra 
y ad Morena: Aud of the Penance he did there, in 
my imitation of Beltinebros. — 
2 en iy nets 1 ohne 25 4 


ON Quixote took leave of the Goat-herd, and 
mounting once again on Rosinante, he com- 


but with a very ill Will: And thus they travel'd by lit- 
tle and little entering into the thickeſt and rougheſt part 
Fof all the Mountain; and Sancho went almoſt burſt with 
a Deſire to reaſon with his Maſter, and therefore wiſh'd 
in Mind that he would once begin, that he might not 


but growing at laſt wholly impotent to contain him- 


Fray you give me your Bleſſing and Licence, for I mean 
Fro depart from this Place, and return to my Houſe, my 
Wife, and Children, with whom 1 ſhall be at leaſt ad- 
mitted to reaſon and ſpeak my pleaſure ; for, that you 
would deſire to have me keep you company through 
rheſe Deſarts Night and Day, and that I may not ſpeak 


Shad ſo' happily diſpos'd our Affairs, as that Beaſts could 
peak, as they did in Guiſobetes's Time, the Harm had been 
Weſs, for then would I diſcourſe awhile with Rozinante 
Wa ſceing my niggardly Fortune hath not conſented I 


ia this fort would I wave my Miſhaps ; for 'tis a ſtub- 
to travel all the Days of our Life, and not to encounter 
any other thing than Tramplings under Feet, Toſſings in 

1 WCoverlet,” Blows of Stones, and Buffets; and be, beſides 
AZ 


to 


4 | - 
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manded Sancho to follow him, who obcy'd, 


Wtranſgreſs his Commandment of Silence impos'd on him, 


elk fpcechieſs any longer, Good sir Don | Quixote, 1 


en I pleaſe, is but to bury me alive: Yet if Fortune 


night do it with mine Aſs) what I thought good, and 


Porn Thing, and that cannot be born with Patience, 


ll this, forced to ſew up our Mouths, a Man daring not 
1 * e n - L 2 6 
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to break his Mind, but to ſtand mute, like a Poſt. San. the 
cho, 1 underſtand thee now, quoth Don Quixote, th:u 


dy'ſt with Longing to ſpeak that which I have forbid. Hor 
den thee to ſpeak; account therefore that Command. or 1 


ment revoked, and ſay what thou pleaſeſt, on condi- Des 
tion that this Revocation be only available and of Tb. 


force whilſt we dwell in theſe Mountains, and no ge 
longer. A | £4 ver 

So be it, quoth. Sancho, let me ſpeak now, for wi ver 
may after bela, God only knows: And then beginning Elij 


to take the Benefit of his Licence, he ſaid, 1 pray you her 
tell me, What Benefit could you reap by taking Queen I and 
 Madaſima's Part? Or, what was it to the Purpoſe that N þ.c 
that Abbot was her Friend, or no? For if you had let dur 

it ſlip, ſeeing you were not his Judges I verily believe that chir 
the 1 ool had proſecuted his Tale, and we ſhould have v 
eſcaped the Blow of the Stone, the Trampling under Feet, MW tho 
and Spurnings, yea, and more than five or fix good But- low- 
fets. I'faith Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if thou knew'i liw- 
as well as I did, how honourable and principal a Lady Þ by 1 
was Queen Madaſima, thou would'ſt rather fay, that II am 
had great Patience, ſeeing I did not ſtrike thee on the fat 
Mouth, out of which ſuch Blaſphemies iſſued, for tis 2 . mor 
very great Diſhonour to aver or think that any Queen can 
would fall in love with a Barber: For the Truth of the W hay; 
Hiſtory is, that Maſter Eliſabat, of whom the Madman W to n 
ſpoke, was very prudent, and a Man of a ſound Judg-W no! 
ment, and ſerv'd the Queen as her Tutor and Phyſician; | whe 
but to think that ſhe was his Lemman, is a Madnes W hoy 
worthy the ſevereſt Puniſhment : And to the end thou wia, 
may'li ſee that Cardenio knew not what he ſaid, thou muli ¶ haſt 
underſtand, that when he ſpoke it, he then was wholly BW hen 
beſide himſelf, 5 2 0 
That's it which I ſay, quoth Sancho, that * ought W gerf 
not to make account of Words ſpoken by a Fool; for W don 
af Fortune had not aſſiſted you, but addreſs'd the Stone con 


to your Head, as it did to your Breaſt, we ſhould have bett 
remain'd in ill plight, for having tura'd ſo earneſtly WM in t 
in that my Lady's Defence, whom God con found: And, of C 
think you that Cardenio would not eſcape the Dangers BY Mo 
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the Law by reafon of his Madneſs? Any Knight- Er- 
rant, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is bound to turn, for ths 


| Honour of Women, of what Quality ſoever, againſt mad 


or unmad Men; how much more for Queens of ſo high 
Degree and Worth as was Queen Madaſima, to whom 


I bear particular Affections for her good Parts? For, be- 
ſides her being marvellous beautiful, ſhe was moreover 
very prudent, and patient in her Calamities, which were 
very many; and the Company and Counſels of Maſter 
| Eliſabat prov'd very beneficial, and neceſſary to induce 
her to bear her Mrſhaps with Prudence and Patience; 


and hence the ignorant and ill-meaaing Vulgar took oc- 


caſion to ſuſpect and affirm that ſhe was his Friend; 
but I fay again they lye, and all thoſe that do either 


think or ſay it, do lye a thoufand times. ie 
Why, quoth Sancho, I neither ſay it nor think it, let 


{ thoſe that affirm any ſuch thing eat that Lye, and ſwal- 
low it with their Bread; and if they of whom you ſpoke 
8 liv'd lightly, they have given Account to God thereof 
by chis: IT come from my Vineyard, I know nothing, I 


am not a Friend to know other Men's Lives; for be 
that og and hes, foall feel it in his Purſe : How much 

ſeeing I was born naked, and am now naked, I 
can neither win nor loſe ? A Man is but a Man, tho' he 


have a Noſe on his Head; but howſoe ver, What is that 


to me ? And many think there is a Sheep where there's 


no Fleece; but, Who ſhall bridle a Man's Underſtanding 
when Men are profane? Good God, quoth Don Quixote 


how many Follies haſt thou inferted here? and, How 
wide from our Purpoſe are thoſe Proyerbs which thou 


$ haſt recited * Honeſt Sancho, hold thy Peace, and from 
# henceforth endcavour to ſerve thy Maſter, and do not 


meddle in Things which concern thee nothing; and un- 
derſtand with all thy five Senſes, that whatſoever I hae 
done, do, or ſhall do, 1s wholly guided by Reaſon, ard 


| conformable to the Rules of Knighthood, which I know 
better than all the other Knights that ever profeſs d em 

in the World. Sir, quoth Sancho, and is it a good Rule 
of Chivalry that we go wanderi 


alry. and loſt among theſe 
Mountains in this ſort, without Path or Way, in the 
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Search of a Madman, to whom perad venture after he is MW hard 
found, will return a Deſire to finiſh what he began, not deed 
of his Tale, but of your Head and my Ribs, by. endea- MW Exa 
vouring to break 'em ſoundly and thorowly. © : ver) 

Peace, I ſay, Sancho, once again, quoth Don Quixote, MW vyalc 
for thou muſt wit that the Deſire of finding the Mad. mii 
man alone, brings me not into theſe Parts ſo much as Chi 
that which I have in my Mind to atchieve a certain Ad- Fri 
venture, by which I ſhall acquire eternal Renown and hin 
Fame throughout the univerſal Face of the Earth; and of 
I ſhall therewithal ſeal all that which may render 2 his 
Knight-Errant compleat and famous. And is the Ad- and 


venture very dangerous, quoth Sancho Panca? No, an- bei 
ſwer'd the Knight of the Il favour d Face, altho the cha 
Dye might run in ſuch ſort as we might caſt a Hazard cer 
inſtead of an Encounter, but all conſiſts in thy Diligene. he 
In mine, quoth Sancho? Yes (quoth Don Quixote) for cal 
af thou return'ſt ſpeedily from the Place whereunto 1 he: 
mean to ſend thee, my Pain will alſo. end ſhortly, and of 
my Glory commence very ſoon after: And becauſe I will WM Et 


not hold thee long ſuſpended, awaiting to hear the Ef. for 
fect of my Words, I would have thee to know, that the {1 
famous Amadis de Gaule was one of the moſt accom- me 
pliſh'd Knights-Errant : I do not fay, well, ſaying he 
was one, for he was the only, the firſt, and prime Lord 
of as many as liv'd in his Age; an evil Year, and a worſe 
Month, for Don Belianis or any other that ſhall dare 
. preſume to compare with him; for I ſwear, that they 
all are queſtionleſs deceiv'd. I alſo ſay, that when a 
| Painter would become rare and. excellent in his Art, he 
x rocures to imitate. the Patterns of the moſt ſingular 
4 Malters of his Science: And this very Rule runs current 
7 throughout all other Trades and Exerciſes of account, 
which ſerve to adorn a well-diſpos'd Common- wealth 
| and ſo ought and doth. he that means to obtain the 
Name of a prudent and patient Man, by imitating Ulyſſes, 
in whoſe Perſon and Dangers doth Homer delineate unto 
us the true, Portraiture of Patience and Sufferanee ;.. as 
lkewiſe Virgil dewonftrates, under the Perſon of Æneas, 
che Duty and Valour of a pious San, and the Sagacity ar 
ad FR . : 2 5 | hard) 
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hardy and expert Captain, not ſhewing them ſuch as in- 
deed they were, but as they ſhould be, to remain as an. 
Example of Virtue to enſuing Poſterities. And in this 
very manner was Amadis the North Star and Sun of. 


xote, valorous and. amorous Knights, whom all we ought to 
Mad WW imitate, which march under the Enſigns of Love and 
h as Chivalry. And this being ſo manifeſt as it is, I find, 
Ad- Friend Sancho, that the Knight-Errant who ſhall imitate 
and him moſt, ſhall like wiſe be neareſt to attain the Perfection 
and of Arms: And that wherein this Knight bewray'd moſt 
er 2 his Prudence, Valour, Courage, Patience, Conſtancy, 
Ad- and Love, was when he retir d himſelf to do Penance, 


being diſdain'd by his Lady Oriana, to the Poor Rocks 
changing his Name into that of Beltinebros, a Name 
certainly molt ſignificative and proper for the Life which 


ene. he had at that time willingly choſen ; And I may more 
| fox eaſily imitate him herein, than in cleaving of Giants, be- 
0 I heading of Serpents, killing of Monſters, overthrowing, 
and of Armies, putting Navies to flight, and finiſhing of 
will Enchantments. And ſeeing that this Mountain is fo fit 


Ef. for that Purpoſe, there's no Reaſon why 1 ſhould over- 
the BY {hip the Occalion, which doth fo commodiouſly proffec 
om- me her Locks. a 5 


he In effect, quoth Sancho, what is it you mean to do in 
ord WW theſe remote Places? Have I not told thee already, ſaid 
orſe Don Quixote, that I mean to follow Amadis, by play- 
are ing here the deſpaired, wood and furious Man? to imv- 
ne7 tate likewiſe the valiant Orlando, where he found the 
na Tokens by a Fountain, that Angelica the fair had abu- 


he ſed; her ſelf with Medoxo, for grief whereof he ran mad, 
ar WW and packs up Trees by their Roots, troubled the Wa- 


ent ter of clear Fountains, flew Shepherds, deſtroy'd their 
nt, Flocks, fired the Sheepfolds, overthrew Houſes, trailed 
h; Mares after him, and committed a hundred thoufand o- 
the ther Inſolencies worthy of eternal Fame and Memory ? 
es, And altho' I mean not to imitate Roldan, or Orlando, 


1:0 or Rowland (for he had all theſe Names) exactly in 
as W every mad Prank which he play'd, yet will I do it the 


as, beſt 1 can, in thoſe Things which ſhall ſeem unto me 
fa moſi effential: And perhaps 1 ay reſt contented with 


the s 
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the wy Imitation of Amadjs, who, without endamaging 
any by his Ravings, and only ufing thoſe of feeling La- 
| To arrtv'd to as great Fame thereby as any one what- 

ver. ©. 

I believe, reply'd Sancho, that the Knights which per- 

form'd the like Penances were moved by ſome Reaſons 

to do the like Auſterities and Follies ; but, good Sir, 
what Ocgafion hath been offer'd unto you to become 
mad ? What Lady bath diſdain'd you? or, What Argu- 
ments have you found that the Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo 

| hath ever dallied with Moor or Chriſtian ? There's the 
Point, anſwer'd our Knight, and therein conſiſts the Per- 
ſection of mine Affairs; for that a Knight-Errant do run 
mad upon any juſt Occaſion, deſerves neither Praiſe nor 
Thanks; the Wit is in waxing mad without Cauſe, 
whereby my Miſtreſs may underſtand, that if dry I could 
do this, what would I have done being water'd ? How 
much more, ſeeing I have a juſt Motive through the 
| aan Abſence that I have made from my ever- 
premeſt Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo ? For, as thou 
. 0 hays heard read in Marias, Ambroſto's Shep- 


To bim that abſent is 
: All Things ſucceed amiſs, 


So that, Friend Sancho, I would not have thee laviſh Time 

longer in adviſing, to let flip fo rare, fo happy and ſin- 

oular an Imitation ; I am mad, and will be mad, until 

thou return again with Anſwer upon a Letter which I 

1 mean to ſend with thee to my Lady Dulcinea ; and if 
1 it be ſuch as my Loyalty deſerves, my Madneſs and Pe- 
nance ſhall end; but if the contrary, I ſhall run mad in 
beo earneſt, and be in that State that I ſhall not appre- 
end nor feel any thing : So that howſoever 1 be an- 
ſwer' d, I ſhall iſſue out of the Conflict and Pain wherein 
. thou leaveſt me, by joy ing the Good thou ſhalt bring me, 
| as wiſe, or not feeling the Evil thou ſhalt denounce, as 
1 mad. But tell me, Sancho, keep'ſt thou charily yet the 
Helmet of Mambrino, which 1 ſaw thee take up from 

5 ; N the 
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the Ground t'other Day, when that ungrateful Fellow 
thought to have broken it into pieces, but could 
not ; by which may be collected the excellent Temper 
„„ TY 39 | 

Sancho anſwer'd to this Demand, ſaying, I cannot 


| ſuffer or bear longer, Sir Knight of the ill-favour'd Face, 
nor take patiently many Things which you ſay ; and 1 
begin to fufpet, by your Words, that all that which 


you have ſaid to me of Chivalry, and of gaining King- 


doms and Empires, of beſtowing Iſlands, and other Gifts 
and great Things, as Knights-Errant are wont, are all 
| Matters of Air and Lyes, all Cozenage or Cozening, or 
how elfe you pleaſe to term it: For he that ſhall hear 


you name a Barber's Baſon Mambrino's Helmet, and, 


that you will not abandon that Error in more than four 


Days, what other can he think, but that he who affirms 
ſuch a Thing doth want Wit and Diſcretion ? I carry 


the Baſon in my Bag all batter'd and bored, and will 


! 


have it mended, and dreſs my Beard in it at Home, if 
God ſhall do me the Fayour that I may one Day ſee my 


Wife and Bearns. | | 


Behold, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, I do likewiſe 
ſwear that thou haſt the ſhallow'tt Pate that ever any 


Squire had or hath in the World: Is it poſſible, that in 


all the Time thou haſt gone with me, thou could®ſt not 
{ perceive that all the Adventures of Knights-Errant do 


appear Chimera's, Follies and deſperate Things, being 
utte contrary ? Not that they are indeed ſuch, but ra- 


ther by reaſon that we are ſtill haunted by a Crew of 


Enchanters, which change and transform our Acts, ma- 


king them ſeem what they pleaſe, according as they like 


to favour or annoy us: And ſo this, which ſeems to thee 


a Barber's Baſon, is in my Conceit Mambrino's Helmet; 
and to another will appear in ſome other ſhape: And it 


is doubtlefsly done by the profound Science of the Wiſe⸗ 


man my Friend, to make that ſeem a Baſon which really 
and truly is Mambrino's Helmet; becauſe chat it being 
ſo precious a ſewel, all the World would purſue me to 
deprive me of it; but now, ſee ing tis {o like a Barber's 
Baſon, they endeavour not to gain it, as was clearly 


5 Mew'd 


—— II ——ꝓ—— — —G— IT 


226 The HISTORY T Book III. 
ſhew d in him that thought to break it the other Day, 
and would not carry it with him, but leſt it lying be- 

hind him on the Ground, fer i faith he had never left it, 

did he know tlie Worthinels thereof. Keep it, Friend, 
for I need it not at this preſent, wherein 1 muſt rather 

_ d:farm my ſelf of the Arms I wear, and remain as naked 
as I was at the Hour of my Birth, if I ſhall take the Hu- 
amour rather to imitate Orlando in doing of my Penance 
TERS IEEE i net 8 
\.. Whilſt thus he diſcours'd, he arriv'd to the Foot of a 

lofty Mountain, which ſtood: like, a hewn Rock divided 

from all the reſt, by the Skirt whereof glided a: ſmooth 

River, hemm'd in on every fide by a green and-flou:iſh- 
ing Meadow, whoſe Verdure did marvelloully delight 
the greedy-beholding Eye: There were in it alſo. many 

wild Trees, aud ſome Plants and Flowers, which render'd 
the Place much more Peeling. The Knight of the Il. 
favour d Face made choice of this Place to accompliſh 
therein his Penance, and therefore as ſoon as he had view'd 
it, he began to ſay with a loud Voice, like a diſtracted 

Man, theſe Words enſuing : This is the Place where 

the Humour of mine Eyes ſhall encreaſe the liquid Veins 
of this cryſtal Current; and my continual and deep 

Sighs ſhall give perpetual, Motion to the Leaves of 
theſe Mountainy Trees, in teſtimony of the Pain which 
my oppreſs'd Heart doth ſuffer. O.you, whoſoever ye 

be, ruſtical Gods, which have your Manſion in this un- 

inhabitable Place]! give ear to the Plaints of this un- 
fortunate Lover, whom a long Abſence, and a few 
imagin'd Suſpicions, have conducted to deplore his 

State among theſe Deſarts, and make him exclaim on 
the rough Condition of that Ingrate and Fair, who is 
the Top, the Sun, the Period, Term and End of all 
human Beauty. Oye Napeas and Driades, which do 
wontedly inhabit the 'Thickers and Groves! ſo may 

the nimble and laſcivious Sazyrs, by whom (altho' in 
vain) you are belov'd, never have Power to interrupt 
your ſwcet Reſt, as you ſhall aſſiſt me to lament: my 

Diſaſters, or atleaſt attend 'em whalſt I dolefiilly breathe 
them: O Dulcinea of Toboſo, the Day of my e 
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the Glory of my Pain, North of my Travels, and Star 
of my Fortunes ! ſo Heaven enrich thee with the 
Higheſt whenſocver thou ſhalt demand it, as thou wilt 
conhder the Place and Paſs unto which thine Abſence 
hath conducted me, and anſwer my Faith and Deſires 
in compaſſionate and gracious manner. O ſolitary 
Trees (which ſhall from hence. forward keep company 
with my Solitude !) give Tokens with the ſoft Mo- 
tion of your Boughs, that my Preſence doth not diſlike 
you. O thou my Squire, and grateful Companion in 
all proſperous and adyerſe Succeſſes ! bear well away 
what thou ſhalt ſee me do here, to the end that thou 

may'k after promptly recount it to the total Cauſe of 
my Ruin.“ And ſaying fo, he alighted from Roxinante, 


© QO R a 6 a © a 


and taking off in a trice his Bridle and Saddle, he firuck 


him on the Buttock, ſaying; He gives thee Liberty thar 


wants it himſelf, O Horſe, as famous for thy Works as 


thou art unfortunate by thy Fates! go where thou plea- 
ſeſt, for thou bear'ſt written in thy Forehead, how that 
neither the Hippogriphon of Aſtolpho, nor the renowned 


| Frontino, which coſt Bradamant ſo dearly, could com- 


pare with thee for Swiftnefs. 3 . 
When Sancho had view'd and heard his Lord ſpeak 


thus, he likewiſe ſaid, Good betide him that freed us 


from the Pains of empannelling the grey Aſs; for if he 
were here, i'faith he ſhould alfo have two or three Claps 


on the Buttocks, and a fhort Oration- in his praiſe ; yet 


if he were here, I would not, permit any other to un- 
pannel him, ſceing there was no Occaſion why; for he, 
good Beaſt, was nothing ſubject to the Paſſions of Love 
or Dcſpair, no more than I, who was his Maſter when 
it plcas'd God. And in good ſooth, Sir Knight of the ill: 


faveur'd Face, if my Departure and your Madneſs be in 


ood carneſt, *twill be needful to ſaddle Rozinante a 
gain, that he may fupply the Want of mine Aſs, for it 
will ſhorten the Time of my Departure and Return a- 


gain; and if I make my Voyage a-foot, I know not when 


* * 


in good carneſt, Fay a very ill Footman. 


Es 5 0 


I ſhall arrive there, or return here back unto you,; for, 
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Let it be as thou likeſt, quoth Don Quixote, for thy 
Deſign diſpleaſeth me nothing; and therefore I reſolve 
that thou alt depart from hence after three Days, for 
in the mean ſpace thou ſhalt behold what Iwill do and 
ſay for my Lady's ſake, to the end thou may'ſt tell it 
to her. Why, quoth Sancho, what more can I view, 
than that which I have ſeen already? 'Thou art alto- 
gether wide of the Matter, anfwer'd Don Quixote, for 1 
muſt yet tear mine Apparel, throw away mine Armour, 
and beat mine Head about theſe Rocks, with many 

other Things of that kind, that will ſirike thee into Ad- 
miration. 5 me beſeech you, quoth Sancho, ſee well 
how you give yourſelf thoſe Knocks about the Rocks; 
for you might happen upon ſome one of fo ungracious 
2 Rock, as at the firſt Rap would diſſolve all the 
whole Machina of your Adventures and Penance ; 


And therefore I would be of Opinion, ſeeing that you 


do hold it neceſſary that ſome Knocks be given with 
the Head, and that this Enterprize cannot be accom- 
pliſh'd without them, that you content your felf, ſeeing 
that all is but feign'd, counterfeit, and a Jeſt; that you 
ſhould, I fay, content your ſelf with ſtriking it on the 
Water, or on ſome other foft Thing, as Cotton or Wool, 
and leave to my Charge the Exaggeration thereof, for 


1 will tell to my Lady, that you ſtrike your Head a- 


ainſt the Point of a Rock which was harder than a 
iamond- VV 
I thank thee, Sancho, for thy Good - will, quoth Don 


Quixote, but I can aſſure thee that all theſe Things which 


1 do are no lat but very ſerious Earneſis, for other- 
wife we ſhould tranſgreſs the Statutes of Chivalry, which 
command us not to avouch any Untruth on pain of Re- 
lapſe, and to do one Thing for another, is as much as to 
ye: So that my Head-knocks muſt be true, firm, and 


ſound ones, without any fophiſtical or fantaſtical Sha- | 


dow: And''twill be requifite that thou leave me ſome 


. Lint to cure me, ſeeing that Fortune hath, depriy'd us of 
the Balſamum, which we loſt. - "Twas worſe to have 


loſt the Aſs, qucth Sarcho, ſeeing that at once with him 
we have loft our Lint, and all our other Proviſion ; and 1 


Boo! 
entre 
ſed D 
ly tu 
you 1 
Days 


notic 
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entreat you moſt earneſtly not to name again that accur- 
ſed Drink, for in only ren it mention'd, you not on- 


ly turn my Guts in me, but alſo my Soul, And I requeſt 
you moreover to make account that the 'Term of Three 


Days is already expir'd, wherein you would have me take 


notice of your Follies; for I declare them already for 
feen, and will tell Wonders to my Lady; wherefore go 
write your Letter, and diſpatch me with all haſte, for I 


long already to return, and take you out of this Purga- 


tory whetein I leave you. 


Doſt thou call it a Purgatory, Sancho, quoth Don 


Bee © Thou had'ſt done better had'ſt thou call'd ir 


ell, or rather worſe, if there be any thing worſe than 
that. I call it ſo (quoth Sancho) Quia in inferno nulla 


eft retentio, as I haye heard ſay. 3 
I underſtand not, ſaid Don Quixote, what retentio 


meaneth. Retentio (quoth Sancho) is, that whoſoever is 
in Hell never comes, nor can come, out of it: Which 


ſhall fall out contrary in your Perfon, or my Feet ſhall 


go ill, if I may carry Spurs to quicken Rozinante, that 1 
may ſafely arrive before my Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo, for 


1 will recount unto her fuch 8 Things of your Fol- 
lies and Madneſs (for they be al 

done, and do daily, as I'Il make her as ſoft as a Glove, 
altho' I found her at the firſt harder than a Cork-tree ; 


with whoſe ſweet and honey Anſwer Pl] return in the 
Air as ſpeedily as a Witch, and take you out of this Pur- 
gatory, which is no Hell, altho' it ſeems one, ſeeing there 


is Hope to eſcape from it; which, as I have ſaid, they 
want which are in Hell, and I believe you will not con- 
rrad1Q me herein. 3 | 


'Thou haſt Reaſon, anſwer'd the Knight of the I 


favour'd Face, but how ſhall I write the Letter? And 
the Warrant for the Keceipt of the Colts alſo, added San- 
cho, All ſhall, be inſerted together, quoth Don Quixote; 
and ſeeing we have no Paper, we may do well, imitating 
the ancient Men of Times paſt, to write our Minds in 
the Leaves of Trees or Wax; yet Wax 1s as hard to be 
found here as Paper. But now that T remember my ſelf, I 


know where we may write our Mind well, and more than 


well, 


one) that you have 
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well, to wit, in Cardenio's Tablets, and thou ſhalt have 
care to cauſe the Letters to be written out again fairly. in 
the firit Village wherein thou ſhalt find a Schoolmaſter; 
or, if ſuch a one be wanting, by the Clerk of the Church ; 
and beware in any ſort that thou give it not to a Nota- 
ry or Court-Clerk to be copied, for they write ſuch an 
entangling, confounded, Proceſs Letter, as Satan himſelf 
would ſcarce be able to read it. And how ſhall we do 
for want of your Name and Subſcription, quoth Sancho? 
Why, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Amadis was never wont 
to ſubſcribe to his Letters. Ay, but the Warrant to receive 
the three Aſſes mult forcibly be ſubſign d, and if it ſhould 
afterward be copied, they would ſay the former is falſe, 
and fo I ſhall reſt without my Colts. The Warrant ſhall 
be written, and firmed with my Hand in the Tablets, 
which as ſ on as my Niece ſhall ſee, ſhe will make no 
Dithculty to deliver thee them, And as concerning the 
Love: letter, thou ſhalt put this Subſcription to it, Yours 
until Death, the Knight 7 the Il-favoured Face. And it 
makes no matter tho! it be written by any Stranger, for- 
aſmuch as I can remember, Dulcinea can neither write 
nor read, nor hath ſhe ſeen any Letter, no, nor fo much 
as a Character of my Writing all the Days of her Life; 
for my Love and hers have been ever Platonical, never 
extending themſelves farther than to an honeſt Regard 
and View one of the other; and even this ſame ſo rarc- 
Iy, as I dare boldly ſwear, that in theſe dozen Years, 
which I love her more dearly than the Light of theſe 
mine Eyes, which the Earth ſhall one day devour, I have 
not ſeen her four times; and crhaps of thoſe ſame four 
times ſhe hath ſcarce ein once that I beheld hier; 
ſuch is the Care and Cloſeneſs wherewithal her Parents 
Lorenco Corcuelo and her Mother Aldonca Nogales have 
brought her up. Ta, ta, quoth Sancho, that the Lady 
Dulcinea of Toboſo is Lorenco Corcuelo's Daughter, call id 
by another Name Aldonca Lorenco? The Wn ia ſhe, 
uoth Don Quixate, and 't is ſhe that merits to be Empreſs 
of the vaſt Univerſe, I know her very well, reply'd 
Sancho, and I dare ſay that ſhe can throw an Iron Bar as 
Well as any the flrongeſt Lad in our Pariſh, T vo by 
| = 775, * 9 "IE OT COTE * n | ˖ 2 
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| the Giver, that tis a Wench of the Mark, tall and ſtout, 
aud fo ſturdy withal, that ſne will bring her Chin our of 
the Mire in deſpite of any Knight-Errant, that ſhall 
þ err, or that ſhall. honour her as his Lady, Out upon her, 

| what a Strength and Voice ſhe, hath! I faw 15 on a 


Day ſtand on the top of the Church- ſteeple, to call certain 
Servants of her Father's, that labour'd in a fallow Field, 
and altho' they were half a League from thence, the 
heard her as well as if they were at the foot of the Stee- 

le; and the beſt that is in her is, that ſhe's nothing coy, 
* ſhe hath a very great ſmack of Courtſhip, and plays 
with every one, and jibes and jeſts with em all. And 
now 1 affirtn, Sic Knicks of the Il favour'd. Face, that not 
only you may, and -ought to commit raving Follies for 

Her ſake, but eke you may, with juſt Title, alſo deſpair 

and hang your cat ; for none Nall hear thereof, but will 

ſay you did very well, altho', the; Deyil carried you a- 

way. And fain would, I. be gone, if were for nothing 
elſe but to ſee her, fot, tis many a Day ſince I ſaw her, 

.and I am ſure ſhe is changed by this, for Women's Beau- 

ty is much impair'd by going always. to the Field, ex- 

en, eee, GENT? 

And I will now, Sir Don Quixote, confeſs a Truth 
unto you, that I have livd until now in a marvellous 

Error, thinking well and faithfully that the Lady Dulci- 

nea was ſome” great Princeſs, on whom you were ena- 

mour'd, or ſick a Perſon as merited thoſe rich Preſents 

Which you beſlow'd on her, as well of the Biſcaine's as 
of the Slaves, and many. others that ought to be, as I 

ſuppoſe, correſpondent to the many Victories which you 
have gain'd, both now and in the Time that I was not 

your Squire: But, pondering well the Matter, I cannot 
cConceive why the Lady Aldonca Lorenco, I mean the 

Lady D#lcinea of Toboſo, Hould care whether theſe van- 

quifh'd Men which you ſend, or ſhall ſend, do go- and 

Eneel before her; for it may befall that ſhe, at the very 
time of their Arrival, be combing-of. Flax, or threſhing 
in the Barn, whereat they would be aſhamed, and ſhe 


91 laugh, and be ſomewhat diſpleas'd at the pre- 
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I have oft told thee, Sancho, many times, that thou 
art too great a Prattler, quoth Don Cuivote, and altho 
thou halt bur a groſs Wit, yet now and then thy Frumps 
nip : But, to the end thou may'ſt pereeive the faultineſs 
of thy Brain, and my Diſcretion, I will tell thee a ſhort 
Hiſtory, which is this: There was once a Widow, fair, 
young, free, rich, and withal very pleaſant and jocund, 
that fell in love with a certain tone? and well-ſet Servant 
of a College; his Regent came to underſtand it, and 

therefore faid on a Day to the Widow, by the way of 
Fraternal Correction, Miſtreſe, I do greatly marvel, and 
not without Occaſion, that a Woman ſo principal, ſo 
beautiful, and ſo rich, and ſpecially ſo witty, could make 
fo ill a Choice, as to wax enamour'd on ſo foul, ſo baſe, 
and fooliſh a Man as ſuch a one, we having in this Houſe 
fo many Maſters of Art, Graduates, and Divines, amongſt 
whom you might have made choice as among Pears, 
ſaying, I will take this, and I will not have that: But 


mne anſwer'd him thus, with a very pleaſant and good 
1155 : - You are, Sir, greatly decery'd if you deem that 


have made an ill Choice in ſuch a one, let him ſeem 


never ſo great a Fool; for to the Purpoſe that I mean to 


uſe him, he knows as much or rather more Philoſophy 
than Ariſtotle, And ſo, Sancho, likewiſe is Dulcinea of 
Toboſo as much worth as the higheſt Princeſs of the 
World, for the Effect I mean to uſe her? For all the 
Poets, which celebrate certain Ladies at pleaſure, think'ſt 
thou that they all had Miſtreſſes? No. Doſt thou be- 
eye that the Amari/le*s, the Filts's, Sylvia's, Diana's, 
Galatea 4, Alcida"s, and others ſuchlike, wherewithalthe 
Books, Ditties, Barbers Shops, and "Theatres are fill'd, 
were truly Ladies of Fleſh and Bones, and their Miſtreſſes 
which have and do celebrate them thus? No certainly, 
but were for the greater part feign'd to ſerve as a Subject 

of their Verſes, to the end the Authors might be accoun- 
ted amorous, and Men of Courage enough to be ſuch- 
And thus tis alſo ſufficient for me to believe and think 
that the good Aldonca Lorenco; is fair and honeſt; as for 
her Parentage, it matters but little, for none will ſend 
do take Information thereof, to give to her an Habit 


and 
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and I make an account of her as of the greateſt Princeſs 
in the World: For thou ought'ſt to know, Sancho, if 
thou doſt it not already, that two 'Things alone incite 
Men to Love more than all Things elſe, and thoſe be 
ſurpaſſing Beauty, and a good Name; and both theſe 


Things are found in Dulcinea in their Prime, for none 


can equal her in Fairneſs, and few come near her for a 

ood Report. And for a final Concluſion, I imagine that 
all that which I ſay is really ſo, without adding or taking 
ought away ; And I do imagine her in my Pancaſy to 
be ſuch as I could wiſh her, as well in Beauty as Prin- 
cipality ; and neither can Helen approach, nor Lucrece 
come near her, no, nor any of thoſe other famous Wo- 


men, Greek, Barbarout, or Latin, of foregoing Ages: 
And let every one ſay what he pleafeth; for tho I ſhould 
be reprehended for this by the ignorant, yet ſhall I not 
therefore be chaſtis'd by the more obſervant and rigo- 


rous ſort of Men. 
I avouch, quoth Sancho, that you have great Reaſon 
in all that you ſay, and that I am my ſelf a very As: 


But, alas! why do 1 name an Afs with my Mouth, ſee- 
ing one ſhould not make mention of a ope in one's. 
Let 


» 


Houſe that was hang'd ? But give me the Letter, and 


farewell, for I will change, With that Don Ae : 
an 


drew out his Tablets, and going a little aſide, he 
to indite his Letter with a great Gravity; and having 
ended it, called Sancho to him, and ſaid, that he wou 


read it to him, to the end he _ — it buoy in Me- 
1e Tablets on the way, 


mory, leſt by chance he did loſe t 
for ſuch were his croſs Fortunes, as made him fear every 


Event. To which Sancho anſwer'd, faying, Write it 


there twice or thrice in the Book, and give me it after, 


for I will carry it ſafely by God's Grace; for to think 


that I will be ever able to take it by rote, is a great Fol- 
ly, for my Memory is fo ſhort, as I do many times forget 
mine own Name : But yer, for all that, read it to me, 
good Sir, for I would be glad to hear it, as a Thing 
which I ſuppoſe to be as excellent as if *twere caſt in a 
Mould. Hear it then, fays Don Quixote, for thus it 


fays. 
my The 


— 
22 — 


e 
— 8 


—— —— — 


N 
75 
1 5 
My a © 

7 5 
bl 
$7 14% 
1 0 
i: 
NW 
7.4) 

"= 
5 


— 


* 1 K _ 
oh gb h 
4 2 


—— na nat 


„ N l 
m = 


eee eee 


— — — oo es” ore Pe wo * 


- 1 . n 


234 The HISTORY of book III. 


The Letter of Don Quixote to Dulcinea 
F ee, of Toboſo. 1 t 46 


Sovereign Lady, 


HE Wounded by the Point of Abſence, and the Hurt: 1 
| % the Darts of thy Heart, ſweeteſt Dulcinea of To- Tp 
boſo, doth ſend thee that Health which he wanteth on 

_ bimfelf, If thy Beauty diſdain. me, if thy Valour turn ſcri 
not to my Benefit, if thy Diſdains convert themſelves io dre 
my Harm, maugre all my Patience, [ ſhall be-ill able to for 

ſuſtain this Care, which beſides that it is violent, 1s alſo giv: 
too durable. My good Squire Sancho will give thee cer- i bal 
tain Relation, | SES) of Ingrate, and my deareſt helo-—- I ſa 
wed Enemy of the State wherein I remain for thy ſake! WF wil 
if thou pleaſe to favour me, I am thine; and if not, do ii ſite 
what thou likefi, for, by ending of my Life, I ſhall both I two 
fatise thy Cruelty.and my Deſires. .,, |, that 
wo OL cal £7 » Thine until Death, tho 
12 11 - The Knight of the Ill-favour'd Face. you 
By my Father's Life, quoth Sancho when he heard ſelf 
the Letter, tis the higheſt Thing that ever I heard in yell 
my Life. Good, God I and how well do you ſay every gere; 
Thing in it! And how excellently have you applied the Fla 

| Subſcription of 7he Knight of the Il-favour'd Face ! | rily 
ſay again in good carneſt, that you are the Devil himſelf, Clo 
and chere's nothing but you know it. All is neceſſary, ſeei 
anſwer d Don Quixote, for the Office that I profeſs. © as 1 

Put then (quoth Sancho) in the other ſide of that Leaf be 
the Warrant of the three Colts, and firm it with a legi- Ne: 
ble Letter, that they may know it at the firſt fight. I the 
am pleas d, ſaid Don Quixote; and ſo writing it, he read ſwe 
ir after to Sanc ho, and it ſaid thus: dim 


+ 8 t 


Tou 


Tou ſhall pleaſe, good Niece, for this firſt of Colts, to 
deliver unto my Squire Sancho Panca Three of the Five 
that I left at home, and are in your Charge; the cubich 
three Colts I command to be deliver'd to him, for as ma- 
ny others counted and receiu d here; for with this, and 
his Acquittance, they ſhall. be juſtly deliver d. Given in 
the Bowels of Sierra Morena the Tue and twentieth of 
Auguft of this preſent Tear. 


It goes very well (quoth Sancho) ſubſign it therefore, 
1 pray you. It needs no Seal (quoth Don Quixote) but 
only. my Rubrick, which is as valuable as if it were ſub- 
ſcrib d, not only for three Aſſes, but alſo for three hun- 
dred. My Truſt is in you, quoth Sancho, permit me, 
8 your Bleſſing, for I purpoſe preſently to depart, 
fore I ſee any mad P of yo 
I ſaw you play ſo many, as no more can be deſired, I 
will have dle 
ite) at leaſt to ſee me ſtark naked, playing a dozen or 
two, of raving Tricks, for I will diſpatch them in leſs 
than half Ag Ka . becauſe thou having view'd them 
With thine own Eyes, may 'ſt ſafely ſwear at the reſt that 
: ag pleaſeſt to add; and I aſſure thee, that thou canft 
not tell ſo many as I mean to perform. Let me entreat 
you, good Sir, that I may not fe you naked, for it will 
turn my Stomach, and I ſhall not be able to keep my 
ſelf from . weeping; and my Head is yet fo fore ſince 
yelternight, through my Lamentations for the loſs of the 


4 


grey Beaſt, as I am not ſtrong enough yet to endure new 


Plaints; but if your Pleaſure be ſuch, as I muſt neceſſa- 
rily ſee ſome Follies, do them in Fowe's name in your 
Clothes briefly, and ſuch as are moſt neceſſary, chiefly 
ſeeing none of theſe things were requiſite for me, and, 
as I have ſaid, we might excuſe Time (that ſhall now 
be laviſhed in theſe Trifles) to return ſpeedily with the 
News you deſire and deſerve ſo much. And if not, let 
the Lady Duleinea proyide her ſelf well; for if ſhe an- 
wer not according to Reaſon, I make a ſolemn Vow to 
bim that L may, that I'll make her diſgorge out of her Ne: 
e ; | mac 
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for I will go ſaddle Rozinante, and prepare your ſelf to 
rank of yours; for I will ſay that 


ay, Sancho (and that becauſe it is requi- 
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mach a good Anſwer with very Kicks and Fiſts; for, how 
can it be ſuffered, that ſo famous a Knight-Errant as your 
ſelf ſhould thus run out of his Wits, without, nor for 
what, for one? Let not the Gentlewoman' conſtrain me 
to ſay the reſt, for I will out with it, and venture all 
upon Twelve, although it never were ſold. 
In good faith, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) I think 
thou art grown as mad as my ſelf. I am not ſo mad, 
replied Sancho, but I am more cholerick : But, ſetting 
that aſide, fay, What will you eat till my Return? Do 
25 mean to do as Cardenio, and take by the Highway 
tide per force from the Shepherds ? Care thou not for 
that, replied Don Quixote, for altho' T had it, yet would 
I not eat any other Thing than the Herbs and Fruits 
that this Field and Trees do yield, for the Perfection of 
mine Affair conſiſts in Faſting, and the exerciſe of other 
Caſtigations, To this Sancho replied, Do you know 

what I fear ? That I ſhall not find the Way to you again 
here where I leave you, it is ſo difficult and obfcure; 
Take well the Marks, and T wilt endeavour WA 
| hereabouts, . quoth Don &«izote, until thou come back 
again; and will moreover about the time of thy return 
mount to the tops of theſe high Rocks, to ſee whether 8 
thou appear ſt; but thou ſhould'ſt do beſt of all, to the 72 
end thou mayſt not ſtray and miſs me, to cut down here 418 

and there certain Boughs, and ſtrew them on the Way 

as thou goeſt, until thou be ſt out in the Plains; and 

thoſe may after ſerve thee as Bounds and Marks, by 

which thou mayeſt again find me when thou returneſt, 

in Imitation of the Cive of Theſeur's Labyrinth. 

I will do fo, quoth Sancho; and then cutting down 

certain Boughs, he demanded his Lord's Bleſſing and de- 

| ted, not without Tears on both fides. And mounting 

8 1pon Rozinante, whom Don Quixote commended: very 
Kroll to. his Care, that he ſhould tender him. as he 

| would his own Perſon, he made on towards the Plains, 
j  Kfrrewing here and there on the Way his Branches, as 
3 his Maſter had ' adviſed” him, and with that departed, 
altho* his Lord importuned him to behold. two or 
three Follies before he went away: But ſcarce had he 
Tn, | . gone 
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gone a hundred Faces, when he returned and ſaid, I ſay, 
Fir, that you ſaid well, that to the end I might ſwear 
with a ſafe Conſcience that I have ſeen you play theſe 
mad Tricks, twere neceſſary that at leaſt J fee you do 
one, altho that of your Abode here is one great e- 
r 1 vg 
Did not I tell thee fo, quoth Don Quixote? Stay, 
Sancho, for I wall do it in the ſpace of a Creed. And 
taking off with all haſte his Hoſe, he remain'd the half 
of him naked, and did inſtantly give two or three Jerks 
in the Air, and two 'Tumblcs over and over on the 
Ground, with, his Head downwards and his Legs aloft, 
where he diſcover'd ſuch Things, as Sancho, becauſe he 
would not ſee them again, turn'd the Bridle and rode 
away,reſting contented and ſatisfied that he might ſwear 
that his Lord was mad. And ſo we will leave him tra- 
velling on his Way, until his Return, which was very 
ſoon after. 22761110 


IWherein are proſecuted the Prauks play d by Don 
Quixote in his amorous Humours, in the Moun- 
_ tains of Sierra Morena. e 


; 


A ND turning to recount what the Knight of the 
A Al favour d Face did when he was all- alone, the 
; Hiſtory ſays, That after Don Quixote had ended 

his Frisks and Leaps, naked from the Girdle down- 
ward, and from that upward apparel'd, ſecing that his 
Squire Sancho was gone, and would behold no more of 
his mad Pranks, he aſcended to the top of a high 
Rock, and began there to think on that whereon he had 
_ thought oftentimes before, without ever making: a full 
Reſolution. therein, to wit, whether *twere better to 
imitate, Orlando in his unmeaſurable Furies, than; Ama- 
#4 29-18, welgncinly Moods; AP peaking 10/0 
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would ſay, If Orlando was ſo valorous and good a 


Knight as Men ſay, what Wonder, ſeeing in fine he was 


enchanted, and could not be ſlain,” if 'twere not by clap- 


ing a Pin to the Sole of his Foot, and therefore did 


wear Shoos ſtil that had ſeven folds of Fron in the Soles? 


Altho' theſe his Draughts flood him iu no ſtead àt Ron- 


ceſuales, againſt Bernardo del Carpio, who underſtanding 
them, preſs'd him to Death between his Arms. But lea- 
'ving his Valour apart, ler us come to the loling of his 
Wits, which tis certain he loſt thro* the Signs he found 
in the Foreſt, and by the News that the Shepherd gave 


unto him, that Angelica had ſlept more than two Noon- 


tides with the little Moor Medoro of the curl'd Locks, 
him that. was Page to King Agramante : And if he un- 
derſtood this, and knew his Lady had play'd beſide the 
Cuſhion, what Wonder was it that he | 
But how can I imitate him in his Furies, if I cannot 
imitate him in their Occafion ? For I dare ſwear for 


ould run mad? 


my Dulcinea of Toboſo, that all the Days of her Life ſhe 
hath not ſeen one Moor, even in his own Attire as he 
1s, and ſhe is now _right as her Mother bore her, and 
I ſhould do her. a manifeſt Wrong, if, upon any falſe 
Suſpicion, I ſhould turn mad, of that kind of Folly that 


did diſtract furious Orlando. 
On the other ſide, I fee that Amadis de Gaule, with- 
out loſing his Wits, or uſing any other raving Trick, 


gain'd as great Fame of being amorous as any one elſe 
whatſoever; for that which his Hiſtory recites, was none 
other than that ſeeing himſelf diſdain'd by his Lady Qria- 


na, who had commanded him to withdraw himfelf from 
her preſence, and not appear again in it until ſhe pleas'd, 
he fetired himſelf, in the company of à certain Hermit, to 
the Poor Rock, and there cramm'd himſelf with weeping, 
until Heaven aſſiſted him in the midſt of his greateſt 


Cares and Neceſſity. And this being true, as tis, why 
mould I take how the Pains to ſtrip my ſelf all naked, 
1 — offend theſe Trees, which never yet did me any harm? 

Nor have Tany reaſon to trouble the clear Water of theſe 


Brooks, which muſt give me Drink when Tm thirſty. Let 


membrance of Amadis live, and be imitated in every 
. bing 
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thing as much as may be by Don Quixote of the Mancha, 
of whom may be ſaid what was ſaid of the other, That 
tho he atchiey'd not great Things, yet did he die in their 
purſuit : And tho I am not contemn'd or diſdain'd by 
my Dulcinea, yet 'tis ſufficient, as I have ſaid already, 
that I be abſent-from her : "Therefore, Hands, to your 
Task; and, ye famous Actions of Amadis, occur to my 
Remembrance, and inſtruct me where I may beſt begin 
to imitate you: et I know already, that the greateſt 
Thing he did uſe was Prayer, and ſo will I. And ſaying 
ſo, he made him a pair of Beads of great Gauls, and was 

very much vex'd in Mind for want of an Eremite, who 

might hear his Confeſſion, and comfort him in his Afflicti- 
ons; and therefore did entertain himſelf walking up and 
down the little green Field, writing and graving in. the 
Rhinds of Trees, and on the ſmooth Sands many Verſes, 
all accommodated to his Sadneſs, and ſome of 'em in the 
Praiſe of Dulcinea : But thoſe that were found thorowly 
finiſh'd, and were legible after his own finding again in 
that Place, were only theſe enſuing: ie 


l Ye Plants,. ye Herbs, and ye Trees, 
A That flouriſh in this pleaſant Site, 
In hofty and verdant Degrees! ; | 
If my Harms do not you delight, Rs 
Hear my boly Plaints, which are theſe, . ... 
And let not my Grief you moleſt, |. 
| Tho" it ever ſo feelingly went. 
Since here, for to pay your Rea, e 
Don Quixote his Tears hath addreſt, 
- Dulcinea's Want to lament _ 
5 . „ e 
In this very Place was firſt ſpyd - 
+.  . The loyalleft Lover and true, 
. Who himfelf from his Lady did hide, 
But yet felt his Sorrows anew, 
Yo brewing whence they Bighe rivet, uit 
| | . ove 
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Love doth bim cruelly wreft. | * 
Mb a Pasten of evil deſcent; in t 
© Which robbd Don Quixote of Ref, wen 
_ * Till Pipe with Tears was full preſe, wth 
Dulcinea's Want to lament _ 50 0 1 05 

| Of Toboſo. the 

He ſearching Adventures blind © |. oo 
Among theſe dearn Woods and Rocks, - | 5 
Sͤtilll curſeth on pitileſs Mind: __ oug 
r a Wretch amidſt buſby Locks ; like 
And Craggs may Misfortunes find. war 
Tove with his Whip wounded his Breaſt, on 
And not with thoſe ſoft Bands him pent, x i 
And when he his Noddle had pre t,. 3 
Don Quixote his Tears did forth wrefl, _ wr 

11 Dulcinea's Want to lament THE | ” $ID me, 
man 


2 The addition Of: Toboſo to the Name of Dulcinaa, did W quo! 
not cauſe ſmall Laughter in thoſe which found the Ver- Hor 
ſes recited, becauſe they imagin'd that Don Quixote con- the 
cei vd, that if in the naming of Dulcinea he did not alſo thoſ 

add that Of Toboſo, the Time could not be underſtood; © Boo 

and in truth it was ſo, as he himſelf did afterward con- take 

I Teſs. He compos'd many others, but, as we have rela- rous 
| ted, none could be well copied or found entire but theſe him 
three Stanza's. In this, and in ſighing, and invoking ] Frie 

the Faunes and Siloanes of theſe Woods and the Nymphs Pan 


. 

3 of the adjoining Streams, with the dolorous and hollow Plac 
j Eccho, that it would anſwer, and they conſort and liſten then 
| - unto him; and in the ſearch of ſome Herbs to ſuſtain his by / 
| languiſhing Forces, he entertain'd himſelf all the time and 


of Sancho's Abſence ; who, had he ſtaid three Weeks a- for | 


: 


way, as he did but three Days, the Rags of the II. (que 
ur d, 


| favour'd Face ſhould have remain'd fo dis as the whe 
= very Mother that bore him would not haye known that 
RL thou 


* But 2 
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But now tis congruent, that leaving him ſwallow'd 
in the Gulphs of Sorrow and Verſify ing, we turn and re- 
count what happen d to Sancho Panca in his Embaſſage, 
which was, that iſſuing out to the Highway, he preſent- 
ly took that which led towards Toboſo, and arriv'd the 
next Day following to tlie Inn where the Diſgrace of 
the Coverlet befell him; and ſcarce had he well ſpy'd it, 
but preſently he 1magin'd that he was once again flying 
in the Air, and therefore would not enter into it, altho' 
his Arrival was at ſuch an Hour as he both might and 
ought to have ſtay'd, being Dinner-time, and he himſelf 
likewiſe poſſeſs d with a marvellous Longing to taſte ſome. 
warm Meat; for many Days paſt he had fed altogether 
on cold Viands. This Deſire enforced him to approach 
to the Inn, remaining ſtill doubtful notwithſtanding whe- 
ther he ſhould enter into it or no. And as he ſtood thus 
ſuſpended, there iſſued out of the Inn twoPerſons, which 
preſently knew him, and the one ſaid to the other, Tell 
me, Maſter Licenciate, Is not that Horſeman that rides 
there Sancho Panca, he whom our Adventurer's old Wo- 
man ſaid departed with her Maſter for his Squire? It is, 
quoth the Licenciate, and that is our Don Quirote's 
Horſe : And they knew him ſo well, as thoſe that were 
the Curate and Barber of his own Village, and were 
thoſe that made the Search and formal Proceſs againk the 
; Books of Chivalry; and therefore, as ſoon as they had 
- taken full notice of Sancho Panca and Rozinante, deſi- 
- rous to learn News of Don Quixote, they drew near unto 
c him, and the Curate call'd him by his Name, ſaying, 
g Friend Sancho Panca, where is your Maſter? Sancho 
$ Panca knew them inſtantly, and deſirous to conceal the 
V 
j 


Place and Manner wherein his Lord remain'd, did anſwer 
them, That his Maſter was in a certain Place with held 
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8 by Affairs for a few Days that were of great conſequence, 15 
e and concern'd him very much, and, that he durſt not, A; a 
1 for both his Eyes, diſcover the Place to them. No, no 1 
- c(quoth the Barber) Sancho Panca, if thou doſt not tell us 113 
2 where he ſojourneth, we muſt imagine, as we do already, 10 
" that thou haſt robb'd and ſlain him, eſpecially ſeeing lt 
16 


thou comeſt thus on his Horſe; and therefore thou mult, 


9 
T 
oo 


242 The HISTORY of Bock III. 
in good faith, get us the Horſe's Owner, or elſe ſtand to 
thine Anſwer. Your Threats fear me nothing, quoth 
Sancho, for T am not a Man that robs or murthers any 
one; every Man is ſlain by his Deſtiny, or by God that 


4 

made him : My Lord remains doing of Penance in the 

midſt of this Mountain, with very great Pleaſure. And 3 

then he preſently recounted unto them, from the begin- 2 

ning to the end, the Faſhion wherein he had left him, t 

the Adventures which had befall'n, and how he carried } 

a Letter to the Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo, who was Lo- t 

renco Corcuelo's Daughter, of whom His Lord was ena- x 

mour'd up to the Livers, | 3 Y 

Both of 'em ſtood greatly admir'd. at Sancho's Rela- | 

tion, and altho' they knew Don Quixote's Madneſs al- Cf 

ready, and the Kind thereof, yet as often as they heard 4 

ſpeak thereof they reſted newly amaz d. They requeſted 4] 

Sancho to ſhew them the Letter that he carried to the I 

Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo ; he told them, That it was te 
written in Tablets, and, that he had expreſs Order from at 

his Lord to have it fairly copied out in Paper, at the E 

firſt Village whereunto he ſhould arrive. To which the g1 

Curate anſwer'd, bidding ſhew it unto him, and he would th 

write out the Copy very fairly. 26 1 of 

Then Sancho thruſt his Hand into his Boſom, and ci: 

ſearch'd the little Book, but could not find it, nor ſhould of 

| not, tho' he had ſearch'd till Dooms-day, for it was in U; 
1 Don Quixote's power, who gave it not to him, nor did | dai 
li he ever remember to demand it. When Sancho percei- 
h ved that the Book was loſt, his Viſage waxed as pale | ca 
I and wan as a dead Man, and turning again very ſpeed!» an 
ly to feel all the Parts of his Body, he ſaw clearly that an 
FE it could not be found; and therefore, without making {© ent 
| any more ado, he laid hold on his own Beard with both Fa 
his Fiſts, and drew almoſt the one half of the Hair away, go 
and afterward beſtow'd on his Face and Noſe, in a Me- que 
1 mento, half a dozen ſuch Cuffs, as he bathed em all in the 
ih Blood; which the Curate and Barber beholding, they ask d 2 
of him, what had befallen him that he entreated himſelf 10 = 
zu: What ſhould befall me, anſwer'd Sancho, but that I fan 

have loſt at one hand, and in an inſtant, three Colts, WF Le 


whereof 
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whereof the leaſt was like a Caſtle? How fo, quoth the 


Barber? Marry, ſaid Sancho, I have loſt the Tablets 
wherein were written Dulcinea's Letter, and a Schedule 
of my Lord's, addreſs d to his Niece, wherein he comman- 
ded her to deliver unto me three Colts of four or five that 


remain'd in his Houſe. And ſaying ſo, he recounted the 


| Loſs of his greyAſs. The Curate comforted him, and ſaid, 
that as ſoon as his Lord were found, he would deal with 
him to renew his Grant, and write it in Paper, according 
to the common Uſe and Practice, foraſmuch as thoſe 
which were written in 'Tablets were of no valuc, and 
would never be accepted, nor accompliſh'd. 1 
With this Sancho took Courage, and ſaid, If that was 
ſo, he cared not much for the loſs of Dulcinea's Letter, for 
he knew it almoſt all-by rote. Say it then, Sanc ho, quoth 
the Barber, and we will after write it. Then Sancho 
ſtood ſtill, and began to ſcratch his Head to call the Let- 
ter to memory, and now would he ſtand upon one Leg, 
and now upon the other; ſometimes he look'd on the 
Earth, other whiles upon Heaven; and after he had 
gnawn off almoſt the half of one of his Nails, and held 
them all the while ſuſpended, expecting his Recital there- 
of, he ſaid, after a long Pauſe, On my Soul, Maſter Licen- 
ciate, I give to the Devil any thing that I can remember 
of that Letter, altho' the Beginning was thus; High and 
Unſavoury Lady. I warrant you, quoth the Barber, he 
ſaid not, but ſuper-humane or ſoveraign Lady, 
"Tis ſo, quoth Sancho, and preſently follow'd, if I 
can well remember, He that is wounded and wants Sleep, 
and the hurt Man doth kiſs your Worſhip's Hands, Ingrate 
and very ſcornful Fair; and thus he went roving until he 
ended in Yours until Death, the Knight of the Ill-favour'd 
Face. Both of 'em took great delight to hear Sancho's 
good Memory, and praiſed it to him very much, and re- 
queſted him to repeat the Letter once or twice more to 
them, that they might alſo bear it in Memory, to write 
it at the due ſeaſon. Sancho turn'd to recite it again 
and again, and at every Repetition told other three thou- 


ſand Errors: And, after this, he ſaid other things of his 


Lord, but ſpoke not a Word of his own toſſing in a Co- 
3 1 : MA nab 
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verlet, which had befallen him in that Inn, into which 
he refus'd to enter. He added beſides how his Lord, in 
bringing him a good Diſpatch from his Lady Dulcinea of 


Toboſo, would forthwith endeavour how he might become 


an Emperor, or at leaſt a Monarch; for they had ſo agreed 
between themſelves; and 'twas a very eaſie matter for 
him to become one, ſuch was the Valour of his Perſon, 
and Strength of his Arm; and, that when he were one, 
he would procure him a good Marriage, for by that time 
he ſhould be a Widower at the leaſt; and he would give 
Him one of the Emperor's Ladies to Wife, that were an 
Inheritrix of ſome great and rich State on the firm Land, 


for now he would have no more Iſlands. And all this 
was related fo ſeriouſly by Sancho, and ſo in his perfect 


Senſe, he ſcratching his Noſe ever and anon as heſpoke, 


ſo as they two were {truck into a new Amazement, pon- - 


dering the Vehemency of Don Quixote's Frenzy, which 
carried quite away with it in that ort the Judgment 


of that poor Man, but would not labour to diſpoſſeſs him 


of that Error, becauſe it ſeem'd to them, that ſince it did 
mot hurt his Conſcience, *twas better to leave him in it, 
that the recital of his Follies might turn to their greater 
Recreation; and therefore exhorted him to pray For the 


Health of his Lord, for twas a very poſſible and con- 


tingent thang to arrive in the proceſs of Time to the 
| Dignity of an Emperor, as he ſaid, or at leaſt to that 
of an Archbiſhop, or other Calling equivalent to it. 


Then Sancho demanded of em, Sirs, if Fortune ſhould 


turn our Affairs to another Courſe, in ſuch ſort as my 


Lord, abandoning the Purpoſe to purchaſe an Empire, 
would take in his Head that of becoming a Cardinal, I 


would fain learn of you here what Cardinal-Errants are 
wont to give to their Squires. They are wont to give'em 
(quoth the Curate) ſome ſimple Benefice, or ſome Parſo- 
nage, or to make em Clarks, or Sextons, or Vergers of 
ſome Church whoſe Living amounts to a good Penny- 
rent, beſide the Profit of the Altar, which 1s oft-times as 
much more. For that, tis requiſite (quoth Sancho) that 
the Squire be not married, and that he know how to help 
| Maſs at leaſt ; and if that be ſo, unfortunate I, ay er 
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both married, and knows not beſides the firſt Letter of the 
A, B, C, what will then become of me if my Maſter take 


the Humour to be an Archbiſhop, and not an Emperor, as 


is the Cuſtom and Uſe of Knights - Errant? Do not afflict 


thy Mind for chat, Friend Sancho (quoth the Barber) for 


we will deal with thy Lord here, and we will counſel 
him, yea, we will urge it to him as a Matter of Conſci- 


ence, that he become an Emperor, and not an Archbiſhop, 


for 'twill be more eaſie for him to be ſuch a one, by 
reaſon that he is more valorous than learned. 
3o methinks (quoth Sancho) altho' I know he hath 
Ability enough for all. Fhat which I mean to do for 
my part, is, I will pray unto our Lord to conduct him 
to that Place wherein he may ſerve him beſt, and give 
me greateſt Rewards. Thou ſpeak*tt like a diſcreet Man 
(quoth the Curate) and thou ſhalt do therein the Duty of 


a good Chriſtian : But that which we muſt endeavour now 
15, to deviſe how we may win thy Lord from proſecuting. 


that unprofitable Penance he hath in hand, as thou ſay'ſt. 
And, to the end we may think on the Manner how, and 
eat our Dinner withal, ſeeing 'tis time, let us all enter 
1nto the Inn. Sancho bade them go in, and he would 
fiay for em at the Door; and, that he would after tell 
them the Reaſon why he had no mind to enter, neither 
was it in any ſort convenient that he ſhould; but he en- 
treated them to bring him ſomewhat forth to eat that was 
warm, and ſome Provand for Rozinante. With that they 
departed into the Lodging, and within a while after the 
Barber brought forth unto him ſome Meat; and the Cu- 
ate and Barber, after having ponder'd well with chem- 
ſelves what Courſe they were to take to attain their De- 


gn, the Curate fell on a Device very fit both for Don 


Luixote's Humour, and alſo to bring their Purpoſe to 


pal, and was, as he told the Barber, that he had bethoughr - 


im to n himſelf like a Lady-Adventurous, and, 
that he therefore ſhould do the belt that he could to fit 
himſelf like a Squire, and, that they would go in tllar, 
Habit to the Place where Don Quixote ſojourn'd, feigning 


that ſhe was an afflicted and diſtreſſed Damſel, and Would. 


demand a Boon of him, which he, as a valorous Knight- 


M 3 Errant, 
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Errant, would in no wiſe deny her; and, that the Gift 


which he meant to deſire, was, to entreat him to follow _ 
her where ſhe would carry him, to right a Wrong which 
a naughty Knight had done unto her; and, that ſne 


would beſides pray him not to command her to unmask 
her ſelf, or enquire any thing of her Eſtate, until he had 
done her Right againſt that bad Knight; and by this 


Means he certainly hoped that Don Quixote would grant 
all that he requeſted in this manner. And in this ſort 


they would fetch him from thence, and bring him to 


his Village, where they would labour with all their 


Power, to ſee whether his extravagant Phrenzy could be 
recover'd by any Remedy. 1 1315 | | 
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CHAP. XIII. 


How the Curate aud Barber put their Deſign in 
pratlice, with many other Things worthy to be 


recorded in this famous Hiſtory, 


HE Curate's Invention diſliked not the Barber, 
but rather plcas'd him fo well as they preſently 


put it in execution. They borrow'd therefore of 


the Inn-keeper's Wife a Gown and a Kerchief, leaving 
her in pawn thereof a fair new Caſſock of the Curate's. 
'The Barber made him a great Beard of a py'd Ox's Tail, 
wherein the Inn-keeper was wont to. hang his Horſe- 
comb. The Hoſteſs demanded of them the Occaſion why 
they would uſe theſe Things: The Curate recounted in 
brief Reaſons of Don Quixote s Madneſs, and how that 
Diſguiſement was requiſite, to kay him away from the 
Mountain wherein at that preſent he made his Abode. 

Preſently the 'Inn-keeper and his Wife remember'd 


themſelves how he had been their Gueſt, and of his Bal- 


. ſamum, and was the toſs'd Squire's Lord; and then they 
rehears'd again to the Curate all that had paſs'd between 
kim and them 1n that Inn, without omitting the Accident 
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that had befallen Sancho himſelf; and in concluſion the 
Hoſteſs trick d up the Curate fo handſomely, as there 


could be no more defired ; for ſhe attired him in a Gown 


of broad Cloth laid over with Guards of black Velvet, 
every one being of a Span breadth, full of Gaſhes and 
Cuts, the Body and Sleeves of green Velvet welted with 
white Sattin, which Gown and Doublet, as J ſuſpect, 
were both made in the Time of King Bamba. The 
Curate would not permit 'em to veil and bekerchief him, 
but ſer on his Head a white, quilted, Linnen Night- cap, 


which he carried for the Night, and girded his Forehead 
with a black Taffaty Garter, and with the other he maſ- 


| > bs his Face, wherewithal he cover'd his Beard and V1- 
- fage very ncatly: Then did he incask his Pate in his Hat, 
which was fo broad, as it might ſerve him excellently 
for a Quitaſo], and lapping himſelf up handfomely in his 
long Cloak, he went to Horſe, and rode as Women uſe. 
Then mounted the Barber likewiſe on his Mule, with 


his Beard hanging down to the Girdle, half red and half 


white, as that which, as we have ſaid, was made of tlie 
Tail of a pye-colour'd Ox; then taking leave of em all, 
and of the good Maritornes, who proms'd (altho' a Sin- 
ner) to ſay a Roſary to their Intention, to the end that 
God might give them good Succeſs in ſo Chriſtian and 
difficult an Adventure as that which they undertook. 


But ſcarce were they gone out of the Inn, when the Cu- 


rate began to dread a little that he had done ill in ap- 
parelling himſelf 1n that wiſe, accounting it a very in- 
decent Thing, that a Prieſt ſhould dight himſelf fo, al- 
tho' the Matter concern'd him never fo much? And ac- 
Junge the Barber with his Surmiſe, he entreated him 
that they might change Attires, ſeeing *twas much more 


juſt that he, becauſe a Layman, ſhould feign the oppret- 


fed Lady, and himſelf would become his Squire, for ſo 
his Dignity would be leſs prophaned, to which if he 
would not condeſcend, he reſoſv'd to paſs on no farther 
altho* the Devil ſhould carry therefore Don Quixote 


Cc 


away. Sancho came over to them about this ſtafon, and 


ſeeing of em in that Habit, he could not contain his 


Lavghter, The Barber (to be brief) did all that Which 
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the Curate pleas'd, and making thus an exchange of In- 


ventions, the Curate inſtructed him how he ſhould behave 


himſelf, and what Words he ſhould uſe to Don Quixote, 
to prot and and move him to come away with him, and 
forſake the Propenſion and Love to that Place, in which 
he had choſen to perform his vain Penance. 
The Barber anſwer'd, That he would ſet every Thing 
in his due Point and Perfection, tho he had never leſſon'd 


him, but would not ſet on the Array until they came 


near to the Place where Don Puixote abode, and there- 


fore folded up his Clothes, and Maſter Parſon his Beard, 


and forthwith went on their Way, Sancho Panca playing 
the Guide, who recounted at purge to them all that had 
happen'd with the Madman, w 


Mallet, with the other Things found therein; for altho 
otherwiſe moſt ſimple, yet was our young Man very fly, an 


ordinary Vice of Fools, and had a ſpice of Covetouſneſs. 
They arriv'd the next Day following to the Place 
where Sancho had left the 'Tokens of Boughs to find that 


wherein his Maſter ſojourn'd ; and having taken notice 
thereof, he ſaid unto them, 'That was the Entry, and 
therefore they might do well to apparel themſelves, if 
by change that might be a Mean to procure. his Lord:s 
Liberty; ſor they had told him already, that on their go- 
ing and apparelling in that manner conſiſted wholly the 
. reeing his Lord out of that wretched Life lie 
had chofen; and therefore did charge him, on his Life, 


not to reveal it to his Lord in any caſe what they were, 


nor ſeem in any ſort to know them; and that if he de- 


manded (as they were ſure he would) whether he had 


deliver'd his Letter to Dulcinea, he ſhould ſay that he did, 
aancdd that, by reaſon ſhe could not read, ſhe anſwer'd him 

by Word of Mouth, ſaying, that ſhe commanded, under 
pain of her Indignation, that preſently abandoning ſo 
auſtere a Life, he would come and ſee her; for this was 
moſt requiſite, to the end that mov'd therewithal, and 


by what they meant likewiſe to ſay unto him, they made 
certain account to reduce him to a better Life, and would 


beſides perſuade him to that Courſe inſtantly, which might 
9 N e ſet 


om they found in the. 
Mountain, concealing notwithſtanding the Booty of the 
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ſet him in the Way how to become an Emperor or. 
Monarch; ſor as concerning the being an Archbiſhop, 
he needed not to fear it at all. | 

Sancho liſten'd to all the Talk and Inſtructions, and 
bore them away well in Memory, and gave them great. 

Thanks for the Intention they had to counſel his Lord” 
to become an Emperor, and not an Archbiſhop; for, as 
he ſaid, Ye imagin'd in his ſimple Judgment that an 

Emperor was of more Ability to reward his Squire than 
an Archbiſhop-Errant. He likewiſe added, That he 

thought it were neceſſary he went ſomewhat before them. 
to ſearch him, and deliver his Lady's Anſwer, for per- 
haps it alone would be ſufficient to fetch him out of 

that Place, without putting them to any further Pains. . 

They liked of Sancho Panca's Device, and therefore de- 
termin'd to expect him until his Return with the News 
of finding his Maſter. With that Sancho enter'd in by 
the Clifts of the Rocks (leaving them beth behind to- 
gether) by which ran a little fmooth Stream, to which 
other Rocks, and ſome. Trees that grew near unto it, 
made a freſh and pleaſing Shadow, The Heats, and the 
Day wherein they arriv'd there, was one of rhoſe of the 
Month of Auguſt, when in thoſe Places the Heat is in- 
tolerable; the Hour, about Three in the Afternoon. All 
which did render the Place more grateful, and invited 
them to remain therein until Saxcho's Return. Both 
therefore arreſting there quietly under the Shadow, there 
arriv'd to their Hearing the Sound of a Voice, whichz 
without being accompanied by auy Inſtrument, did re- 
ſound ſo ſweet and melod iouſſy, as they remain'd great - 

ly admir'd, becauſe they eſteem'd not that to be a Place 
wherein any ſo good a Muſician might make his abode. 
For altho' it is uſually ſaid, that in the Woods and 
Fields are found Shepherds of excellent Voices, yet is 
this rather a Poetical Endearment than an approved 
Truth; and moſt of all, when they perceiv'd that the 
Verſes they heard him ſinging were not of ruſtick Com- 
2 but rather of delicate and courtly Invention : 

he 'Truth whereof is confirm'd by the Verſes, which : 


were.theſe ,, 
7 Who 
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WW H O doth my Weal diminiſh thus and ſtain? 
Ln s 27 $6: Diſdain. 

And ſay by whom my Moes augmented Be? 

By Fealouſie. 
And who my Patience doth my Trial wrong? _. 
| | An Abſence long. 
If that be ſo, then for my grievous Wrong 
No Remedy at all I may obtain, 155 
Since my beſt Hopes I cruelly find ſlain 
By Diſdain, Feadouſie, and Abſence long, | 
Abo in my Mind thoſe Dolors ſtill doth move ? _ 
55 Dire Loge. 

And who my Glory's Ebb doth moſt importune? 
| ES: Fortune. 
And to my Plaints, by whom Encreaſe is given? 

; | ik : By Heaven. 
If that be ſo, then my STOP. ee 
Tuba of my wondrous Evil I needs muſt die: 
Since in my Harm join'd and united be _ 

Love, wavering Fortune, and a rig'rous Heaven. 
Who better Hap e, . 
| SHE... eath. | 
From whom his Favours doth not Love eftyange ? 
| 12 . From Change. 
And his too ſerious Harms who cureth apholly ? 

| . Polly. 


+ % 
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If that be fo, it is no Wiſdom truly 
To think by human Means to cure that Care, 
Where ib' only Antidotes and Med'cines are 

Deſired Death, light Change, and endleſs Folly. 


'The Hour, the 'Time, the Solitarineſs of the Place, 
Voice, and Art of him that ſung, ſtruck Wonder and De- 
light in the Hearers Minds, which remain'd kill quiet, 
liſtening whether they might hear any thing elſe, but per- 
ceiving that the Silence continued a pretty while, they 
agreed to iſſue and ſeek out the Muſician that ſung ſo har- 
moniouſly. And being ready to put their Reſolution in 
practice, they were again arreſted by the fame Voice, the 
Which touch'd their anew with this Sonnct. 
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| A SUNNETI. 
FT JOLLY Amity ! which with nimble Wings 
I Thy Semblance leaving here on Earth behind, 
Among the bleſſed Souls of Heaven up flings 
To thoſe Imperial Rooms, to cheer thy Mind. 
And thence to us, is when thou lik'ft aſſien'd 8 
Fuſt Peace, whom ſhady Veil ſo cover d brings, 
As oft, inflead of her, Deceit we find | 
Clad in the Weeds of good and virtuous Things. 
Leave Heavn, O Amity ! do not permit 
Foul Fraud thus openly thy Robes i inveſt, 
With which, ſincere Intents deſtroy does it : 
For if thy Likeneſs from't thou doſt not awreſt, 
The World will turn to the firſt Conftitt ſoon © 
Of Diſcord, Chaos, and Confuſion. 


The Song was concluded with a profound Sigh, and 
both the others lent attentive Ear, to hear if he would 
ling any more; but perceiving that the Muſick was con- 


verted into 'Throbs and doleful Plaints, they reſolv'd to 


go and learn who was the Wretch, as excellent for his 
Voice as dolorous in his Sighs: And after they had gone 
a little, at the doubling of the Point of a Crag, they per- 


ceiv'd one of the very fame Form and Faſhion that Sa 
cho had painted unto them, when he told them the Hi- 


ſtory of Cardenio: Which Man eſpying them likewiſe, 
 ſhew'd no ſemblance of Fear, but ſtood ſtill, with his 
Head hanging on his Breaſt like a Malecontent, not once 
lifting up his Eyes to behold them, from the firli time 
when they unexpectedly arriv'd, 5 S's 

The Curate, who was a Man very well ſpoken (as one 
that had already Intelligence of his Misfortune, for he 
Knew him by his Signs) drew nearer to him, and pray'd 


and perſuaded. him with ſhort, but very forcible Rea- 


ſons, to forſake that miſcrable Life, leſt he ſhould there 


ceternally loſe it, which of all Miſeries would prove the 
moſt miſerable. Cardenio at this ſeaſon was in his right 


Senſe, free from the furious Accident that diſtracted him. 


ſo often; and therefore viewing them both attired in ſo 


lirange and unuſual a Faſhion from that which was uſed 
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among thoſe Deſarts, he reſted ſomewhat admir'd, but chief. 


ly hearing them ſpeak in his Affair as in a Matter known 


(for ſo much he gather'd out of the Curate's Speeches) and 
therefore anſwer'd.in this manner: I perceive well, gogd 
Sirs (whoſoever.you be) that Heaven, which hath always 


Care to ſuccour Good Men, yea, even the Wicked many 
times, hath without any Deſert addreſs'd unto me by theſe 


Deſarts and Places, ſo remote from vulgar haunt, Perſons, 
which laying before mine Eyes with quick and pregnant 


Reaſons the little Cauſe I have to lead this kind of Life, 


do labour to remove me from this Place to a better; and, 
by reaſon, they know not as much as I do, and that after 
eſcaping this. Harm I ſhall fall into a far greater, they 


account me perhaps for a Man of weak Diſeourſe, and, 


what is worſe, for one wholly devoid of Judgment: And 


were it ſo, yet is it no Marvel, for it ſeems to me that 

the Force of the Imagination of my Diſaſters is ſo bent 
and powerful in my Deſtruction, that I, without being 

able to make it any reſiſtance, do become like a Stone, 


void of all good Feeling and Knowledge; and I come to 
know the Certainty of this Truth when ſome Men do re- 
count and ſhew unto me Tokens of the Things I have 
done whilſt this terrible Accident over- rules me; and 


after I can do no more than be griev'd, tho' in vaing 
and curſe, without benefit, my too froward Fortune, and 


render as an Excuſe of my Madneſs the Relation of the 
Cauſe thercof, to as many as pleaſe to hear it; for wiſe 
Men perceiving the Cauſe, will not wonder at the Ef, 


fects; and tho' they give me no Remedy, yet at leaſt will 


not condemn me, for twill convert the Anger they con- 


ceive at my Miſrules, into. Compaſſion of my Diſgraces: 
And, Site, if by chance it be.ſo, that you come with 
the ſame Intention, that others did, I requeſt you, ere 
you enlarge farther your difcreet Perſuaſions, that you'll 


give ear awhile to the Relation of my Miſhaps; for per- 


| . when you have underſtood it, you may ſave the 


Labour that you would take comforting an Evil wholly 


| incapable. of Conſolation. 


Both of them, which deſir'd nothing ſo much then to 


underſtand from his wa Mouth the Occaſion of his 
„ 355 Harms, 
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Harms, did intreat him to relate it, promiſing to do no- 
thing elſe in his Remedy and Comfort, but what himſelf 
plea ed, And with this the ſorrowful Gentleman began his 
doleful Hiſtory, with the very ſame Words almoſt that he 
had rehearſed it to Don Quixote, and the Goat-herd, a few 
Days paſt, when, by Occation of Maſter El;/abat and Dog 
5 ory Curioſity in obſerving the Decorum of Chivalry, 
the Tale remained imperfect, as our Hiſtory left it above. 
But now good Fortune ſo diſpoſed Things, that his foo- 
liſh Fit came not "pen him, but. gave him Leiſure to con- 
tinue his Story to the End: And ſo arriving to the Paſ- 
ſage that ſpoke of the Letter Don Ferdinando found in 
the Book of Amadis de Gaule, Cardenio faid that he had 
it very well in Memory; and the Senſe was this. 


LuscinDa to CARDENIO. 


7 Diſcover daily in thee Worths, that oblige and inforce 
me to hold thee dear; and therefore if thou che fog | 

have me diſcharge this Debt, without ſerving a 
on my Honour, thou mayſt eaſily do it, I have a Father 
that knows. thee, and loves me likeauiſe well , who,without 
forcing my Will, vill accompliſh: that which juſtly thou 
oughteſt to have; if it be ſo, that thou eſteemeſt me as 
much as thou ſayeſt, and I do believe. | ; 
This Letter moved me to demand Luſcinda of her Fa- 
ther for my Wife, as J have already recounted; and by it 
alſo Luſcinda remained in Don Ferdinandos Opinion 
crowned, for one. of the moſt diſcreet Women of her Time, 
And this Billet Letter was that which firſt put him in 
Mind to deſtroy me, e're I could effect my Deſires. I told 
to Don Ferdinando wherein con liſted all the Difficulty of 
Her Father's protracting of the Marriage, to wit, in that 
my Father ſhould firſt demand her; the which I dared 
not to mention unto him, fearing leſt he. would not wile 
Imgly conſent thereunto; not for that the Quality, Bounz 
ty, Virtue, and Beauty of Luſcinda, were to him un- 
known, or that ſhe had not Parts in her able to enno- 
bliſh' and adorn any other Lineage of Spain wharſocyer : 

But becauſe I underſiood by him, that he defired not to 
2 MN RT mary 
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marry me, until he had ſeen what Duke Ricardo 
would do for me. | FER | | 
Finally, I told him that I dared not reveal it to my Fa- 
ther, as well for that Inconvenience, as for many others, 
that made me ſo afraid, without knowing what they were, 
as methought my Deſires would never take Effect. 
To all this Don Ferdinando made me Anſwer, that he 
would take upon him to ſpeak to my Father, and per- 
Fuade him to treat of that Affair alſo with Lyſcinda's. O 


ambitious Marius O cruel Cataline] O facinorous 


Cuila ! O treacherous Galalon ! O trairerous Vellido ! 
O revengeful * Falian ! O covetous Fudas ! Traytor, 
_ cruel, revengeſul, and cozening ; what Indeſerts did this 
Wretch commit, who with ſuch Pains diſcovered to thee 
the Secrets and Delights of his Heart? What Offence 

committed I againſt thee? What Words did I ſpeak, or 

Counſel did I give, that were not all addreſs'd to the in- 


crealing of thine Honour and Profit? But on what do I, 


of all Wretches the worſt, complain, ſeeing that when the 


Current of the Stars doth aw, with it Miſhaps, by rea- 


ſon they come down precipitately from above, there is no 


earthly. Force can with-hold, or humane Induſtry pre- 
vent or evacuate them? Who would have imagined that 
Don Ferdinando, a noble Gentleman, diſcreet, obliged by 
my Deſerts, and powerful to obtain whatſoever the amo- 
rous Deſire would exact of him, where and whenſoever 


it ſeized on his Heart, would (as they ſay) become ſo 


corrupt, as to deprive me of one only Sheep, which yct 
I did not poſſeſs? But let theſe Conſiderations be laid 
apart as unprofitable, that we may knit up again the 

broken Thread of my unfortunate Hiſtory, And there- 
fore I fay, that Don Ferdinando belicying, that my Pre- 
fence was a Hindrance to put his treacherous aud wicked 
5 7 in Execution, he reſolved to ſend me to his eldeſt 


Brother, under Pretext to get ſome Money of him, for to 


buy ſix great Horſes, that he had of purpoſe, and only to 
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the end I might abſent myſelf, bought the very ſame 
Day that he offered to ſpeak himſelf to my Father, and 
would have me go for the Money (becauſe he might 
bring his treacherous Intent the better to paſs.) Covld I 
prevent this 'Preaſon? or could J perhaps but once ima- 
gine it? No truly; but rather glad for the good Mer- 
chandize he had made, did make Proffer of myſelf to de- 
part for the Money very willingly, I ſpoke that Niglit 
to Luſcinda, and acquainted her with the Agreement 

aſt between me and Don Ferdinando, bidding her to 
hope firmly, that our good juſt Defires would ſort a 
wiſhed and happy End. She anſwered me again (as lit- 


tle ſuſpecting Don Ferdinando's Treaſon as myſelf ) 


bidding me to return with all Speed, becauſe ſhe belie- 
ved that the Concluſion of our Affections ſhould be no 
longer deferred, than my Father deferred to ſpeak unto 
her's. - And what was the Cauſe I know not; but as ſoon 
as ſhe had ſaid this unto me, her Eyes were filled with 
Tears, and ſomewhat thwarting her Throat, hindred 
her from ſaying many other 'Things, which methought 
ſhe ſtrived to ſpeak. Me: 3 OE org wi a; 97 
I reſted admired at this new Accident, until that Time 
never ſeen in her; for always as many times as my good 
Fortune and Diligence granted it, weconverſed with all 
Sport and Delight, without ever intermeddling in our 
Diſcourſes, any Tears, Sighs, Complaints, Suſpicions, or 
Fears. All my Speech was to advance my Fortune; for ha- 
ving received her from Heaven as my Lady and Miſtreſe, 
then would Jamplify her Beauty, admire her Worth, and 
praiſe her Diſcretion. She, on the other ſide, would return 
me the Exchange, extolling in me, what ſhe, as one en- 
amoured, accounted worthy of Laud and Commendation. 
After this, we would recount a hundred thouſand Toys 
and Chances befall'n our Neighbours and Is e e 
and that to which my Preſumption dared fartheſt to ex- 


tend itſelf, was ſometimes to take her beautiful and Ivo- 


ry Hands perforce, and kiſs them, as well as I might, 


thorow the rigorons Strictneſs of a niggardly Iron-grate, 


which divided us. But the precedent Night to the Day 
of my ſad Departure, ſhe wept, ſob'd, and ſigh'd, and: 
PO, : | 5 departed,, 


ſo many Days in the Abſence o 
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departed, leaving me full of Confuſion and inward Af- 
faults, . amazed to behold ſuch new and doleful Tokens 
of Sorrow and Feeling in Luſcinda. But becauſe-I would 
not murder my Hopes, I-d1d attribute all theſe Things 
to the Force of her Affection towards me, and to the 
Grief which Abſence is wont to ſtir in thoſe that love 
one another dearly, 'To be brief, I departed from thence 
forrowful and penſive, my Soul being full of Imaginati- 
ons and Suſpicions, and yet knew not what I ſufpected. 
or imagined; clear Tokens, foretelling the ſad Succeſs 


and Mwfortune which attended me. I arrived to the 


Place where 1- was ſent, and delivered my Letter to Don 
Ferdinando's Brother, and was well entertained, but not 
well diſpatched; for he commanded me to expect (a 
Thing to me molt diſpleaſing) eight Days, and that out 


of the Duke his Father's Preſence ; becauſe his Brother 


had written unto him to ſend him certain Monies un- 
known to his Father. And all this was but falſe Don 
Ferdinando's Invention; for his Brother wanted not Mo- 


ney wherewithal to have diſpatched me preſently, had 


not he written the contrary. 


This was ſo diſpleaſing a Commandment and Order, as 
almoſt it brought me to Ferms of diſobeying it, becauſe 


it ſeemed to me a Thing moſt impoſſible to fuſtain my Life 

. my Luſcinda; and ſpeci- 
ally having left her ſo ſorrowful as I have recounted; yet 
notwithſtanding I did obey like a good Servant, altho' 1 
knew it would be with the Coſt of my Health. But on 
the fourth Day after I had arrived, there came a Man in 
my Search with a Letter, which he delivered unto me, 
and by the Indorſement I knew it to be Luſcinda's; for 
the Hand was like her's. I opened it not without Fear 
and Aſſailment of my Senſes, knowing that it muſt have 


been ſome ſerious Oceaſion, which could move her 10 


write unto.me, being abſent, ſeeing ſhe did ſo rarely, 


even when I was preſent,” I demanded of the Bearer, 


before I read , who had delivered it to him? and 


what Time he had ſpent in the Way? He an- 
ſwered me, That paſſing by chance at Mid- day tho- 
row. a Street of the City, a very, beautiful Lady did ol 
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him from a certain Window: Her Eyes were all beblub- 
bered with Tears; and ſaid unto him very haſtily, Bro- 
ther, if thou beeſt a Chriſtian, as thou appeareſt to be 
one, I pray thee for God's ſake, that thou do forthwith 
addreſs this Letter to. the Place and Perſon that the Su- 
perſcription aſſigneth (for they be well known) and 
therein thou ſhalt do our Lord great Service, 
And becauſe thou may'ſt not want Means to do it, 


take what thou ſhalt find G7 588 in that Handkerchief. 


And, ſaying ſo, ſhe threw out of the Window a Handker- 
chief, wherein were lapped up a hundred Rials, this Ring 
of Gold which I carry here, and that Letter which I de- 
livered unto you. And preſently, without expecting 
mine Anſwer, ſhe departed, but firſt ſaw me take up the 
Handkerchief and Letter; and then I made her Signs that 
I would accompliſh herein her Command: And after per- 


. ceiving the Pains I might take in bringing you it, ſo 


well conſidered, and ſeeing by the Indorſement, that you 
were the Man to whom it was addreſs'd, for, Sir, I know 
you very well; and alſo obliged to doit by the Tears of 


that beautiful Lady; I determined not to truſt any other 


with it, but to come and bring it you my ſelf in Perſon: 
And in ſixteen Hours ſince it was given unto me, I have 
travelled the Journey you know, which is at leaſt eigh- 
teen Leagues long. Whilſt the thankful new Meſſenger 
ſpake thus unto me, I remained in a Manner hanging 
on his Words, and my 'Thighs did tremble in ſuch man- 


ner, as I could very hardly ſuſtain my ſelf on Foot; yet, 


taking Courage, at laſt I opened the Letter, whereof 
theſe were the Contents. SL 

The Word that Don Ferdinando hath paſt unto you to 
Speak to your Father, that he might ſpeak to mine, he 
hath accompliſhed more to his own Pleaſure than to your 
Profit. For, Sir, you ſhall e AT that he hath de- 
manded me for his Wife ; and my Father, born away by the 


Advantage of Worths which he ſuppoſes to be in Don Fer- 


dinando more than in you, hath agreed to his Demand in 
ſo good Earneſt, as the Eſpouſals ſhall be celebrated witkin 
theſe two Days, and that ſo ſecretly and alone, as only the 
Heavens and ſome few Folk of the Houſe ſrall be n. 
DN. - 04 - 


"How I remain, imagine; and whether it be convenient you 


ſhould return, you may conſider, and the Succeſs 


of this 


Affair ſhall let you to perterve, whether I love you well or 
not, beſeech Almighty God that this may arrive unto 


your Hands, before mine ſb 
ſelf with his, which keepeth his promiſed Faith 


all ſee it ſelf in Danger to join 


fo ill. 


Theſe were, in Sum, the Contents of the Letter, and 
the Motives that perſuaded me preſently to pt, with- 


out attending any other Anſwer, or other 


onies ; for 


then I conceived clearly, that it was not the Buyal of the 
Horſes, but that of his Delights, which had moved Don 
Ferdinando to fend me to his Brother. The Rage which 
I conceived againſt him, joined with the Fear to loſe the 
1 which Thad gained by ſo many Years Service, and 

eſires, did fet Wings on me; for I arrived as if I had 
flown the next Day at mine own City, in the Hour and 
Moment fit to go ſpeak to Luſcinda. I entred ſecretly, 
and left my Mule whereon I rode in the honeſt Man's 
Houſe that had brought me the Letter; and my Fortune 
purpoſing then to be favourable to me, diſpoſed fo mine 


Affairs, that I found Luſrinda fitting 


at that Iron Grate, 


which was the ſole Witneſs ofour Loves. Luſcinda knew 
me ſtraight, and I her, but not as we onght to know 
one another. But who is he in the World which may 
truly vaunt, that he hath penetrated, and thorowly ex- 
hauſted the confuſed Thoughts, and murdble'Nature ot 
Women? Truly none. I ſay then, to proceed with my 
Tale, that as ſoon as Laſcinda perceived me, ſhe ſaid, Car 


denio, I am attired with my Wedding Garments, 


and in 


the Hall do wait for me, the Traytor Don Ferdinando, and 
my covetous Father, with other Witneſſes, which ſhall 
rather be ſuch of my Death, than of mine Eſpouſals: Be 
not troubled, dear Friend, but procute to be preſent at 
this Sacrifice, the which if I cannot hinder by my Per 
ſuaſions and Reaſons, I carry hidden about me a Pony ard 
fecretly, which may hinder more reſolute Forces, by gi 
ving End to my Life, and a Beginning to thee, to know 


certain the Affection which I have ever born, 
bear unto thee, I anſwered her troubled and 
tearing I ſhould not have the Leiſure to reply u 


and do 
haſtily, 
nto her, 


ſay ing; 


entrec 
the or 
by a 
there 


| Houſt 
came 
and et; 
deckt, 


fectior 
D iſtra 
partici 
mark 1 


here likewiſe bear a Sword, wherewithal I will defend 
thee, or kill my ſelf, if Fortune prove averſe and con- 
trary. I believe that ſhe could not hear all my Words, 
by reaſon ſhe was called haſtily away, as I perceived, for 
that the Bridegroom expected her coming. By this the 
Night of my Sorrows did throughly fall, and the Sun of 
my Gladneſs was ſet; and I remained without Light in 
mine Eyes, or Diſcourſe in my Underſtanding. I could 
not find the Way into her Houſe, nor could I move my ſelf 
to any Part: Yet conſidering at laſt how important my 


Preſence was, for that which might befall in that Ad- 


venture, I animated my ſelf the beſt I could, and entred 
into the Houſe; aud as one that knew very well all the 
Entries and Paſſages thereof, and ſpecially by reaſon of 


the Trouble and Buſineſs that was then in Hand, Iwent 


in unperceived of any. And thus, without being ſeen, I 


had the Opportunity to place my ſelf in the hollow Room 
of a Window of the ſame Hall, which was covered by 


the Ends of two encountring Pieces of Tapeſtry, from 
whence I could ſee all that was done in the Hall, re- 
maining my ſelf unviewed of any. Who could now de- 
feribe the Aſſaults and Surpriſals of my Heart, whilſt I 


there abode? the Thoughts which encountred my Mind, 


the Conſiderations which I had, which were ſo many, 


and ſuch, as they can neither be ſaid, nor is it Reaſon they 


ould? Let it ſuffice you to know, that the Bridegroom 
entred into the Hall without any Ornament, wearing 
the ordinary Array he was wont, and was accompanied 
by a Couſin- German of Luſcinda's, and in all the Hall 
there was no Stranger preſent, nor any other than the 


| Houſhold Servants. Within a while. after, Luſcinda 
came out of the Parlour, accompanied by her Mother 
| and two Waiting - maids of her own, as richly attired and 
deckt, as her Calling and Beauty deſerved, and the Per- 


fection of courtly Pomp and Bravery could afford: My 
Diſtraction and Trouble of Mind lent me no Time to note 
particularly the Apparel ſhe wore, and therefore did only 
mark the Colours, which were Carnation and White | | 

ph danch 
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faying, Sweet Lady, let thy Works verify thy Words; 
for if thou carrieft a Ponyard to defend thy Credit, I do 
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260 The His Tory of 
and the Splendour which the precious Stones and Jewels 
of her Tires, and all the reſt of her Garments yielded; 


not tired or wearied hearing of him, but rat 
_ ceived marvellous Delight to hear him recount each Mi- 


Book III. 


yet did the ſingular Beauty of her fair and golden Treſſes 


ſurpaſs them ſo much, as * in Competency with the 
precious Stones, and Flame of four Links that lighted in 


the Hall, yet did the Splendour thereof ſeem far more 
bright and glorious to mine Eyes. O Memory, the mor- 


tal Enemy of mine Eaſe, to what End ſerves it now to 
repreſent unto me the uncomparable Beauty of that my 


adored Enemy? Were it not better, cruel Memory, to re- 
member and repreſent that which ſhe did then; that be- 
ing moved by ſo manifeſt a Wrong, I may at leaſt endea- 


vour to loſe my Life, ſince I cannot gong a Revenge? 


'Tire not, good Sirs, to hear the Digreſſions I make; 
for my Grief is not of that Kind that may be rehearſed 


fuccinctly and 3 ſeeing that in mine Opinion 


every Paſſage of it is worthy of a large Diſeourſe. 
To this the Curate anſwered, that not e they were 
er they re- 


nuity and Circumſtance, becauſe they were ſuch as deſer- 
ved not to be paſſed over in Silence, but rather merited as 
much Attention as the principal Parts of the Hiſtory, 
You ſhall then wit en 

ſtood in the Hall, the Curate of the Pariſh entered, and 
tak ing them both by the Hand, to do that which in ſuch 


an Act is required, at the ſaying of, Will you, Lady Luſcin- 


da, take the Lord Don Ferdinando, who js here preſent, 


for your Iawful Spouſe, according as our holy Mother, 


the Church, commands? I thruſted out all my Head and 
Neck out of the Tapeſtry, and with moſt attentive Ears 
and a troubled Mind, ſettled my ſelf to hear what Lu- 
ſcinda anſwered ; expecting by it, the Sentence of my 
Death, or the Confirmation of my Life. O! if one had 
dared to ſally out at that Time, and cried with a loud 
Voice, O Luſctinda, Luſcinda, ſee well what thou doſt, 
conſider withal what thou oweſt me ! Behold how-thou 


art mine, and that thou canſt not be any other's! Note, 


that thy ſaying of Yea, and the End of my Life, ſhall 
be both in one Inſtant, _ O 'Traytor, Dan Ferdinand ! 
11% | | 1 f obber 
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Robber of my Glory, Death of my Life, what is this thou 
pretendeſt? what wilt thou do? Conſider, thou canſt not 


Chriſtian· like atchieve thine Intention, ſeeing Luſcinda 


is my Spouſe, and I am her Husband. O fooliſh Man 1 


now that I am abſent, and far from the Danger, I ſay 
what I ſhould have done, and not what I did. Now, af- 
ter that I have permitted my dear Jewel to be robbed, 
I exclaim on the Thief, on whom 1 might have reyeng- 
ed my ſelf, had I had as much Heart to doit, as I have 


to complain. In fine, fince I was then a Coward and a 


Fool, it is no matter tho' I now die aſhamed, ſorry, and 
frantick. The Curate ſtood expecting Luſfcinda's An- 


ſwer a good while e'er ſhe gave it; and in the End, 


when 1 hoped that ſhe would take out the Ponyard to 
ſtab herſelf, or would unlooſe her Tongue to ſay ſome 
Truth, or uſe ſome Reaſon or Perſuaſion that might re- 
dound to my Benefit, I heard her, inſtead thereof, anſwer 
with a diſmayed and languiſhing Voice, the Words, I 
will: And then Don Ferdinando ſaid the ſame ; and gi- 
ving her the Ring, they remained tied with an indiſſo- 
luble Knot. Then the ane coming to kiſs his 
Spouſe, ſhe ſer her Hand upon 
Trance between her Mother's Arms. | 

Now only remains untold the Caſe wherein I was, 


ſeeing in that, yea, which I had heard my Hopes deluded, 


Luſcinda's Words and Promiſes falſified, and myſelfwholl 
diſabled to recover, in any Time, the Good which 1 lol 


in that Inſtant: I reſted void of Counſel, abandoned (in 


mine Opinion) by Heaven, proclaimed an Enemy to the 


| Earth which upheld me, the Air denying Breath enough 
for my Sighs, and the Water Humour ſuthcient to mine 


Eyes; only the Fire increaſed in ſuch manner, asI burned 
thorowly with Rage and Jcalouſy. All the Houſe was in 


a Tumult for this ſudden Amazement of Luſcinda ; and 


as her Mother unclaſped her Boſom, to give her the Air, 
there appeared in it a Paper folded up, which Don Fer- 


dinando preſently ſeized on, and went aſide to read it by 


the Light of a Torch: And after he had read it, he fat 
down in a Chair, laying his Hands on his Cheek, with 
manifeſt Signs of melancholy Diſcontent, without be- 
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er Heart, and fell in a 
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thinking himſelf of the Remedies that were applied to his ci 
Spouſe, to bring her again to herſelf,” 1 ſeeing. all the to tl 


Folk of the Houſe thus in an Uproar, did adventure my- Hus 
| ſelf to iſſue, not weighing much whether I were ſeen or to re 
no; bearing withal a Reſolution (if I were perceived) to from 


play ſuch a raſſi Part, as all the World ſnould underſtand Aﬀet 
the juſt Indignation of my Breaſt, by the Revenge I ly p 


would take on falſe Don Ferdinando, and the mutable and wou 
diſmayed Traitreſs: But my Deſtiny, which hath reſerved that 
me for greater Evils, if poſſibly there be any greater than in c} 
mine own, ordained that Inſtant my Wir ſhould abound, The n 
whereof ever ſince I have ſo great Want; and therefore nand 
without Will to take Revenge of my greateſt Enemies, to de 


(of whom Imight have taken it with all Facility, by rea- Mat. 
ſon they ſuſpected fo little my being there) I determi- eaſily 


ned to take it on myſelf, and execute in myſelf, the Pain | forcil 
which they deſerved ; and that perhaps with more Ri- ven! 


gour than I would have uſed towards them, if J had ſlain confi 
them at that Time, ſeeing that the ſudden Death fin iſh- and « 
eth preſently the Pain, but that which doth lingeringly ment 


torments, kills always, without ending the Life: her t 

To be ſhort, I went out of the Houſe, and came to the enter 
other where I had left my Mule, which I cauſed to be honet 
ſaddled, and without bidding mine Hoſt adieu, I mount- Ul 


ed on her, and rode out of the City, withour daring, Breal 
like another Lot, to turn back and behold it: And then about 
ſeeing myſelf alone in the Fields, and that the Darkneſs tains, 
of the Night did cover me, and the Silence thereof in- with. 
vite me to complain, without Reſpect or Fear to be heard arriv 


or known, I did let flip my Voice, and united my Tongue know 
with ſo many Curſes of Luſcinda and Don Ferdinando, there 
as if thereby I might ſatisfy the Wrong they had done lay tl 
me. I gave her the Title of cruel, ungrateful, falſe, and ande 


ſcornful, but ſpecially of covetous, ſeeing the Riches of towa 
mine Enemy had ſhut up the. Eyes of her Affection, to  terin; 
deprive me thereof, and render it to him, with whom neſs 

Fortune had dealt more frankly and liberally: And in may 
the midſt of this Tune of Maledictions and Scorns, 1 profit 
did excuſe her, ſaying, That it was no Marvel that a overc 
Maiden kept cloſe in her Parent's Houſe, made 1 e and v 
wenn 5 5 e eme | 
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cuſtomed always to obey: them, ſhould at laſt condeſcend 
to their Will, ſpecially, ſeeing they beſiowed upon her for 
Husband, ſo noble, ſo rich and proper a Gentleman, as 
to refuſe him, would be reputed in her, to proceed either 
from Want of Judgment, or from having beſtowed her 
Affections elſewhere; which Things mutt of force great- 
ly prejudice her good by ane and Renown. Preſently 
would I turn again to ſay, that tho' ſhe had told them 
that I was her Spouſe, they might eaſily perceive, that 
in chuſing me, ſhe had not made ſo ill an Election, that 
ſhe might not be excuſed, ſeeing that before Don Ferdi- 
nando offered himſelf, they themſelves could not happen 
to deſire, if their Wiſhes were guided by Reaſon, ſo fit a 
Match for their Daughter as my ſelf: And ſhe might 
eaſily have ſaid, before ſhe put herſelf in that laſt and 
forcible Paſs of. giving her Hand, that 1 had already gi. 
ven her mine ; which I would come out to confeſs, and 
confirm all that ſhe could any way feign in this Caſe ; 
and concluded in the End, that little Love, leſs Judg- 
ment, much Ambition, and Deſire of Greatneſs, cauſe 
her to forget the Words, wherewithal ſhe had deceived, 
entertained, and ſuſtained me in my firm Hopes and 
honeſt Deſires. 5 | 1 is 
Uling theſe Words, and feeling this Unquietneſs in my 
Breaſt, I travelled all the reſt of the Night, and ſtruck 
avout Dawning into one of the Entries of thefe Moun- 
tains, thorow which I travelled three Days at Random, 
without following or finding any Path or Way, until I 
arrived at laſt to certain Meadows and Fields, that lie, 1 
know not in which Part of theſe Mountains; and finding 
there certain Herds, I demanded of them which Way 
lay the moſt craggy and inacceſſible Places of theſe Rocks, 
and they directed me hither, and preſently I travelled 
towards it, with Purpoſe here to end my Life: And en- 
tering in among thoſe Deſarts, my. Mule, thro' Weari- 
neſs and Hunger, fell dead under me, or rather, as I 
may better ſuppoſe, to disburden himſelf of ſo vile and un- 
profitable a Burden as he carried of me, I remained afoot, 
_ Overcome by Nature, and pierced with Hunger and Grief, 
and withal ſo careleſs of Relief, that I threw mY ſelf 
e ee e along 
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along on the Ground, and lay I know not how long in a 
Faint or Trance: Coming to my Senſes again, I found by 
me ſome Goat-herds, who, becauſe IJ had no Hunger upon 
me, I thought had given me ſome Suſtenance, but I did 
not remember to have taken any. They told me in what 
a wild Condition they found me, talking and looking ſo 
ſtrangely, that they judg'd T had quite loſt my Senſes. 
And I have great Cauſe to think, that my Reaſon ſome- 
times leaves me, and-that I commit all the Pranks of 
Rage and Madneſs, as tearing my Cloaths, howling thro' 
theſe Deſarts, filling the Air with Curſes and Lamenta- 
tions, and calling upon Luſtinda's Name, till I become 
| fo weak, that 1 can hardly ſtir. MygPlace of Retire- 
ment at Night is uſually ſome hollow Cork-tree, where 
theſe neighbouring Goat-herds, out of meer Pity, leave 
me ſometimes Part of their own Victuals to ſupport my 
miſerable Life; tho' ſomerimes, in my Fits, | take it 
from them by Violence, as they often tell me in my In- 
tervals of Reaſon, and chide me for it; but I can make 
no other Excuſe, than the Greatneſs of my Diſtraction, 
which, till Heaven put a Period to my Life, and by 
that Means to the Memory of Luſcinda's Beauty and 
Perjury, will not allow me the Uſe of my Senſes. Thus, 
Sirs, I have related an Account of my Misfortunes; 
- judge now whether I can ſhew leſs Concern; and pray 
do not preſcribe Remedies to me who will make Uſe 
of none, who can have no Health without Luſcinda. 
Since ſhe has forſaken me, I muſt die; and as ſhe has 
ſhewed by her Unfaithfulneſs that ſhe deſires my Ruin, 
J will, by my unheard-of Sufferings, ſtrive to convince 
her, that I deſerved a better Fate. 
Here Cardenio ended his Story, and as the Curate was 
going to give him ſome proper Conſolation, he was pre- 
_ vented by the doleful Sounds of another Complaint, 
which engaged their Attention: But the Account of 
that Adventure is reſerved to the fourth Book of this 
Hiſtory ; for the wiſe and judicious Hiſtorian Cid Hamet 
Benengeli here put an End to the third. 
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H E Hirn of the Wok LD. In five 


Books. By Sir WALTER RaLEGH, Knt, 


The Eleventh Edition, printed from a Copy 


kerl by himſelf. To which is added, The LIFE 


of the Author, newly compil'd, from Materials more 


ample and authentick than have yet been publiſh'd. 


By Mr OL DVS. Alſo his TRIAL ; and a new and 


more copious IN DE x to the whole Work. With 


the Effigies of the Author, curiouſſy engraven, from 


an Original Painting, by Mr Vertue. Folio. 2 Vols. 
Sir WarTER RALEGH's Hiſtory of the World 


is a Work of fo vaſt 4 Compaſs, ſuch endleſs Va- 
riety, that no Genius, but one adventurous as his 
own, durſt have undertaken that great Deſign. 
1 do not apprehend any great Difficulty in collect- 
ing and common: placing an Univerſal Hiſtory 
from the whole Body of Hiftorians ; that is no- 
thing but mechanic Labour But to digeſt the 


ſeveral Authors in his Mind, to take in all their 


Majeſty, Strength, and Beauty, to raiſe the Spirit 

- tor meaner Hiſtorians, and to equal all the Excel- 
encies of the beſt, is Sir Walter's peculiar Praiſe. 

Flis 90% rs the moſt perfect, the happieſt, and 
moſt beautiful of the Age he wrote in, majeſtic, 
clear, and manly ; and he appears every-where ſo 


ſuperior, rather than unequal to his Subject, that 


the Spirit of Rome and Athens ſeems to be breath- 
ed into his Wark. 


HENRY FELTON, D. D. in his Diſlerta 
tion on the Claſſics, p. 216. 
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2 BOOK & printed for 
The Works of FRAN CIS Bacon, Baron of 
Verulam, Viſcount St Alban, Lord High Chancellor 
of England, In four Volumes. With ſeveral addi- 
tional Pieces, never before printed in any Edition of 
his Works. To which is prefix'd, A New Life of 
the Author. By Mr MALLE T. 
A Compleat Collection of State-Trials, and Pro- 
ceedings upon Impeachments, Cc. for High-Trea- 
ſon, and other Crimes and Miſdemeanors, from the 
Reign of King Richard I, to the End of the Reign 
of King George I. In Six Volumes. Folio. 
A Collection of Voyacts and TRAVELS, in 
fix Volumes, Folio; with a great Number of Copper 
Plates, curiouſly engraven. [N. B. The four firſt 
Volumes were formerly printed for Me. Churchill; 
the two Additional Volumes are ſold ſeparately, to com- 


pleat the Sets of thoſe Gentlemen who have the former 
Edition. | 


BavLE's Hiſtorical and Critical Hicrionany. 

The Second Edition: Carefully collated with the 
ſeveral Editions of the Original; in which many Paſ- 
ſages are reſtored, and the whole greatly augmented. 


P To which is prefixed, the Life of the Author, re- 


viſed, corrected, and enlarged, by M. DES MAI. 
2 E AU x, F. R. 8. 5 Vols. Folio. 

3 are a ſmall Number printel on a fine large 

aper. 

BayLE's Miſcellaneous Reflections, occaſioned by 
the Comet which appeared in December 1680, chiefly 
intended to explode popular Superſtitions. 2 Vols. 8 vo. 
BAY IL E's Philoſophical Commentary on theſe 
Words of the Goſpel, Compel them to come in, that 
my Houſe may be full. 2 Vols. Svo. 

Biographia Brittanica : Or, the Lives of the 
moſt eminent Perſons who have flouriſhed in Great- 
Britain and Ireland, from the earlieſt Ages down 
to the preſent Times: Being a Supplement » 

Mr 


J. Warr no in Cornbill. 3 


Mr BayLE's Hi fterical and Critical Banzer, is 
now in the Preſs. 

A SURVEY of the Cities of London had Weftmin- 
ter, of Southwark, and part of Middleſex and Surrey. 


Collected by the Company of Pariſh Clerks. Price 


25. 6 d. 


The Solitary, or, Carthuſikn Gander: Con- 
taining the Method to make and cultivate all Sorts 


of Gardens. To which is added, The Compleat 
Floriſt. Tranſlated from the Frencb. 
A New Method of IMdPROVING Cold, Wet, and 
Barren Lanps, particularly Clayey Grounds. 
This Treatiſe contains, 1. The beſt Methods of 
draining wet Lands, either ariſing from their 
Situation or Springs. 2. Directions ſor burning 
| Turf, Mole- hills, and RG for the Improve- 
ment of ſuch Lands. 3. The many Advantages 
that ariſe from boggy Coane: by turning them 
into Plantations, according to the Nature of. the 
Soil, and Situation of the Place, 4. Directions 
for making of Fiſhponds and Ditches for feeding 


= or breeding of F „ and carrying off the Water. 


5. The Met had of burning barren Land in Nortb- 
Britain, 6. How to aſcertain the Value of Huy 
Grounds, a Thing extremely uſeful to Landlord 
and Tenant. 7. Directions for making Gardens 
in clayey Grounds, and a certain Method of im- 


proving Fruit-Trees. The Whole illuftrated with 
Eight Copper Plates, exhibiting the Figures of 
the .Inſlruments neceſſary for ſuch ae 


Price ſewed 25. 6 4. 


- -Obdiredtions on the different Strata of Eavths and 


Minerals ; more particularly of ſuch as are found 
in the Coal-Mines of Great-Britain. By ] * 
ene F. Nis. Price 15. 8 
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Cloſets of the Curious. 


BOOKS printed for 


Pest BRITANNIC US. Being a Miſcella- 
neous Collection of Scarce and Curious TRACAs, 
Hiſtorical, Political, Biographical, Satirical, Criti- 
cal, &c. which are no where to be found but in the 


Interſperſed with ſome 


choice Original Manuſcripts. 
IT his Volume conſiſts of above Seventy ſcarce and 


3 A Sermon no leſs fruitful Fea 


famous, by Wickliffe, 1338. 
2. The wonderful Year, 1603. 


3. A Narrative of the Proceedings 


at Wincheſter, where the Lord 
Cobham, Lord Gray, and Sir 
Griffin Markbam, all attainted 
of High-Treaſon, were ready. | 


to be executed the gth of De- 


cember, 1603, With his Ma- 


jeſty's Warrant for faſpending 145 


their Execution. 
8 A ſhort View of the lus Life 


and Reign of Henry III. By. 2 


Sir Robert Cotton. 


5. The Danger wherein the King- |. 


dom .now.ſtandeth, and the Re- 
medy. By the ſome Hard. 1628, 

6. Vox Ciwitatis; or, London's 
Complaint. 1625. 


Ugnfringements of the Court, 
Se. MS, 


By Sir Philip Sidney, 188 1. 
9. The laſt Will of George Fox. 
10. William Lithgewo's Account 

of his inhuman Racking by the 

Spamards at Malaga, in 1620. 


tions, during his Embaſſy in 
England, 1620. | 


LI A Declaration of the Life. 


Dr Fohr Story, 1571. 
1 Sir V. alter Ralegt,'s Ghoſt, 
MS. 1622. 


8, Valour anatomized in a Fancy. 


1 


| 


7. Proteſt of the Houſe of Com- | 
mons (in 1604) againſt certain | 


q | 


11. Count Gondomar's Traniac- | 


\ 


| curious ;L RACTS 3 among which are contained, 


14. The Aa of the Englifo Th 
Nunnery at Liſbon, 1622. 
15. The Life of Henry Welby, Eſq; 
who lived at his Houſe in Grub- 
fireet 44 Years, and in that 
Space was never ſeen by any. 
And there died the 29th of O- 
tober 1636, aged 84. = 

16. A true Hiftorical Relation of 

K. Richard the Second's Won- 

der-working Parliament. 

17. The End and Confeſſion of 

Jobn Felton; alſo of Thomas 

and Chriſtopbher e execu- 

ded 1570. 

18. The fatal Veſper, the 26th 
of October 1623. 

8 Robert Earl of yes s Ghoſt. 
1624. | 

20. Confeſſions, Se. of Edmund 
Campion, and other condemned 
Prieſts, 1582. 


21. A Record of ſome worthy 


Proceedings in the Houſe of 
Commons, 1611. ; 
22. A Narrative of Anne Fefferies, 


who was fed fix Months by 


Fairies. 

23. A Declaratio ion u of the cauſes, 
moving the Qgeen of England 
to give Aid to the Defence of 
the People afflicted and oppreſſed, 
in the Loeso- Countries, 1585. 


24. A Declaratioun of the King's 
Treaſons, and Execution, of 


Majeſties Intentioun and mean- 
ing toward the lait Actis of 
Parliament. Edinburgb. 1 1585. 


A 


J. Warr nor in Cornhill, '$ 


A New Survey of ENGLAND: Wherein the 1 
Defects of Camden are ſupplied, and the Errors ß 
his Followers remark'd ; the Opinions of our Anti- \ 


quaries compared, the Roman Military Ways traced, 
and the Stations ſettled according to the Itinerary, 
without altering the Figures. To which is added, 
an Examination of the Britiſß Coins produced in 
Camden's Britannia; with the Foundation of a Con- 
jecture that they are not Britiſß, but brought in by 
the Romans and Saxons, By N. SALMON, L. L. B. 

2 Vols. 8vo. 

Mr Secretary BURCHET's compleat HisTory of 
the moſt remarkable Tranſactions at Sea, from the 
earlieſt Accounts of Time to the Concluſion of the 
laſt War with France, Adorned with Sea-Charts 
adapted to the Hiſtory. Publiſhed with his Majeſty” 8 
Royal Licence. Folio. 

Baron Pur EN DORT of the Law of NATuRE 
and NATIONS. Done into Engliſh by Bail Ken- 
nett, D. D. To which are now added all the large 
Notes of Mr Barbeyrac. Folio. 

De Jure Maritimo & Navali, A Treatiſe of Af- 
fairs Maritime, and of Commerce. By CHARLES 
Mor Loy, Eſq; The Eighth Edition, with the Ad- 
dition of ſeveral adjudged Caſes now firſt repor- 
ted, and many other Improvements, is now in the 
Preſ. 

Mr Wood's Survey of TRaDt ; ; with Con- 
ſiderations on our Money and Bullion. The Second 

Edition. Price 5 5. 

AVI EW of the Dur oH TRADE in all the 
States, Empires, and Kingdoms of the World: 

Shewing alſo what Goods and Merchandize are pro- 

per for Maritime Traffick, whence they are to 

be had, and what Gain and Profit they produce. 
Price 3s. 


4g The 


6 - BOOKS printed for 

The NATIONAL MERCHANT; or, Diſ- 
courſes on Commerce and Colonies: Being an Eſ- 
ſay for regulating and improving the Trade and 
Plantations of Great Britain. By Mr BEN NET. 
Price 2's. 

A Collection of Papers relating to the Eaſf-India 
Trade: Wherein are ſhewn the DisaDvanTAGES 
to a Nation by confining any Trade to a Corpo- 
ration with a Joint Stock. To which is now added, 
The Scheme preſented to the Houſe of Commons 
for laying the Trade to the Eaſt-Indies free and 
open to all his Majeſty's Subjects; with the ſeveral 
Oblſervations thereupon. Price 15. 6d. 

The Proceedings of the South-Sca Company, from 
their firſt Propoſal for taking in the publick Debts 
1719, to the Choice of new Directors 1722. To 
which are added, the By-Laws of the ſaid Com- 
pany. Price 15. 

The Works of WILLIAM ieee D. D. 
late Dean of St Paul's, and Maſter of the Temple, 
in om Volumes, 8vo. viz. | 

A Practical Diſcourſe concerning DRATH. 

2. A Practical Diſcourſe concerning the future 

Jupp uENr. 


3. A Diſcourſe concerning the Divine Prov1- 
DENCE. -- = 
4. A Diſcourſe of the Immortality of the Soul, 
and a FUTURE STATE. 
F, 6. SERMONS upon ſeveral Occaſions, 2 Vols. 
N. B. His Diſcourſe on DEATH is likewiſe prin- 
e' in a ſmall Volume, Price 15. 6d. 
Dr Nichols's Conference with a Theift, con- 
taining an Anſwer to all the meſt uſual Objections of 
the Infidels againſt the Chriſtian Religion. The 
Third Edition, with the Addition of T wo Confe- 
rences, the one with a Machiavelian, the other with 
an be 2 Vols. Bvo. 


The 


J. WALTHos in Cornhill. 7 

The SCHEME and ConducT of PROVIůDEN CR, 

from the Creation to the coming of the Meſſiah : Or, 

An Enquiry into the Reaſons of the Divine Diſpen- 

fations in that Period. By Mr WELSTED. Price 
ſewed 25. 


In this Treatiſe, among other Things, are parti · 
cularly conſidered, 


The State of Man after the Fall, and 1101 the 


Deluge. 


We 7 Neceſſity of the immediate Difperſ on of Man- 
kind, and Confuſion of Languages. 


The Reaſons far raiſing and ſeparating a particular 
People from the reſt of the World, with the ſtu- 


pendous Steps and Procedures preparatory to it. 


The Nature and End of the Miracles wrought in 
Egypt; as well thoſe of the Egyptian Enchanters, 


as thoſe of Moſes. 


The general Grounds and Reaſons of the Jewiſh Rites : 


and Inſtitutions, 


The true Purport and Intendment of the Denuncia- 


tion in the ſecond Commandment, or of God's vi- 
ſiting the Sins of the Fathers on the Children. 

The Force and Foundation T I Porphyry's Objec- 
tion, with reſpect to the Time of Meſſiah's Ap- 


Pearance. 


Biſhop BURN E T's Expoſition of the Thirty-nine 


Articles of the Church of England. 
A PRESERVATIVE againſt PoPERY ; in ſeveral 
ſelect Diſcourſes upon the principal Heads of Contro- 


verſy, between Proteſtants and Papifts : Written by 
the moſt eminent Divines of the Church of England, 
chiefly in the Reign of King James II. With a 


Preface to the whole, giving an Account of the ö 


Work, and the Writers concerned in it; as * 
Alphabetical Index, 2 Vols. Folio, 
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A Collection of Caſes, and other Diſcourſes, 
written to recover Diſſenters to the Communion 
of the Church of England. By ſome Divines of 
the City of London. The Third Edition, in three 
Volumes, 8vo. 

Letters between Dr Wood! a Roman Catholick, 
the Pretender's Phyſician, and WHITLOCK Bur : 
STRODE, Eſq; his Brother-in-Law. Publiſhed with % 


2 Preface by Mr BursTRoDE. 


The Conſiderations of DRExELIus on Etdrnity, 
Made Engliſt from the Latin by S. Dunſter, 12 D. 
The SaͤacRED HisToRy, containing, 1. The 


= Hiſtory of the Old Teſtament, 2. The Life of our 


Bleſſed Saviour. 3. The Actions of the Apoſtles. 
By WILLIAM STEVENSON, D. D. Prebendary of 
Sarum, and Rector of Colwal in Herefordſhire. 

Dr SrEVENSOx's Conference upon the MiRa- 
CLEs of our Bleſſed Saviour: Wherein all the 
Objections againſt them are fully Rated and conſi- 
dered ; and the Truth of the Chriſtian Religion is 
evidently proved. Price 5 5. : 

Dr STEvENsSON's SERMON at the Triennial Vi- 
litation of the Lord Biſhop of Hereford. 

I be Chriftian Sacrament and Sacrifice, By Way 
of Diſcourſe, Meditation, and Prayer, upon the Na- 
ture, Parts, and Bleflings, of the Holy Communion. 

By D. EREVINT, D. D. Dean of Lincoln. The 
Third Edition. Price 15. 

The Deveut Chriſtian inſtructed how to pray and 
give Thanks to God; or, A Book of Devotion for 
Famflies and for particular Perſons. By Dr 8. 
PATRICK, late Lord Biſhop of Eh. 

The Chriſtian Sacrifice. A Treatiſe ſhewing the 
Neceſſity, End, and Manner, of receiving the Holy 
Communion, Together with ſuitable Prayers and 
Meditations, By Dr PATRICK, late Lord Biſhop 


Dr 


J. WALT HOR in Cornhill. 9 
Dr RymER's General Repreſentation of Revealed 
Religion. In which the chief Prejudices that have 
been entertained againſt it are examined, 8 vo. Pr. 6s, 

The Rule and Exerciſes of HoLY LIVING and 
of Holy DyinG. Together with Prayers, con- 
taining the Whole Duty of a Chriſtian, and the 
Parts of Devotion ned to all Occaſions, and fur- 
niſhed for all Neceſſities. By JEREMY TAYLOR, 
D. D. late Biſhop of Down and Connor. The 
 Twenty-fifth Edition. Price 5 5. 

'The Golden Grove: A choice Manual, containing 
what is to be believed, practiced, and deſired, or 
| prayed for; the Prayers being fitted to the ſeveral 
Days of the Week. By JeREMy TAYLoR, D. D. 
The Twenty-ſeventh Edition. Price 1 s. 

Biſhop TayYLor's LIFE of CHRIST, with 
a new Sett of Cuts, is now in the Preſs. | 


A Prain METHOD of CHRISTIAN DE Vo- 


TION laid down in Diſcourſes, Meditations, and 
Prayers, fitted to the various Occaſions of a Reli- 
gious Life. Tranſlated and Reviſed from the French 
of M. Jur1Ev, by the Right Rev. Dr FLEET- 
woop, late Biſhop of Ely. The Twenty-faxth Edi- 
tion (printed with a much larger Character, and on 

better Paper, than any of the former). Pr. 2s. 64. 


The Fame and Reputation of it's Author, with the 
 Multitude of it's Editions, may recommend the 
purchaſing this Book to them that otherwiſe know 
it not; but the good Spirit it is written withal, 
has made it dear and valuable to them that 455 
and the good Grace of God, I hope, will make it 
JO to all that meet 3 it. 

| x WF FLEETWOOD. 


The 1 of Biſhop [Vilcox, Dr Berriman, 
and Mr I beath, before the Gentlemen educated at 
the Merchant- Taylors School. ry 

r 


10 B OOKS. printed for 


Mr BECHER's Sermon at the Election of the Lord 
3 
I wO Orations on the Doctrine of the Cools pro- 

nounced. on Good Friday. By W. CREMER, M. A. 
Vicar of Tillingham near Malden in Eſſex. Price 1 s. 

Dr FREIND's Hiſtory of PaysICk, from the 
Time of Galen to the Beginning of the Sixteenth 
Century; chiefly with regard to Practice. In a 
Diſcourſe written to Dr Mead, The Third Edition, 
in 2 Vols. 8vo, Price 95. 

R. WELSTED, M. D. de Medicina Mentis. 
Pret, 5 s. 

Gommentarium  Noſologicum Markos Epidemicos & 
Aeris Variationes in Urbe Eboracenſi per ſedecim Annos 
graſſantes complectens. Autore CLiFTOoNo WiN- 
TAINGHAM, M. D. Pret. 3s. 64. © 

An Experimental Enquiry on ſome Parts of the 
ANIMAL SYSTEM. By CLIFTON WINTRING- 
HAM, jun. Price 5 8. 

A Mechanical and Critical Enquiry into the Na- 
ture of HERMAPHRODITES. With ſeveral Cuts 
ſuited to the Subject, and exatlly delineated from the 
Life. By James PaRsoNns, M. D. Fellow of the 
Royal Society. Price 3 5. 6d. _ 

HSecreta Monita Societatis Feſu : The Secret Inftruc- 

tions of the Feſuits, In Latin and Engliſh. Price 
bound 25. 

Au defaut de la Force, il faut employer la Rufe. 

| Motto to Layer's Scheme. 

An Hiſtorical Account of the Original and Na- 
ture, as well as the Law of DEvisEs and RE vo- 
CATIONS. By a late Learned Judge. Pr. 3s. 6 d. 

A ComMPENnnDium of the Laws and Government 
of Great Britain and Ireland, and Dominions, Plan- 
tations, and Territories thereunto belonging, with 
the Maritime Power thereof, and Jurifdiftion of 

Courts therein, Methodically digeſted under their 


"hs 


J. Wal r Ho in Cornhill. 11 
proper Heads. By H. CuRsoN of the Inner Tem- 
ple, Eſq; Price 3 5. 6 d. 

An Hiſtorical Viet of the Court of Kxchequer, 
and of the King's Revenues there anſwered. By a 
late Learned Judge. Price 3s. 

The ImyaRTIAL LAWYER; or, SUITOR's 

Guipe. Containing ſuch ſpecial adjudged Caſes, as 
immediately concern Perſons employed in the Laws 
of England, as chief Officers, Counſellors, Juſtices 
Sheriffs, Bailiffs, Attornies, Clerks, and Sollicitor s. 
Wherein is demonſtrated what Remedy the Lawyers | 
and lawful Officers may have againſt ſuch as would 
defame or defraud them in their lawful Practice; as 
alſo ſuch Relief as others may have againſt them, for 
their unjuſt or irregular Proceedings. With a large 

Preface, in Anſwer to ſeveral popular Objections 
made againſt our Law. Price 45. 


'The Legal ee in CHANCERY ſtated. | 
Price 4 s. 
CaTo's LETTERS : or, Eſſays on Liberty, Civil 
and Religious, and other important Subjects. The 
Third Edition ; with an Appendix, containing addi- 
tional Letters by CaTo, 4 Vols. 12mo. 
N. B. In this Third Edition the Contents of the 
. ſeveral Papers, together with the Time when they 


were firſt publiſhed ; as alſo the Initial Letters of 


the Gentlemens Names who wrete them, are added 
to each Paper. 


The INDEPENDENT WRHIG: Or, A Defence 
of Primitive Chriſtianity, and of our Eccleſiaſtical 
Eſtabliſnment, againſt the exorbitant Claims and En- 
eroachments of fanatical and diſaffected Clergymen. 
The Sixth Edition, 3 Vols. 12mo. Þ 

N. B. The Third Volume, which is added to 


this Edition, may be had ſeparately, to compleat 
the Sets of theſe 0 have the former Editions. 


The 
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12 _- BOOKS printed for 
The SPECULATIsST. A Collection of Letters 
and Eſſays, Moral and Political, Serious and Humo- 


rous, upon various Subjects. Price 2 5. 6 d. 


The FrEE-THINKER, By AMBROSE Phi- 


L198, Eſq; 3 Vols. 8vo. 


Dr Aram LITTLETON's Latin and Engliſh 
Dictionary. The Sixth Edition, with large Amend- 


ments and Improvements. 


M. Juniani Fuſtini ex Trogi Pompeii Hiſtoriis ex- 
ternis, Libri 44. Diligentiſſime recenſiti & caſtigati, 
& Notis optimorum Interpretum illuſtrati; quibus ad- 
ditur Chronologia ad Hiſtoriam accommodata; In uſum 
Scholæ Mercatorum-Sciflorum. Editio Secunda, ac- 


curate recognita. 


The Lies of SET Hos. Written by the 1 


Teraſſan, one of the Members of the French Aca- 


demy, as alſo of the Royal Academy of Sciences at 
Paris. Tranſlated from the French by Mr Leaiard. 


2 Vols. 8vo. 


y Order of the Lad. Keeper of the Seals, I have 

read a Manuſcript, intitled, The Life of SE- 

HOS: This Work, which contains excellent Leſ- 

ſons of the moſt refined Morality, and is full of 

ſolid and the moſt extenſive Learning, can't fail 
of being equally inſiruttive and entertaining. 

+ LANCELOT. 
The Adventures of TELEMACHUsS, written by 


[M. FENELON] the late Archbiſhop of Cambray : 


Done into Engliſb by Mr I.. Littlebury, &c. The 
Fifteenth Edition, e reviſed, corrected, and 


adorned with Cuts; to which is added, The Adven- 


tures of Ariſtonous, 2 Vols. 12mo. With an Al- 
phabetical Index to each Volume. 

The late Archbiſhop of CamBRAy's Dialogocs 
concerning ELOQUENCE in general, and particularly 
that Kind which is fit for the Pulpit, With his Let- 
ter to the French Academy, concerning Rhetorick, 
Poetry, 


J. Warr HOE in Cotnhill, 13 


Poetry, Hiſtory, and a Compariſon betwixt the An- 
tients and Moderns. Tranflated from the French, 
and illuſtrated with Notes and - Quotations, 1 
W. SrEVENSON, D. D. Price 45. 64. 

FEMALE FALSHooD : Or, The Life and Ad- 
ventures of a late French Nobleman. Written by 
bimſelf, after his Retirement, and digeſted by M. de 
St EvREMOND. The Third Edition, in 2 Pocket 
Volumes. Price 5 5. 

N. B. This is the Book recommended ly Sir Richard 2 

Steele in the Guardian, No. 150, and from 

which the Adventure e in that + gh is 

_ tranſcribed. 

The UNEQUAL Conrlicr; or, N trium- 
phant, a Novel. In two Parts. By Mrs ELizaA 
Haywood, _ 


A Table of br for all . * 


TiukEs, with the Daily Income of Yearly Sums; 9 


likewiſe Tables of Discou Nr, from one Pound to 
a2 Million. Computed to the hundredth Part of a 
Farthing. By N. Dowsk. With a Scheme for 
the ready finding the Number of Days between any 
two in the Vear. The whole neatly engraven an 
Copper-Plates. Price 64. 

The Genuine Worxs, in Verſe and Proſe, of 
the Right Honourable GEORGE GRANVILLE, 
Lord La NSDOWNE, In 2 Vols. 4to. Price 
"© 16:T8'45 

The ſame are printed in 3 Vols. 12mo. Price 

l 0 8, 

The Laws of Poetry. Being a Critical Commen- 
tary on the Nuke of BUCKINGHAM's Eſſay on Poe- 
try, and the Earl of RoscommMoN's Efſay on Tranſla- 
ted Verſe; with Notes on the Lord LansDowNE's 
Poem 3 unnatural Flights in Poetry, written by his 


Lordſhip. The Commentary written by Mr GiL- _ 


DON, and reviſed by the Duke of 3 
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The Hive. A Collection of the moſt celebrated 
SonGs. Beautifully and accurately printed in Four 
Volumes, which contain above a T houſand choice 
Songs. The Fourth Edition, with conſiderable Addi- 


tions and Improvements, To which is prefixed, A 
Criticiſm on Song-Writing, by A. PHILIPSs, Eſq; 
Either Volume may be had ſingh, Price of each (neatly 
bound) 2 s. 64. 


From Words fo ſiueet new Grace the Notes receive, 
And Mufick borrows Helps yu us'd to give. 
Tick ELL, 


A Collection of chore 1000) Eneliſh EricRAns. 


To which is prefixed, A Critical Diſſertation on this 
Species of Poetry. The Second Edition improved. 


In two Volumes. Price of each 25. 6 d. 


A Collection of Old BALLA DS. IIluſtrated with 


Copper-Plates. In 3 Vols. Price 9. 
PHIIIPS's PLA xs, viz. The Diſtreſt Mother; 


the Briton; and Humphry Duke of Glouceſter. 
T. Lacretius Carus of the Nature of Things. 


Tranſlated into Engliſh Verſe by THO. CREEK CE, 


M. A. The Sixth Edition, illuſtrated with Notes, 


making a compleat Syſtem of the Epicurean Philoſo- 
phy, 2 Vols. 8 vo. Price 10 5. 


Ihe Poſthumous WOREs of W. Wicunnt o, 
El; in Proſe and Verſe. Publiſhed by Mr Theo- 
bald To which are prefixed, ſome Memoirs. of 

Mr Mycherley's Life, by Major Pack. 

WELSTED's PoEMS. To which is prefixed, * 

Diſſertation concerning the Perfection of the Engliſb 
Language, the State of Poetry, Sc. The * 


2 dition, 12 mo. 


Oitegraphia. A Poem to his Grace the Duke of | 


Dorſet. By Mr WELSTED. Price 15. 


A hang: to the Creator. By a nts; on 


the Death of his only Daughter, Price 6 d. at 
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]. Warrno OE in Cornhill. 1 5 


The FLOWER-PIECE: A Colle con of 
MisceLLany Pokus, by ſevera? eminent Hands. 


Printed in a neat Pocket Volume. 


24. 6 4: 


Price bound 


Part f the CONTENTS, 


The Kite: 
Poem. By Mr P. Bacon. 
To a Gentleman, on his Mar- 
rage.” By Mr ConcANEN., 


Horace: Addreſſed to Mr Towne, 
By Mr CoN AN EN. 


A familiar Ode for the New Year: 


Addreſſed to Edward Roome, 
Eſq; By the ſame. 


An Epiſtle to the Right Honour- | 


able Sir RoBEFRT WALPOLE, 
Verſes occaſioned by the foregoing 
Epiſtle. 


The Monkey and the Maſtiff: A | 


Fable. By Mr ConcANnEen. 


An Epiſtle to Mr H. By a Per- 


ſon of Honour. 
The Cauſe of Inconſtancy. By 
the ſame, 


Verſes to a Lady, upon his re- 


ceiving a Hurt in one of his 
Eyes. By the fame. 


A Fable, addreſſed to the Lord 


Viſcount Montcaſſel, 


An Epiſtle to Lord Carteret, occa- 


fioned by the Copper Coinage. 
By Mr CoNcANEN. 


An Epiſtle to Lord Carteret &c, 


By Dr D--- xy, 


A Cure for Love: A Tale. By 


Mr ConcAaNEN. 


The Templer's Bill of Complaint ! 


to the Lord r By 
J. B. Eſq; | 


The REST of Poetry. | 
To the ingenious Lady, Author of | 


Tho Progreſs of Poetry, 


An Hetoi-comical 


| The Bridge of Life: An Allegori- 


cal Poem, in Imitation of 'the | 
I 5th Spectator. 


| An Epiftle from a Clergyman in 
The 8th Ode of the 4th Book of | 


Herefordſhire, to his Friend at 
| Chipping-Ongar. 

On the burning the obſcene Pieces 
in Lord Rocheſter's Works. 

An Ode to the Memory of Arne, 
Ducheſs of Hamilton, By AL- 
LAN RAMSAY, 

On the Death of Earl Cadogan, 


| On Dr Fragier's rebuilding Part 


of the Univerſity of Aberdeen, 
By Mr MArLtEmT. 
On Miſs Harvey being a Day old: 
In Imitation of Mr P ---'s. 
Supplication for Miſs Carteret in 
the Small-Pox. By Am SITE 
PIII Ss, Eſq; 

To Miſs Georgiana Carteret, By 
the ſame, 

A Hymn on the RefurreQion, 

Verſes on her Majeſty's Birth- 
26 1727. By P. FRowDE, 
E 


The Carmen Sæculare of Horace; 
Tranſlated by Mr W. Dux- 
coM BRE. | | | 

The Involuntary Sinners: A Tale. 

An Epitbalamium. By a LApxv. 

To the Duke of Richmond, on his 
being inſtalled Knight of the 
Garter, with Sir Robert Fal- 

fFole. By the Rev, Mr r- 

COM By 


- Of Falſe kame. An Epiſtle to the Right Ho- 
Houjable the Earl of Pembroke. By Mr WE LS TED. 
Price 6 d. 
| - The Wanderer, A Poem in Five Canto 8. By 
f Mr SAvAGE. Price 2 5. 44 
A Collection of Po Mus on various Subjects By 
3135 Sir Rican BLACKMoORE. . 
||  Culliveriana: Being a Sequel to the Miſcellanies 

' Publiſhed hy Pepe and Swift. By Dean SME DLE V. 

The Bath Unmask' d. A Comedy. 

The Capricious Lovers. A Comedy. Both by 
Mr ODINGsELLs., 5 
The Double Deceit : Or, A Cure for Jealouſy. 

| | A gt 1 By WILLIAM PoprLE, Eſq; 

Fi ARIA, A 1180. „ By AARON HILL, Ela; 
| The Parricide. * A Tragedy. By Mr ST E K- 
1 LING, 
| The Loves of HE RO and "IO from the 
Greek of Muſzus.' By Mr SrERLING. To which 
dare added, new Tranſlations from Anacreon, Sappho, 
| . Theeeritus, | Bion, Mo "ou and Homer. 
Price Is. 

1 Inflalment To the Right Honourable Sir 
Ronexr WALTOLE, Knight of the moſt Noble 

Order of the Garter. By E. Younc, L. L. D. 
Price 6 d. 

Sir ROBERT HENLEx's Epiſtle to the Right 

Honourable Sir RoRERT WALTOLE. Price 6 d. 

An Epiftle to the Right Honourable Sir RoB ERT 

WALPOLE, occaſioned by the Writings of the 
Craftſman. Price 64. 
Böoetæ Ruſlicantis Literatum Otium: five CA R- 
MIN A Andreæ 9977; a Landeſii. Secunda Editlo 
yen auctior. Pret. I 5. | 
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Privilezia Landini : Or, The Ribes Liberties, 
Privileges, Laws, and Cuſtoms of the City of Lon- 
don, The Fourth Edition, with great Alterations 
and Improvements, is now in the Preſs. 


